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2 HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS. [iis 


that slipped away, is thought on its progress to Nova Scotia. The 
Dutch have excused sending us their troops on the imminence of 
their own danger. The parliamentary campaign is almost over; 
you know I persist in believing that we shall not havo any other 
here. 


Thank you much for your kindnéss to Mr. Dick; I will repay 
you on your brother, though I don’t know how to place him to any 
account but my own. If I could be more anxious than I am about 
him, it would be, my dear child, on what you say to me on yourself; 
but be comforted, all will yet be well. 

Mr. Chute’s picture is not yet arrived; when it comes, he shall 
thank you himself. I must now give you a new commission, and 
for no less a minister than the Chancellor of the Exchequer. Sir 
George Lyttelton dosires you will send him for his hall the jesses of 
the Venus, the dancing Faun, the Apollo Medicis (I think there is 
n cast of it), the Mercury, und some other female statue, at your 
choice: he desires besides three pair of Volterra vases, of the size to 
place on tables, and different patterns. Consign the whole to me, 
‘and draw the bill of lading on me. : 

T have nothing more to tell you but anaiveté of my Lady Coventry ; 
the King asked her if she was not sorry that there are no Masquerades 
this year—(for you must know we have sacrificed them to the idol 
earthquake)—she said, no, she was tired of them; she was surfeited 
with most sights; there was but one left that she wanted to see— 
and that was a Coronation! The old man told it himself at supper 
to his family with a great deal of good-humour, Adieu! my dear 
child. 


461. TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 


Arlington Street, March 28, 1756, 

Insreap of being sorry, as I certainly ought to be, when your 
letters are short, I feel quite glad; I rejoice that Iam not much in 
your debt, when I haye not wherewithal to pay. Nothing happens 
worth telling you: we have had some long days in the House, but 
unentertaining; Mr, Pitt has got the gout in his oratory, I mean in 
his head, and does not come out: we are sunk quite into argument 
—but you know, when anything is as it should be, it is not worth 
talking of. The plate-tax has mado some noise ; the ministry carried 
-one question on it but by nino. The Duke of Neweastle, who 


L 





opposition. 
supper, which was foolish enongh. As the latter had refused to 
return iy Lady Falmouth’s visit, my Lady Lincoln singled her out, 
visited and invited her. The dignity of the assembly was great: 
‘Wostminstor Hall was illuminated for chairs; the passage from it 
hung with green baize and lamps, and matted. The cloister was 
ti ih fhe world, lighted with lamps and Volterra 


‘was expressing great panic about the French: my Lady Rochford, 

ing down on her fan, said with great softness, “ I don’t know: T 
don't think the French are a sort of people that women need be afraid 
of.” Adieu! 


402, TO THE HON, H. 5, CONWAY. 


Strawberry Hill, Aprit 16, 1758. 

You wrong me very much in thinking I omit writing because I 
don’t hear from yon as often as you have amind I should: you are 
Kinder to me in that respect than I have reason, considering your 
numerous occupations, to expect: the real and whole truth is, that 
I have had nothing to tell you; for I could not tire either you or 
myself with all the dotails relating to this foolish road-bill, which 
has engrossed the whole attention of everybody lately. I have 
entored into it leas than anybody. What will you say when youare 
told that proxies have been sent for to Scotland? that my Lord 
Harrington has been dragged into the House of Lords from his coffin, 


' Where ia a portrait of Richardson at Rokeby, with this odd story belonging to 
it, which Mz. Morrilt told me when he pointed it out. {+ had Tee ENE 
of bis female and he Robinson the 


admirers, when long Sir Thomas took of 
house, and of this portrait, ho agen See ia ‘buxinoss a Mr, Richardson could 
have aeee company 9 high degree ; a0 the canvass was turned over 
to the neato painhar, with Woe Uaeibndands and thereby con- 
‘vert it into a I ecoerat ‘Sir Robert Walpolo! You may be sure Mr, Morritt, when 
ho restored yao Jie Hight name, leh 4 in, ponseaion’ ofthese: Boast. 


—Bouthey t0 Sir Egerton Brydges—Cowsrxaua, 
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6 
Ho says everybody may attain some one point if they give all their 
attention to it; for his part, he knows he has no great capacity, be 


hang in my garret; while I, who certainly have not made riches 
eee Nee rieRs ee cloning eer ae ee 
mysolf for old tombstones against your fathcr-in-law the General.’ 
T hope Lady Ailesbury will forgive my zeal for Straw! 
Combe-Bank.’ Are you ever to see your Strawberry again ? 
Lord Duncannon flatters us that we shall see you in May. If 
Tdid not hope it, I would send you the only two new fashionable 
ieces ; a comic elegy* by Richard Owen Cambridge, and a wonder- 

book by a more wonderful author, Greville* Tt is called 
“ Maxims and Characters: ” several of the former are pretty: all 
tho latter so absurd, that ono in particular, which at the beginning 
you take for the character of a man, turns out to be the character of 
a 


‘You never tell me now any of Missy’s bon-mots. 1 hope she has 
not resided in Ireland till they are degencrated into bulls! Adieu ! 


463, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strawberry Hill, April 18, 1766. 
Twist T could send you accounts of your brother’s amendment 
in proportion to your impatience, and to my own: he does mend 
certainly, but it is slowly: ho takes the air every day, and they talk 
of his riding, though I don't think him strong enough yet tosit a horse; 
when he has rid a little he is to go to the Bath, I wish it much ; 


* General John Campbell, who, upon the death of Archibald, Dake of Argyle, 
succseded to that title, —WaLroe, 
* Gono auk in Kea, the set of Lady Allesbury’ father, John, fourth Duke of 
Argyle, and afierwards of the Duke's second von, Lord Prederick Campbell. 
;AINOMAM, 
1 Au Bley onan Empty Avembly vom. —W arene 
daphks Oeil a, Lady May Worlly Montagu tn eter to her daughter, 
Sieger O70 9, 1767, says, “We bare yy English here, Mr. Greville, hs 
Pails Macartney, [vat 396,167) cal ar ete steer Cannan eae 
1h wag no geod ot mae with bis carious book: alnee the days of the 
ele co ‘has ever been published like it, 1 told him 
Spacey eg it properly ; aud he was #9 well pleased. 
wip ah elated ite at ee aacakae Lisa tioneh ties 
while, of pleasure 
| Piel ie oeennt ot lakh falening to corteisead ei “—Wmont, 


— 
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you, because, though it put him back, his physicians were persuaded 
that he would not suffer, and he has not. As to reasoning with 
them, my dear child, it is impossible: I am more ignorant in physic 
than a child of six years old; if it were not for reverence for Dr. 
Cocchi, and out of gratitude to Dr. Pringle, who has been of such 
service to your brother, I should say, I am as ignorant as a physician. 
I am really so sensible of the good your brother has received from 
this doctor, that I myself am arrived so far towards being ill, that 
I now know, if I was to be ill, who should be my physician. The 
weather has been so wet and cold that your brother has received 
very little benefit from it: he talked to me again this morning of 
riding, but I don’t yet think him able ; if you had seen him as I saw 
him the day I wrote my first letter to you, you would be as happy 
as I am now; without that, I fear you would be shocked to see how 
he is emaciated ; but his eyes, his spirits, his attention, give me great 
hopes, though I absolutely think it a tedious asthmatic case. Adieu ! 
my dear child ; be in better spirits, and don’t expect either sudden 
amendment or worse change. 


464. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 


Arlington Street, April 20, 1756. 


‘Your steward called on me just as I was going to keep my New- 
market at Strawberry Hill; he promised to leave me the direction 
to the statuary, but as I have not heard from him, I wish you would 
send it me. 

The cold and the wet have driven me beck to London, empty 
London! where we are more afraid of the deluge than of the in- 
vasion! The French are said to be sailed for Minorca, which I hold 
to be a good omen of their not coming hither ; for if they took Eng- 
land, Port-Mahon, I should think, would scarcely hold out. 

Pray don’t die, like a country body, because it is the fashion for 
gentlefolks to die in London : it is the bon fon now to die ; one can’t 
show one’s face without being a death’s head. Mrs. Bethel and I 
are come strangely into fashion ; but true critics in mode object to our 
having underjaws, and maintain that we are not dead comme il faut.! 


1 The following letter (now first published) from the polite Lord Chesterfield to 
David Mallet, is written in Walpole’s vein :— 


LORD CHESTERFIELD TO DAVID MALLET. 


“Lord Chesterfield sends his compliments to Mr. Mallet, and he will be extremely 
glad to see him and Monsieur de Busey at dinner next Wednesday ; but he desires 
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hope sho will not mistake, and call the former by the nickname of 
the latter. Ata great supper t'other night at Lord Hoertfond’s, if 
she was not the best-humoured creature in the world, I should have 
made her angry: she said in a very vulgar accent, if she drank 
any more, she should be muckibus. “Lord!” said Lady Mary 
Coke, “what is that? ”—Oh ! it is Trish for sentimental.” 

There is a new Morocco ambassador, who declares for Lady 
Caroline Petersham, preferably to Lady Coventry.’ Lady Caroline 
Fox says he is the best bred of all the foreign ministers, and at one 
dinner said more obliging things than Mirepoix did during his whole 
embussy. He is so fashionable that George Selwyn says he is sure 
my Lady Winchelsea will ogle him instead of Haslang. 

I shall send you soon the fruits of my last party to Strawberry ; 
Dick Edgecumbe, George Selwyn, and Williams were with me; we 
composed x coat of arms for the two clubs at White's, which is 
actually engraving from a very pretty painting of Edgecumbe/ whom 
Mr. Chute, as Strawberry king at arms, has appointed our chief 
herald painter; here is the blazon: 

‘Vert (for card-table), between three parcli’s proper on a chevron 
table (for havard-table) two rouleaus in saltire between two dice 
proper; in a canton, sable, a white ball (for election) argent. 

Supportors, An old knave of clubs on the dexter; a young knave 
on the sinister side; both accoutred proper, 

Crest. Tesuing out of an earl’s coronet (Lord Darlington) an 
arm shaking a dice-box, all proper. 

Motto, (Alluding to tho crest,) Cogit amor nummi. The arms 
encircled by a claret bottle ticket, by way of order, 

By the time I hope to see you at Strawberry Till, there will be a 
second volume of the “ Horatiana” ready for the press; or “A full 
and true account of the bloody civil wars of the house of Walpole, 
being a narrative of the unhappy differences between Horatio and 
Horace Walpoles ;” in short, the old wretch, who aspires to be one 
of the Heptarchy, and who I think will live as long as old Mrs. 
Lowther, has accomplished such a scene of abominable avarice and 


4a This paling “of the Old and Young Chub at Art bought 
4 ‘oung Club at jar's” was at the male 
aU Strawberry Hill by Arthur's Club House for tweaty-4wo ablllinga—Corsmrauax. 
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told me alone that he found him much better than he expected. His 
spirits and attention to everything are just as good as ever, which 
was far from being the case three months ago. 

Tread the necosary part of your letter to Sic George Lyttelton, 
who thinks himself much obliged, and leaves the vases entirely to 
your taste, und will be fully content with the five jesses you name. 

We have nothing new; the Parliament rises the 25th; all our 
attention is pointed to Minorca, of which you must be much better 
and sooner informed than we can. Great dissatisfactions arise about 
the defenceless state in which it was left: it is suid, some account 
urrived from Commodore Edgecumbe' the night before last, but it 1s 
kept very eccret, which at least specifies the denomination of it, T 
hope to find Mr. Conway in town to-morrow night, whither he is 
just returned from Ireland; he has pacified that country to the 
standard of his own tranquillity. 

Lhave read the poem you mention, the Pucolle, and am by no 
means popular, for I by no means like it—it is as tiresome asif it was 
really an heroic poem. The four first cantos are by much the best, 
and throughout there are many vivacities ; but so absurd, perplexed 
a story is intolerable ; the humour often missed, and even the parts 
that give most offence, I think very harmless, 


T.S. We are to declare war this week; I suppose, in order to 
make peace, as we cannot make peace till we have made war. 


407. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, May 19, 1756. 
Nome will be more agreeable to me than to see you at Straw- 
berry Hill; the weather does not seem to be of my mind, and will 
not invite you T believe the French have taken the sun. 
other captures, I hear the King has taken another English mistress, 
a Mrs. Pope, who took her degrees in gallantry some years ago. 
Sho went to Versailles with the famous Mrs. Quon: the King took 
notice of them; he was told they were not so rigid as ail other 
English women are—mind, I don’t give you any part of this history 
for authentic; you know we can have no news from France but 
what we run. Ihave rambled so that I forgot what I intended to 


* Gene, sco ube, succeeded his brother, in the 
tile, ig Gangs Ik erate Visseat fount Hdgecumbe—Wantovs. 


—s | 
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protend so little to a good one, that it is no merit in mo to bo out of 
al pats 


My uncle's ambition and dirt are crowned at last; he is a peer.’ 
Lord Chief Justice Ryder, who was to have kissed hands with him 
on Monday, was too ill, and died on Tuesday ;* but I believe his 
son will save the 

We know nothing yet of Minorca, and seem to think so little of 
our war, that to pass away his time, Mars is turned Impresario; in 
short, the Duke has taken the Opera-house for the ensuing season. 
There le lrrgas Prana pepe emptherrr ao 
i Mingotti and Ricciarelli ;* the Duke patronizes the Mingotti, 
fea ite Gate tar staat She is a fine singer, an admirable 
actress; I cannot say her temper is entirely so sweet as your 


brother's. 

May 30th, Arlington Street. 
See whut a country gentleman I am! One cannot stir ten miles 
from London without beginning to believe what one hears, and 
without supposing that whatever should be done, will be done. The 
house is still in dispute between Signor Guglielmo and Signor 
Vanneschi—and Mr. Ryder* will not get the peerage; for coronets 
are not forfeited by worthlessness, but by misfortune. My Lord 
Chief Justice misses one by only dying, my uncle gets one by living! 
I this moment receive your letter of the 15th. Woe had picked 
up by serambling accounts pretty much what you tell me of Minorea; 

but hitherto we only live on comparing dates. 
I can add nothing to what 1 have said in the article of your 
brother. I am going to send the papers to Lord Macclesfield.” Adieu ! 


' Mhroagh the seal of hia friend Lord Hardwicke, and tho influence of the 
Cavendish party, the repugnance of the King was overcome, and Horatio Walpole, on 
tho Ist of Juno, was clevated'to the peorge, by the title of Lard Walpole of 
Wolterton —Warowr, 


"On the 24th of May, the King signed a warrant for raising Sir Dudley Ryder to 
the fut he aat tore the ‘patent was completed. —W sian, 


‘either party mys ts believed. Saas apy ae TEp pelle! co » 

a in the Fleet, and a ina fugitive: and in Mingotti's aoquiring for & 
Ste tas reciente {in the Opera kingdom, by which gmtification of ambition they 
‘ers soon brought to the brink of ruin, as others had been before them.”—Brcraey.-—- 


Wriowr, 
“ In 1770, Mr, Ryder was created Baron Harrowby.—Waranr. 


‘ Parker, second Karl of Mnoslesteld, president of the Ro 
‘ae eld, president of the Royal Society, Io 
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the first thing that touched the earth was Miss Rich’s head. You 
must guess in how i Ta situation we fell; and you must not 
tell my Lady before anybody that every petticoat, &e. in 

the world were canted—high enough indeed! The coach came on, 
and never stopped. The apprehension that it would run over my 
Chloe made me lie where I was, holding aut my arm to keep off the 
horses, which narrowly missed trampling us to death. The ladies, 
who were Lady Holdernesse, Miss Pelham, and your sister Lady 
Mary Coke, stared with astonishment at the theatre which they 
thought T had chosen to.celebrate our loves ; the footmen laughed ; 
and you may imagine the astonishment of Mr, Conway and Lady 
Ailesbury, who did not see the fall, but turned and saw our attitude. 
‘Tt was these spectators that amazed Miss Pelham, who dezeribed the 
adventure to Mrs, Pitt, and said, “ What was most amazing, there 
were Mr, Conway and Lady Ailesbury looking on!” T shall be 
vexed to haye told you this long story, if Lady Mary has writ it 
already ; only tell me honestly if sho has described it as decontly as 
Thave, 

Tf yon have not got the new Letters and Memoirs af Madame 
Maintenon, I beg I may recommend them for your summer reading. 
Asfar as have got, which is but into the fifth volume of the Letters, 
I think you will find them very curious, and some very entertaining. 
The fourth volume has persuaded me of the sincerity of her devotion; 
and two or three letters at the beginning of my present tome have 
made me even a little jealous for my adored Madame de Sévigné. 
Tam quito glad to find that thoy do not continue equally ngrocablle. 
Tho extreme misery to which France was reduced at the end of 
Queen Anne’s war, is more striking than one could conceive, T hope 
it is a debt that they are not going to pay, though the news that 
arrived on Wednesday have but a black aspect. ‘The consternation 
on the behaviour of Byng,and on the amazing council of war at 
Gibraltar? is extreme: many think both next to impossibilities, In 
the meantime we fear the loss of Minorca. I could not help 
smiling t’other day at two passages in Madame Maintenon’s Letters 


‘The Hon, John Byng, fourth son of Admiral Byng; 
oftce, wha, for Hs emfoent services, wns created, In 1721, Vieouat rate 
‘mgr. 
* A council of war washeld at Gibraltar, to decide upon a request made by Admiral 
for a reinforcement of troops from that garrison for the defence of Minorca ; 
‘M, do la Galissouire, with thirteen sail of the Hine and several transpotts, had, 
towards the end of April, landed a large body of Iaud-forces under Ube eoummand of 
the Due de Richelieu —W nian. 


— 





Er 
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him! Charles Townshend has tumed his artillery upon his own 
court: he says, “Silly fellow for silly fellow, } don’t sce why it is 
not ns woll fo be governed by my unclo with blue xiband, as by 
TS chee see ec ono.” 


out her husband you have heard—but she is very agreeable. I 

a little private satisfaction in very etsy Sine ay ae 
how happy Ihave made his old. pistr, Franklyn. ‘The Earl was 
toten whi or Maduro 86 


bat in the best-humoured ill-humour in the world; contested every- 
thing with great droflery, and combated Mrs. Cleveland on Madame 
Se ce et a ah a 
world as ever I heard in my life. I told my Lord Bath General 


superseding admirals on no information but from our enemies. The 
its doe the Pulanent tau agua. Tblove slegeder 
is to desire the Parl to again. ieve 

will make a pee Adieu! 


471, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Tune 14, 1756. 
Oun affairs have taken a strange Soc re since I wrote 
to you last at the end of May ; we have been all confusion, conster- 


* Dame Mary Allon, wife of Sir Jovoph Allen. She died Jane 27, 1758, and was 
Duriod at Greenwich.—Crsarxonss. 


—— 


Wee) 0 SIR HORACE MANN. 0 


; a 
Instead of being shocked at this 
it with somo vi h some wonderfully placid 
in fion of retiri 


Perea ee, seer 
hing ta te 
foundation than an enemy’s 


. , i ing 5 
him, and that Byng has rein- 
n of St. Philip’s* with—150 men! You, who are 
‘June, 1765, the Marshal de Richelieu, at the hond of sixteen 
ot 
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nearer the spot, may be able, perhaps, to unriddle or unravel all 
this confusion ; ees notion how it has put all our 


is is not = only quandary! A message of 40,0002. a year, 
with an intention of an establishment for a court, and an invitation 
of coming to live at Kensington, has been sent to Leicester-fields. 
‘The money was very kindly received—the proposal of leaving our 


patent was ready, my Lord Privy Seal Gower went out of town, on 
which the old baby wrote him quite an abusive letter, which my 
Lord Gower answered with a great deal of wit and severity. Lord 
chester" and Lord Faleonberg* are created earls. 


and secing the vessel leaning on the shore, he sent for his master of 
the horse, and swore at him for overturning the ship in landing the 
horses. Another of therm has challenged a Hampshire justice, for 
committing one of his soldiers; but hitherto both Hessians and 
Hanoverians are rather popular. 

‘Your brother, whom, if anything, I think better, is set out this 
morning for Bristol, You cannot pray more for its restoring his 
health thanI do. I havo just received yours of May 28th, to which 
I make no answer, as all the events I have mentioned are posterior 
to your accounts. Adieu! my dear Sir. 


titles wero givon him, with remainder, in fail of tase aa of himself, to his 

were romainder, in failure male tohis you 

Ia ry ox er re 
fourth Viscount and first Earl of Fauconberg. He died ta 

rare. 
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believed him a real Mediterranean Byng.' He has not escaped a 
sentence of abuse, by having involved so many officers in his dis- 
grace and his councils of war: one talks coolly of their being broke, 
and that is all. If we may believe report, the siege is cooled into a 
blockade, and we may still save Minorca, and, what I think still 
more of, dear old Blakeney." What else we shall save or lose I 
know not. The French, we hear, are embarked at Dunkirk—rashly, 
if to come hither; if to Jersey or Guernsey, uncertain of suocess— 
if to Ireland, ora pro nobis! The Guards are going to éncamp. I 
am sorry to say, that with so much serious war about our ears, we 
can’t help playing with crackers. Well, if the French do come, we 
shall at least have something for all the money we have laid out on 
Hanoverians and Hessians! The latter, on their arrival, asked 
bonnement where the French camp was. They could not conceive 
being sent for if it was no nearer than Calais. 

The difficulties in settling the Prince’s family are far from sur- 
mounted; the Council met on Wednesday night to put the last hand 
to it, but leftit as unsettled as ever. 

Pray do dare to tell me what French and Austrians say of their 
treaty: we are angry—but when did subsidies purchase gratitude P 
I don’t think we have always found that they even purchased tem- 

porary assistance. France declared, Sweden and Denmark allied to 
Frame, Holland and Austria neuter, Spain not quite to be depended 
on, Prassia—how sincerely reconciled ! Would not one think we were 
menaced with a league of Cambray? When this kind of situation 
was new to me, I did not like it—I have lived long enough, and 
have seen enough, to consider all political events as mere history, 
and shall go and see the camps with as enihnking orion 2 
were a simpleton or a new general. Adieu 


474. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Strawberry Hill, July 12, 1756. 
‘Wren I have told you that Mr. Miintz has finished the drapery 

of your picture, and the copy of it, and asked you whither and how 

they must be sent, I think I have done all the business of my 


1 His father, Lord Torrington, had made a great figure there against the 
8 —Warroi. 

2 Tt was at that time believed that General Blakeney had acted with great spirit ; 
but it appeared afterwards that he had been confined to his bed, and had not been 
able to do anything.—Warroue. 





GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ: 
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these are questions which all the world is asking as well as you, and 
‘to which all the world docs not make such civil answers a3 you must, 
and to which I shall make none, as I really know none.’ The 
clamour is extreme, and I believe how to reply in Parliament will 
be the chief business that will employ our Ministry for the rest of 
the summer—porhaps some such home and personal considerations 
were occupying their thoughts in the winter, when they ought to 
have been thinking of the Mediterranean. We are still in the 
dark; we have nothing but the French accounts of the surrender 
of St. Philip's: we are humbled, disgraced, angry. We know as 
little of Byng, but hear that he sailed with the reinforcement before 
his successor reached Gibraltar. If shame, despair, or any human 
considerations can give courage, he will surely contrive to achieve 
some great action, or to be knocked on the head—a cannon-ball 
must be a pleasant quictus, compared to being torn to pieces by an 
English mob or a House of Commons. I know no other alternative, 
but withdrawing to the Queen of Hungary, who would fare little 
Detter if she were obliged to come hither—we are extremely disposed 
to massacre somebody or other, to show we have any courage left. 
You will be pleased with a cool sensible speech of Lord Granville to 
Coloredo, the Austrian minister, who went to make a visit of excuses. 
My Lord Granville interrupted him, and said, “Sir, this ix not 
necessary; I understand that the treaty is only of neutrality ; but 
what grieves me is, that our people will not understand it so: and 
the prejudice will be so great, that when it shall become necessary 
again, as it will do, for us to support your mistress, nobody will then 
dare to be a Lord Granville.” 

T think all our present hopes lie in Admiral Boscawen's inter- 
cepting the great Martinico floetof a hundred and fifty sail, convoyed 
by five mon-of-war; Boscawen has twenty. I see our old friend 
Prince Beauvau behaved well at Mahon. Our old diversion, the 
Countess," has exhibited herself lately to the public exactly in a style 


} “However the case inay be with regard to Byng,” writes Mr. George Grenville to 
‘Mr. Ei wo ae Fa eis os Re “vtb als a eve 
force, utmost is scarcely equal to the enemy, upon 60 q 
decisive an expedition! Thongh, in the venulity of hls howe, te ried 
‘sufliciont to throw the whole blame upon Byng, yet { will venture to aay, the other is 
@ question that, in tho judgment of overy impartial man, now and hereafter, will 
(pBabarsnenss, Fuca cbald. thon oct be pfrea: believe he was not reckoned 
ward Inpointofperseal eure, which makes this affair the more extraordinary, 
wait for his own account of it, before I form an opinion of [t.” 
Crrverpendenes, yok i. p. 168,—Waronr, 
© OF Pomifret—Watronm 
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with making his nose bleed. My castle, like a little ark, is sur- 


. by 
time I told him he might depend on his money, and he seemed fully 
satisfied. My compliments to your brother, and adieu! 


477. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, August 29, 1750, 
A sourxny of amusement into Yorkshire would exeuse my not 
ea a ar en ee 
better reasen,—nothing has happened worth telling you. Since the 
conquest of Minorca, France seems to have taken the wisest way for 
eee ea an OS RO OL, SSE 
ing us upon our guard, nt an outrageous expense. Gazettes of 
pe Sages el ela pp Whang tie 
us; but the best heads think, that after all Kurope has profited of 
our profusion, they will have the sense only to look on, while France 
and we contend which shall hereafter be the Universal Merchant of 
Venal Princes. If we reckon at all upon the internal commotions 
in France, they have still a better prospect from ours: we ripen to 
faction fast, Thodoarness of corn has eyen oceasioned insurrections = 
some of theso the Chief Justice Willes has quashed stoutly. ‘The 
mins have been excessive just now, and must occasion more incon- 
yeniences. Butthe warmth on the loss of Minorca has opened every 
sluice of opposition that has been so long dammed up. Even Jaco- 


1 Richard Bentley.—Coxsreaman. 


t 
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come to particulars: the Groat Road as far as Stamford is superb; 
Pasi coat nap gp gare inner 

is 
tinued much farther, but is se: rang? T did not 


ministers, having seen them before. Bugden palaco* surprises one 
prettily in a little village; and the remains of Newark castle, seated 
ly, began to open a vein of historic memory. T had only 


i 
ini 
i 


Yorkshire quite charmed me. Oh! what quarries for working in 
Gothic! 

‘This place is one of the very few that I really like; the situation, 
woods, views, and the improvemonts, are perfect in their kinds ; nobody 
has a truer taste that Lord Strafford. The house is a pompous front 
sereening an old house; it was built by the last lord* on a design 
of the Prussian architect Bott, who is mentioned in the King’s Mé- 
moires de Brandenburg, and is not ugly: the one pair of stairs is 
entircly engrossed by a gallery of 180 feet, on the plan of that in 
the Colonna palace ut Rome: it has nothing but four modern 
statues and some bad portraits, but, on my proposal, is going to have 
books at cach ond. ‘The hall is pretty, but low; the drawing-room 
handsome; thoro wants a good oating-room and staircase: but I 
have formod a design for both, and I believe they will be executed— 
that my plans should be obeyed when yours are not! T shall bring 
youaground-plot for a Gothic building, which I have proposed that 
you should draw for a little wood, but in the mannor of an ancient 
market-cross. Without doors all is pleasing: thore is a beautiful 
(artificial) river, with w fine semicirenlar wood overlooking it, and 
the temple of Tivoli placed happily on a rising towards the end. 
There are obelisks, columns, and other buildings, and, above all, 
8 handsome eastlo in the true style, on a rude mountain, with a 
court and towers: inthe castle-yard, a statue of the late lord who 
built it, Without the park is a lake on each side, buried in noble 
woods. Now contrast all this, and you may have some idea of Lord 
Rockingham’s.’ Imagine a most extensive and most beautiful modern 

1 the palace of the Bis 5 

Ves peer pearegiere 


Cexwnronax, 
* Wentworth House (properly Wentworth Woodhouse) in Yorkshire, a few miles 


— 


res 


mpi nn te ea great grand= 
am Street in the Strand. Cuxwrromim. 
i af Stratford and hs retary, iw the original of 
CONSINGHAM. 


‘Wharneliffe ‘Wharnelitte 
Wortley, Jeon ia in reer nae 
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“On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes,” 
Twanted to ask if Pope had not visited Lady Mary Wortley here 


we pondon, 
Thomas card alg ob ao 
this erag ne mydys of 
Wontar apie te bat ten 


Sais the yere of owr 
Lord a thousand ccecex.' 


‘Tt was a chase, and what he meant to hear was the noise of tho 
stags 
Drarnog sat soekdonee here I haive, minds two litle: exoumioas amd 


Rivers, Vaughan, and Grey lay shorter by the head ;” and on which 
Gray says— 
™ And thou, prond hoy, from Pomfret's walls shalt send 
A groan, and eavy oft thy happy grandkire's end 1"** 
Tho ruins sro vanishing, but well situated; there is a large demo- 
Tished church, and a pretty market-howe. We crossed a Gothic 


1 J havo copied the inseription in tho text from Hunters € South Yorkshire fi, $28. 
—Waurotm, ‘The transor{ber of his lottor had very earsleaaly eopied the quaint old 


ae 14, 1654.—Pasaed throagh Pontefrect ; the euetlo demolishing 
1 dest pee + it stands on a mount, and ‘ae ike 8 goodly she ak hana! 


7 


2766] TO MR BENTLEY. aL 


‘at Ferrybridge, where there is a pretty view and. 
house of Lord at 


eee cise eben tare We lay at 
Leeds, a dingy large town; and through very bad black roads (for 
1p pa aati a colliery, or a quarry), we went to Kirkstall 
y, where are vast Saxon’ ruins, in a most picturesque situation, 
of a river that falls in a cascade among’ rich meadows, 
hills, and woods: it belongs to Lord Cardigan: his father pulled 
house here, lest it chould interfore with the family eeat, 
returned through Wakefield, where is a pretty Gothic 
= 5 = pian lens in memory of his father, 
‘who lived at Sandal casile just by, and perished in the battle here. 
‘There is scarce anything of the castle extant, but it commanded » 


a ae ey 

a carried us to Worksop,” where we passed two days. 
‘The house is huge, and one of the magnificent works of old Bess of 
‘Hardwicke, who guarded the Quoen of Scots hore for some time in a 


; ‘Drike of tuo duel by oe 
ree ane 
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devices, sculptured on ‘of various English marbles in ancient 
en atiny Ga ae ‘Then such a Gothic 
hall, with pendent fret-work in imitation of the old, and with a 
chimney-piece extremely like mine in the library. Such water- 
colour pictures! such historic fragments! In short, such and so 
much of everything I like, that my party thought they should never 
get me away again. There is Prior’s portrait,’ and the Column and 
YVorelet’s flower on which he wrote; and the authoress Duchess of 
Noweastle in a theatrie habit, which she generally wore, and, con- 
sexquently, looking ax mad ax the present Duchess; and dukes of 
the same name, looking as foolish as the present Duke; brated 
Mary Wortley,’drawn as an authoress, with rather better 

and cabinets and glasses wainscotted with the Greendale oak,* which 

wis so large that an old steward wisely cut a way through it to 
make a triumphal passage for his lord and lady on their wedding, 
and only killed itt But it is imposible to tell you half what there 
is. The poor woman whois just dead* Peel ee eee 
except in doing ten thousand right and just things, in colleeting and 
monumenting the portraits and relies of all the great fumilies from 
which she descended, and which centered in her. The Duke and 
Duchess of Portland * are expected there to-morrow, and we saw 
dozens of cabinets and coffers with the seals not yet taken off. What 
treasures to revel over! The horseman Duke's" munége is converted 
into a lofty stable, and there is still a grove or two of magnificent 
oaks that have eseaped all these groat families, though the last Lord 
‘Oxford cut down above an hundred thousand pounds’ worth. The 
place has little pretty, distinct from all these reverend circumstances. 


1 There are two portraits of Prior; one by Rigaud, palnted in 1699—tho other by 
Richanison, and engravnd by Vertue —Coxwixanax. 

7 There is good duplicate of this fall length by Lely, at Wentworth Castie— 
Coxsrnans 

* Ths porizalt of Lady Se ‘The only portrait here 
of Lady Mary ts the small exquisite euamel by inca, dated 788 anf engrave 


in 1739, and presented by Lady Mary herself to the Countes of Oxford—Cuona. 
* Welbieok, which I hud the pleasure of seeing in 1856, contains several of the 
Greendale oak. ‘To the student of English history the portraits at Welbeck will supply 
a lasting NINO HAM, 
* Henrietta Cavendish Holler, Countess of Oxford, daughter of John Holle, Duke 
${ereals ond vider of Edwant Harley, second Eatl of Oxford, of the Harley 
Bhe died eycnee ened 1755—Cormvvonas. 
he Duchoas of Portland was tho daughtor and sole heir of Edward Harley, 
seoond Bart srOxtord ‘Whrough her (by the families Cavendish and Holles) Welbeck 
Paved the Bontincks, Dukes of Portiand,—Cowmnomax. 
7 William , Barl, Marquis, and Duke of Newcuatle, the patron of two 


generations of poets, including Ben Jonson and Drydoa—Coxsrsauas. 
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with so much good breeding, and abuses Count Bruhl* with so much 
that one reconciles to him very fast: however, I don"t 
know what to think of his stopping in Saxony. He assures us 
that the Queen has not 55,000 men, nor magazines, nor money; 
‘but why give her time to get away? As the chanee upon the long 
run must be so much against him, and as he has three times 
repeated his offers of desisting if the Empress-Queen will pawn her 
(counters to which 1 wonder he of all Kings would trust) 
tn ltt in, oe st art he in himeelf 
to this step : but Tdon’t see how he is reduced to involve the 
Russian Empress in the quarrel too. Te affirms that both intended to 
demolish him—but I think I would not accuse both till at least I 
had humbled one. We are much pleased with this expedition, but 
at best it ensures the duration of the war—and I wish we don’t 
attend more to that on the Continent than to that on our element, 
especially as we are discouraged a little on the latter. You 
reproach me for not telling you more of Byng—what can I tell you, 
my dear child, of a poor simpleton who behaves arrogantly and 
ridiculously in the most calamitous of all situations? He 
with the Admiralty and Ministry every day, though heis trying all he 
can to defor his trial. After he had asked for and had had granted 
a great number of witnesses, he demanded another large set: this 
has been refused him: he is under close confinement, but it will be 
searve possible to try him before the Parliament meets. 

‘The rage of addresses did not go far: at present everything is 
quiet. Whatever ministerial politics there are, are in suspense. 
The rains are begun, and I suppose will soon disperse our camps. 
The Parliament does not meet till the middle of November. 
Admiral Martin, whom I think you knew in Italy, died here 
yesterday, unemployed. his is a complete abridgment of all I 
know, except that, since Colonel Jefferies arrived, we think still 
worse of the land-officers on board the fleet, as Boyd passed from 
St. Philip’s to the fleet easily and back again. Jefferies 
that Lord ‘Tyrawley should not tell him) did not know till he landed 
here what succour had been intended—he could not refrain from 
tears. Byng’s brother did dio immediately on his arrival’ I shall 


Prin misir to Avg, King of Pld ao Hao fsa. Wasrour 

erage ibe of the Ami "Hl was be ia the army. 
onthe Lami 2 ere tho 28th of July, to vist 
nt Porumoulh: overcome by the fatigue othe journey, hha had 


eG 
Fran ie Prat ting solaek ih Gorda! aa aad 








which is now—I won't say how long, but within this century. 

‘Thank God you have good health, and don’t call it names. 
John and T aro just guing to Garvak’s [ot Hampton] with a 
of cypresses in our hands, like the Kentish men at the Con- 


" 481, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Tuvchenham, Monday, 
You are desired to have business to hinder you from going to 


you 
such a landscape? only send me a line that I may be sure to be 
ready for you, for I go to London now and then to buy coals. 

I believe there cannot be a word of truth in Lord Granyille’s 
going to Berlin; by the clumsiness of the thought, I should take it 
for ministerial wit—and so, and 90. 

Tho Twickenham Alabouches say that Legge is to marry the 
eldest Pelhamino infanta; he loves a minister’s danghter—I shall 
not wonder if he intends it, but can the parents? Mr. Conway 
mentioned nothing to me but of the prisoners of the last battle, and 
hope it extends no farther, but I yow I don’t see why it should 
not. Adin!’ 


482. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Strawberry Hill, Oct V7, 1TH. 
Lexronvs (I am going to tell you no old Roman tale; he is the 
‘King of Prussia’s aid-de-camp) arrived yesterday, with ample con- 


tine writ to (hia with) Tay 
1 belo willbe ngraebie agen: 
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granted. If Mr. Pitt will—or can, accept the seals, probably Mr. 
Fox will be indulged,—if Mr. Pitt will not, why then, it is impos 
sible to tell you what will happen.’ Whatever happens on such an 
emergency, with the Parliament so near, with no time for consider 
ing measures, with so bad a past, and so much worse a future, there 
certainly is no duration or good in prospect. Unless the King of 
Prussia will take our affairs at home as well as abroad to nurse, I 
see no possible recovery for us—and you may believe, when & 
doctor like him is necessary, I should be full as willing to die of the 


distemper. : 7 

‘Well! and so you think we are undone !—not at all; if folly and 
extravagance are symptoms of a nation’s being at the height of 
their glory, as after-observers pretend that they are forerunners of 
its ruin, we never were in a more flourishing situation. My Lord 
Rockingham and my nephew Lord Orford have made a match of 
five hundred pounds, between five turkeys and five goose, to run 
from Norwich to London.* Don't you believe in the 
of soulsP And are not you convinced that this me is between 
Marquis and Earl Heliogabalus? And don’t you pity 
tho poor Asiatics and Italians who comforted themselves on their 
resurrection with their being geese and turkeys ? 

Here's another symptom of our glory! ‘Tho Irish Speaker Mr. 
Ponsonby* has been reposing himself at Newmarket: George 
Selwyn, seeing him toss about bank-bills at the hazard-table said, 
How easily the Speakor passes the monoy-bills !" 

‘You, who live at Florence among vulgar vices and tame slavery, 
will stare at these accounts. Pray be ncquainted with your own 
country, while it is in its lustre. In a regular monarchy the folly 
of the Prince gives the tone; in a downright tyranny, folly dares 
give itself no airs; it is in a wanton overgrown commonwealth that 
whim and debauchery intrigue best together. Ask mo which of 
these governments I prefer—oh! the last—only I fear it is the 
least durable. 

I havo not yet thanked you for your letter of Septombor 18th, 
with tho accounts of the Genoese treaty and of the Pretender’s 
quarrel with the Pope—it is a squabble worthy a Stuart. Were he, 


* Oct, 19, (nha ak sBhal pada foaatieer Te retarned, 
‘Teor an ‘Neweastle was romoved.”—j ps 45-—Watom. 

% ‘morris dance from London to Norwich—Kemp’ Mine Daye Wonder (1600) 
th tom-foolery of this fit—Cexsrnamax, 

2 The sens Johs Potonhy, Veciber of Land Bedborongh—<Deraa, 
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Witwou'd says, they will sputter at one another like roasted 
ay 


‘The Duchess of Hamilton has brought her beauty to London at 
tho only instant when it would not make a crowd. I believe we 
should searce stare at the King of Prussia, somuch are we engrossed 
hy this ministerial ferment. 

Thaye been this morning to see your monument ;' it is not put 
Ee ee a amet there is a helmet 

one to enlist. The inscription suits wonderfully, 
ae orator actle the old tae whch a pee 
lasting, but would not do at all, aa they are to be cut in statuary 
marble. I have given him the arms, which certainly should be in 
colours: but a shield for your sister’s would be barbarous tautology. 
‘You see how arbitrary Tam, as you gave me leave to be, Adieu! 


484. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Now. 4, 1756. 

T pesrrep your brother last week to tell you that it was in vain 
for me to write while everything was in such confusion. ‘The chaos 
is just as far from being being dispersed now; I only write to tell you 
what has been its motions. One of the Popes, I think, said soon 
after his accession, he did not think it had been so easy to govern. 
What would he have thought of such a nation as this, engaged in a 
formidable war, without any government at all, literally, for above a 
fortnight! The foreign ministers have not attempted to transact 
any business since yesterday fortnight. For God's sake, what do 
other countries say of us?—but hear the progress of our inter- 
ministerium. 

‘When Mr. Fox had declared his determination of resigning, great 
offers were sent to Mr. Pitt; his demands were much greater, accom. 
panied with a total exclusion of the Duke of Newcastle. Some ‘of 
the latter's friends would have persuaded him, as the House of 
Commons is at his devotion, to have undertaken the government 
against both Pitt and Fox; but fears preponderated. Yesterday 
so'anight his gmce declared his resolution of retiring, with all that 
satisfaction of mind which must attend a man whom not one man of 
sonse will trust any longer. The King sont for Mr. Fox, and bid 
him fry if Mr. Pitt would join him, ‘The latter, without any hesita- 


* To the memory of his sister, Miss Hartiot Montagu —Waronr, 


feted ib eagopir bb cuca 

oymont in the cabinot, Upon this plan nogo- 

currying on for this week. Mr. Pitt and Mr. 
‘concluded they were 


from 
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satisfied. - seem more occupied in disobliging all their new 
court than in disturbing the King’s. Lord Huntingdon, the new 


blow over, what seeds for new ! ‘You must guess wf the soneo of this 
pargraph, which it is difficult, at least improper, to explain to you; 
though you could not go into a coffce-house here where it would not 


had been reading the Memoirs of the minority of Louis XIV. 
There has been another great difficulty : the season obliging all 


! 
ite 
q 
tae 
i 
Hi 
i 


ee. Transports were yesterday ordered 


spare 
‘The eee = dilatoriness of the ministers at home, the 
wickedness of our West Indian governors, and the little-minded 
quarrels of the regulars and irregular forces, have reduced our affairs 
in that part of the world to a most deplorable state. Oswogo, of ten 
times more importance even than Minorca, is so annihilated that we 
cannot learn the particulars. 
My dear Sir, what a present and future picture have T given you ! 


don’s History. What a bold man is he who shall undertake the 
administration! How much shall we be obliged to him! How mad 
is he, whoever is ambitious of it! Adieu! 


435, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Soreet, Now. 6, V5. 


Arver an inter-ministerium of seventeen days, Mr. Pitt has this 
morning accepted the Government as Sceretary of State; the Duke 
of Neweastle and Mr. Fox being both excluded. The Duke of 
Devonshire is to be at the head of the Treasury; the Chancellor 


et 
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486, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Now. 18, 1766. 


‘of Newoastle, who ix most offended with Fox: but after Pitt's 


not, he offends Pitt. These little reasonings will give you light, 
though very insufficient for giving you a clear idea of the most per- 


demnified with a peerage.’ The Duke of Neweastle has got his duke- 
dom entailed on Lord Lincolu, The seals are to be in commission, 
if not given to a lord keeper, Your friend Mr, Dodington is out 
again for about the hundred and fiftieth time. The rest of the list 
is pretty near settled ; you shall have it assoon as it takes place. T 
should tell you that Lord Temple is First Lond of the Admiralty. 

Being much too busy to attend to such trifles as a war and America, 
we know mighty little of cither. The mascacre at Oswego happily 


4 friends Ploased to would emnihilefe me; but my anni: 

sioneaon reams the Ring id the ‘mut rss expen 
obation w boart eould 

iwivedetiendl i0s-Ounecae pei 





abruptly demanded an audience, 
quotas: I suppose | told him that 
oe ed hegien jolonpeeeat 


® proper di i 
goodness to Mr, and Mra, Dick: it obliges 
am sure will be most grateful to Lady Henry 


70 GEORGE MONTAGU, B30. 
Arlington Street, Nov. 26, 176. 
or whose tho verses are, that you demand ; 
ld send you reams of éesfs, contests, and such 
of more stupid cards. Iknow of nothing 





= | 


oe HORACE WALPOLES Lerrens. | prise 
‘nor of any news, but that the committes of erations is not 
Mr. Obrien was yesterday create 
it is to be wrapped up in flannel, and brought to town to- 
Geraeen ka coee | and T believe, to dissolve the new 
,rathor than to comentit. Mr. Fox hus commencod hostilities, 
and has got the borough of Stockbridge from under Dr. Hay, one of 
the new: 3 this enrages extremely the new ministers, who, 
having neither members nor boroughs enough, will probably recur to 
their only resource, popularity. 

T am exceedingly obliged to the Colonel, but is that new? to 
Fest eae T will not trouble him with any 
commissions: tho little money 1 havo I am learning to save: the 
aiid girs ona W hint Goat ta copy ave Soca Sea0 

T bog my bost complimonts to Mr. and Mr. Wetenhall, and Mr. 
John Montagu, Se arenas 7 oy Lae 
having the garter? It makes me very happy. 


488, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry Hil, Now. 29,1756, 

‘No material event has yet happened under the new Administration ; 
indoed it has scares happened itself: your new master, Mr. Pitt, has 
been confined in the country with the gout, and came to town but 
within these two days. The world, who love to desory policy in 
everything, and who have always loved to find it in Mr. Pitt's 
‘illnesses, were persuaded that his success was not perfect enough, 


still so lame that he cannot go to court—to be sure the King must 
go tohim! He takes the geals on Saturday; the Parliament meets 
on Thursday, but will adjourn for about ten days for tho ro-elections. 
‘Tho new Ministers are go little provided with interest in boroughs, 
that it is almost an administration out of Parliament. Mr. Fox hus 
already attacked their seats, and has undermined Dr. Hay, one of 
the now Admiralty, in Stockbridge: this angers extremely. The 
Duko of Noweastle is already hanging out a white flag to Pitt; but 
there is so little disposition in that quarter to treat, that they have 
employed onc Evans, a lawyer, to draw up urticles of impeachment 
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‘But Joha Pitt is to roaign again, and be made Paymaster of tho Marines, to make 
room for Admiral Forbes, 


Tn the room of 
FObasios Towaahond, { Tyga of the Chaum- Lard inibesogh: Kapil 


Ea eld as Mr. Townshend cannot be re-chosen at 
‘armouth, he only consents to accept, provided another borough can 
Te iran Goes Gk wate eet eee 

Oho Dak of Nempastls bas edvertned 7s all tn nwapapan ibad 
he retires withont place or pension: hore is a list of his disin- 
terestedness. The reversion of his dukedom for Lord Lincoln: this 
is the only duchy bestowed by the present King: on my father’s 
resignation, the new ministers did prevail to have dukedoms offered 
to Lord Northampton and Lord Ailesbury ; but both declined, haying 
no sons. Mr, Shelley, the Duke’s nephew, has the reversion of 
Arundel’s place: Mr. West has a great reversion for himself and his 
son: your little waxen friend, Tommy Pelham, has another reversion 
in the Oustoms, Jones, the Duke's favourite scerctary, and nephew 
‘of the late Chancellor [Hardwicke], hus another. Not to mention the 
English barony for Sir George Lyttelton, and the Trish earldom 
for Mr. Obrien. The Garters are given to the Duke of Devonshire, 
to Lord Carlisle, Lord Northumberland, and (to my great sutis~ 
faction) to Lord Hertford. 

Oh! I should explain the marks: the * signifies of the New- 
castle and Hardwicke faction; the + of Pitt's; the { of Fox"s. 


himself better; T do not think him worse; but judge by your own 
feelings if that is enough to content me. Pray that your brother 
and your country may mend a little faster! I dread the winter for 
him, and the summer for England! Adieu! 


P.S. Since I have finished this, I received yours of November 
18th, with the account of Richcourt’s illness. What! you are 
forced to have recourse to apoplexies and deaths for revolutions ! 
We make nothing of changing our ministers at every fall of 
the leaf. 

My Lord Huntingdon (who, by the way, loves you, and does you 
justice,) has told me one or two very good bon-mots of the Pope :* I 


* Prospero Lambertini, called Bonodict tho Fourtoonth,—Watroam 
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of instating the same clause in our address. Mr. Pitt went angry 
fo Contes protesting that ‘ha would: not tele the sbdls, 2 au enh 
motion + it was sunk. Next day he accepted—and the day 
shee, Me. For extremly diguted with the Duke of Deroshie 

shown to Mr. Pitt, retired into the country. The 
Be oe alia Bef desis: ean nes oa 
pleased in the closet, is again laid up with the gout. We moet on 
Monday, when one shall bo able to judge a little better of the temper 
of the winter. The Duko of Bedford is to be Lord Lieutenant 
of Treland—no measure of peace! Not to mention his natural 
warmth, everybody is sensible that he is only placed thero to traverse 
Pitt. 


Your brother and I are uneasy about your situation: whon wo 


Ris da Va do TE] 
sagt t 
‘on fait on 
‘Liautre on partic bleas.” 


ment without consulting him : and, having finished his oration, went ont of the Hones 
wih a Saas convietion that sueh weighty renaons must be quite unanawerable.” 





ek and the King of Prussia.—Wauvos 


‘alpole had « great quarrel with is eocle HorntiomW aroun. 
> 
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you! but I flatter myself, you will bearit better from me, than from 
Sag diheaieace seat affectionate as I know you, could I deprive 
you or myself of the melancholy pleasure of relating such virtues ? 


start ponfide”all your foaraamd wishes and wants bo’ wie*=2t Saath 
capable of neglecting you, write to Sy 
‘live in a memory most grateful to him. 

Pou il be lide disposed or curious to hoar politica yeb Gt mst 
import you always to know the situation of your country, and it 
never was loss settled. Mr. Pitt isnot yet able to attend the Mouse, 
‘therefore no inquiries are yet commenced. ‘The only thing like busi- 
‘ness has been the affair of preparing quarters for'the Hessians, who 
are soon to depart; but the Tories have shown such attachment to 
Mr. Pitt on:this occasion, that it is almost become a Whig point to 
detain them. The breach is so much widened between Mr. Pitt and 
Mr. Fox, and the latter is so warm, that we must expect great 
violences, The Duke of Neweastle’s party lies quiet; one of the 
others must join it. The now “Ministers huvo ao litle weigh that 
they seem determined at least not to part with their popularity ; the 
new Secretary of State [Pitt] is to attack the other (Lord Holder- 
ness¢) on a famous letter of his sent to the mayor of Maidstone, ‘for 
releasing a Hanoverian soldier committed for theft. You may judge 
what harmony there is! 

Adiou, my dear Sir! How much I pity you, and how much you 
ought to pity me! Imitate your brother's firmness of mind, and 
bear his loss as well as you ean. You have too much merit not to 
‘be sensible of his, and then it will be impossible for you to be soon 
“comforted. ‘ 


‘ 
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402, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


yet your long absence will prevent the loss of him from leaving s0 
sharp w Pi allie Cait well here cco ps ot ga ae 
T have af lute years! Whea I wrote to you, 1 did not know his 
last instance of love to you;* may you never have occasion to 
use it! 

wish T could toll you any polities to abstract your thoughts from. 
your concern ; but just at present all political conversation centres in 


the former against Mr. Pitt, the latter against Mr. Fox, which make 
me recollect “Fogs" and Craftsmen” as harmless libels, The 
authors are not known; Dodington' is believed to have the chief 
hand in the “ Test,”"* which is much the best, unless virulence is to 
bestow the laurel. He has been turned out by the opposite faction, 
and has a new opportunity of revenge, being just become a widower.* 
‘The best part of his fortune is entailed on Lord Temple if he has no 
son; but I suppose he would rather marry a fomale hawker than 
not propagate children and lampoons. Thore is another ™ 
called “'The Monitor,” * written by one Dr. Shebbeare, who made a 


ving i 
late Chancellor [Hardwicke], who might have gratified him in either 
of his objects. The Parliament mects to-morrow, but as Mr. Pitt 
cannot yet walk, we are not likely soon to have any business. 


‘ Mr. Galftidus Mann loft an annuity to his brother Sir Horsce, in case he were 
recalled from Florence—Warvour. 
4 This report waa not confirmed—Warvotx, 
* “The Test” was written principally by Arthur Murphy. It forms a thin folio 
volume—Waton. 
By the death of Mra. Beghan, sco vol. i. p.216; vol. il. 450; and Richard Grenville 
w og Grenville, Nov, 22, 1742—Cuwmrxon ax. 
Monitor” was commenced in August 1755, and terminated In July 1792. 
Tels sald to have been planned by Alderman Beckford —Warour, 
A eae hb ‘into a pillory before the conclusion of that reigu, and nto a 
‘ab the beginning of the next, for one and the same kind of: 
Ring Wi iam ane ae aaa Tr tebbeae 
wero agen ma it the same time, ing was current, 
the King had pensioned » He Bear aud a Sho Bear—Cvamiaunan, 
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ee ee ee aes ‘1 don’t 
protend to tell any cireumstances of it, who must know them 
better, i oaat ae ell ag ot cans, war lj theresa aes 
tribute to dispel the clouds of lies that involye;sucha business. The 
letters of the Foreign Ministers, and ours from Brussels, say he has 
‘been at council; in the city he is believed dead: I hope not! We 
should make a bad exchange in the Dauphin. Though the King is 
weak and irresolute, I believe he does not want sense: weakness, 
bigotry, and some sense, are the properest materials for keeping 
alive the disturbances in that country, to which this blow, if the man 
was anything but a madman, will contribute. The despotic and 
holy stupidity? of the successor would quash the Parliament at once. 
He told his;father about a year ago, that if he was king the next 
day, and the Pope should bid him lay down his crop, he would. 
‘Thoy tell or make a good answer for the father, “ And if he was to 
bid you take the crown from me, would you?" We have particular 
cause to say masses for the futher: there is invincible aversion 
between him and the young Pretender, whom, it is believed, nothing 
could make him assist. You may judge what would make the 
Dauphin assist him ? he as one day'reading the reign of Nero; he 
said, “Mn foi, o°étoit Te plus grand seélérat qui ft jamais; il ne lui 
manquoit que d’étre Janseniste.” I am grieving for my favourite* 
the Pope, whom we suppose déad, at least'I trast he was 

annuated when they drow from him the late Bull enjoining the 
admission of the Unigenitus on pain of damnation ; astep how unlike 
all the amiable moderation of his life! In my last I told you the 
death of another monarch, for whom in our time you and I have 
interestod ourselves, King Theodore. He had just taken the benefit 
of the act of insolvency, nnd went tothe Old Bailey for that 

in order to it, tho person upplying gives up all his effects to. his 
creditors: his Majesty was asked what effects he had? He replied 
nothing but the kingdom of Corsica—and it is actually registered for 
the benefit of the creditors. You may get it intimated to the 
Pretonder, that iff he has « mind to heap titles upon the two or three 


* By Daten 
“ Luke's Iron crown, and Damien's bed baperbenemrpe tors 
= Tho Daaphin, son of Louls XV, ha besn bad bigots buys he 
svanted sense he got cver the prejudioe of hla edacatlon, and beforo bo dled had far 
‘more liberal sontimenta—Warrone, 


2 Lombertini, by the name of Benedict XIV, For bbe Fahng te 
on his wee Works, vol. Lp, 218 ; aud alo port, letter to Bir Mann of 
the 20th of Jano, in thie year—Waronr. 


“y 





exceedingly busied in the details necessarily fallen upon them. That 
would be no reason for their neglecting you, nor T am persuaded will 
they: they shall certainly want no incitements from me, who wish 
and will endeavour as much as possible to repair your loss, alas! 
how inadequately! Your brother Jamos has found great fayour 


Dbrother’s memory will never be separated from mine ; but the way in 
which T shall show if, shall be in increased attention to you: he 


friends were quite persuaded of his tal. ‘The 
after the trial was finished, Panis te suspense for 1 
week ; after great debates divisions amongst themselves, and 
despatching messengers hither to consult lawyers whether they could 
Bee Oe eee at ey bo “which 8 eRe ae 
they pronounced this extraordinary sentence on Thursday: they 
condemn him to death for neyligence, but acquit him of disaffection 
and cowardice (the other heads of the article), specifying the testimony 
of Lord Robert Bertio in his favour, and unanimously 
him to merey ; and accompanying their sentence with a most earnest 
letter to the Lords of the Admiralty to intercede for his pardon, 
saying, that finding themselves tied up from moderating the 
article of war, and not being able in conscience to pronounce that 
he had done all he could, they had been forced to bring him in 
Ga eg Leg, be ered ‘The discussions and differences 
of opinions on this sentence is incredible. The Cabinet Council, I 
believe, will be to determine whether the King shall pardon him or 


+ From the Duke of Cumberland, commander-in-chiof of the ‘Mr, Galfridae 
‘and James Mann ‘were clothiers to many regiments. —| fits 





7 
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not much despair of his cofintry, whén at seventy-eight he could 
a irty arts to intercept his brother's estate from his 
6 !¥ aconclusion how unlike that of the honest 
good-humoured Pope! I am charmed with his bon-mot that you 
sent me. Apropos / Mr, Chute has received a present of a diamond 
mourning ring from a cousin ; he calls it Panella det Piseatore.” 
‘Mr. Pitt is still confined, and the House of Commons little better 
than a coffee-house, I was diverted the other day with Pére 
Brumoy’s translation of Aristophanes: the Harangueses, or female 


upon 
husbands, might be well applied to cur polities: Lady Hester Pitt, 
Lady Caroline Fox, and the Duchess of Neweastle, should be the 
heraines of the piece ; and with this advantage, that as Lysistrata is 
forced to put on a beard, the Duchess has one ready grown. 

Sir Charles Williams is returning, on the bad success of our 
dealings with Russia. The French were so determined to secure 
the Czarina, that they chose about seven of their handsomest young 
men to accompany their ambassador. How unlucky for us, that 
Sir Charles was embroiled with Sir Edward Hussey Montagu, who 
could alone have outweighed all the seven! Sir Charles's daughter, 
Lady Exex, has engaged the attentions of Prince Edward,’ who has 
got his liberty ; and seems extremely disposed to use it, and has 

life and good-humour, She has already made a balll for him. 
ir Richard Lyttelton was so wise as to make hera visit, and advise 
her not to meddle with polities; that the Princess would conclude it 
was a plan laid for bringing together Prince Edward and Mr. Fox !* 
As Mr. Fox was not just the person my Lady Essex was thinking of 
dringing together with Prince Kdward, she replied very cleverly, 


' On the plea that Sir Robert Walpole lind at oue time an intention of joining with 
him ina jolut entail of their oor (Houghton and Woolterton) od Horace worked 


is 
hie relatives the Cholmondcleys, who now pomess it, Horace wrote bitterly to bis 
uncle on the subject, and so did Lord Malpas —Cowmrsowast, 

# The Popo's seal with a ring, which i called the Fisherman's ring. Me. Chute, 
‘who wax unmarried, meant that his cousin was fshing for his estate—Waurorm. 

* he future Duke of York (brother of George ILL), with whom Iady Mary Coke 
thought herself in love; and who, upon tho death of the Duke, put om ‘woedte 
~ Coxsteenas. 

* Sir Charles, halfinsane, even in his éléverert moods, died by hin own 
hand, 2 Nor, i he Lady Kosex, was a lively tattle iy himeatt 


His daughter, 
Bee. ii. p. 612, fr the story of ugent.—Cnwarvaan. 
7 sir Charis Wille e's puree fend of Se Pore -Wasrses, 
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Council has reforred it to the twelve Judges to give their opinion : if 
nota favourable one, he dies! He has had many fortunate chances ; 
had the late Admiralty continued, one knows how little any would 
have availed him. Their bitterness will always be recorded against 
themselves: it will be difficult to persuade posterity that all the 
shame of last summor was tho fault of Byng! Exact evidence of 
whose fault it was, I believe Pienetes never have: the long- 
expected inquiries are begun, that is, some papers have been moved 


are unwilling to push researches that must necessarily re-unite New- 
castle and Fox. In the mean time, Mr. Pitt stays at home, and 
holds the House of Commons in commendam. T do not augur very 
well of the ensuing summer ; a detachment is going to America under 
a commander whom a child might outwit, or terrify with a pop-gun! 
‘The confusions in France seem to thickon with our mismannagements > 
we hear of a total change in the Ministry there, and of the disgrace 
both of Machault and D'Argenson, the chiefs of the Parli 

and Kecclesiastic factions. That the King should be struck with the 
violence of their parties, I don’t wonder : it is said, that as he went 
to hold tho Jit de Justice, no mortal cried Vive le Roi! but one old 
woman, for which the mob knocked her down, and trampled her to 
death. 

‘My uncle [o/d Horace] died yesterday was so’nnight; his death I 
really believe hastened by the mortification of the money vainly spent 
at Norwich. I neithor intend to spend money, nor to die of it, but, 
to my mortification, am forced to stand for Lynn,’ in the room of his 
son? ‘The corporation still reverence my father’s memory so much, 
that they will not bear distant relations, while he has sons living. 
was roading the other day a foolish book called “1L'Histoire des 
quatre Gicérons;” the author, who has taken Tully's son for his 
hero, says, he piqued himself on ont-drinking Antony, his father’s 
great enemy. Do you think I shall ever pique myself on being richer 
than my Lord Bath ! 

Prince Edward's pleasures continue to furnish conversation : he 
has been rather forbid by the Signora Madre to make himself so 
common; and he has been rather encouraged by his grandfather 
[Goorge II] to disregard the prohibition. The other night the Duke 


' Horace was at (his tine MP, for Castle Rising in Norfolk. —Cexstxanax. 
* In Fob. 1757 { vacated my seat for Castle Riking in order to be ehosen for Lynn. 
Walpole's Short Notes, vol. \. p. xvii —~Coxsrsanax. 
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497. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, March 3, 1757. 

I mavs deferred writing to you till I could tell you something 
certain of the fate of Admiral Byng: ho history was ever so extraor- 
dinary. or produced such a variety of surprising turns. In my last 
Ltold you that his sentence was referred to the twelve Judges. They 
have made Law of that of which no man else could make sense. The 
Admiralty immediately signed the warrant for his execution on the 
lust of February—that is, three signed : Admiral Forbes positively 
refused, and would have resigned sooner. The Speaker would have 
hud Byng expelled the House, but his tigers were pitiful. ‘Sir Francis 
Dashwood tried to call for the Court-Martial’s letter, but the tigers 
were not so tender asthat came to. Some of the Court-Martial grew 
tu feel as the execution advanced: the city grow impatient for it. 
Mr. Fox tried to represent the new Ministry as compassionate, and 
Yas damaged their popularity. Three of the Court-Martial applied 
vx Wednesday last to Lord Temple to renew their solicitation for 
mercy. Sit Francis Dashwood moved a repeal of the bloody twelfth 
article : the House was sarage enough; yet Mr. Dodington softened 
thew, and uot one man spoke directly against mercy. They had 
wothing to fear: the man,' who, of all defects, hates cowardice and 
avarice most, and who has some little objection to a mob in St. 
Jauee’sstreet, has magnanimonsly forgot all the services of the great 
Lond Torrington, Ou Thursday seven of the Court-Martial applied 
Be wery : they were rejected. On Friday a most strange event 
Rappened. [was told at the House that Captain Keppel and Ad- 
wiiral Norris desired a bill to absolve them from their oath of secrecy, 
that they wight unfold something very material towards saving the 
prisoner's life. Twas out of Parliament myself during my re-election; 
Bat L rau to Reppel: he said he had never spoken in public, and 
gould not, but would give authority to anybody else. The Speaker 
was putting the question for the orders of the day, after which no 
motion could: be made: it was Friday,.the House would not sit on 
Satuntay, tho exeoution was fixed for Monday. I felt all this in 
ten iustant, dragged Mr. Keppel to Sir Francis Dashwood, and he on 
Me Hoar before he had taken his place, called out to the Speaker, 


‘ ‘The King. —Wanrouz. 


sof his sentence, the persecution of his enemies, who 


asclear an abstract as I can give you of amost 
in which I have been a most unfortunate actor, 
grief, which I shall feel till the man is at peace, 
ing his misery a fortnight, by whut T 

est thing I could do. T never knew poor Byng 
the great doubtfulnees of his crime and tho 





‘their own guilt and the rage of a blinded nation, 
r 
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have called forth all my pity for him. His enemies triumph ; but 
who can envy the triumph of murder P 

Nothing else material has happened, but Mr. Pitt’s having moved 
for a German subsidy, which is another matter of triumph to the 
late Ministry. He and Mr. Fox have the warmest altercations every 
day in the House. 

‘We have had a few French symptoms ; papers were fixed on the 
Exchange, with these words, “Shoot Byng, or take care of your 
King ;” but this storm, which Lord Anson’s creatures and protec- 
tors have conjured up, may choose itself employment when Byng is 
dead. 


498. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, March V1, VI87. 


Apwmmat Brxo’s tragedy was completed on Monday—a perfect 
tragedy, for there were variety of incidents, villainy, murder, and 
ahero! His sufferings, persecutions, aspersions, disturbances, nay, 
the revolutions of his fate, had not in the least unhinged his mind; 
his whole behaviour was natural and firm. A few days before, one 
of his friends standing by him, said, “ Which of us is tallest ?” He 
replied, “ Why this ceremony ? I know what it means ; let the man 
come and measure me for my coffin.” He said, that being acquitted 
of cowardice, and being persuaded on the coolest reflection that he 
had acted for the best, and should act so again, he was not unwilling 
to sutter, He desired to be shot on the quarter-deck, not where 
common malefactors are; came out at twelve, sat down in a chair, 
for he would not kneel, and refused to have his face covered, that 
his countenance might show whether he feared death ; but being 
told that it might frighten his executioners, he submitted,’ gave the 
sigual at once, received one shot through the head, another through 
the heart, and fell. Do cowards live or die thus? Can that man 
wout spirit who only fears to terrify his executioners? Has the 
wpen Duke of Newcastle lived thus ? Would my Lord Hardwicke 
de thus, oven supposing he had nothing on his conscience ? 

'Yhis seeno is over ! what will be the next is matter of great un- 
gertainty. ‘The new ministers are well weary of their situation ; 
without credit at court, without influence in the House of Commons, 


\ Adare! Byng, on the morning of his execution, took his usual draught for the 
— Owneunenan. 
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with Mr. Pitt: on Byng’s affair it came to aversion. It is now 
given out that both I have mentioned have personally affronted the 


squabble negotiations were 
set on foot between the Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Fox, and would 
have been concluded if either of them would have risked being hanged 
for tho othor. The ono most afraid broke off tho treaty ; need I say 
it was the Duke?’ While this was in agitation, it grew necessary 
for the Duke [of Cumberland] to go abroad and take the command 
of the Army of Observation, He did not care to be checked there by 
a hostile ministry at home : his father was as unwilling to be left in 
their hands. The drum was beat for forces; none would list. How- 
ever, the change must be made. ‘The day before yesterday Lord 


was of the former, and with an offer to Mr. Elliot to stay, which he 
has declined. The new admirals are Lord Winchelsea, Rowley 
again, Moyston, Lord Carysfort, Mr. Sandys, and young Hamilton 
of the Board of Trade.* It was hoped that this disgrace would drive 
Mr. Pitt and tho rest of his friends to resign—for that very reason 
they would not. The time pressed; to-day was fixed for the Duke's 

and for the recess of Parliament during the holidays. 
‘Mr. Pitt was dismissed, and Lord Egremont has received the seals 
to-day. Mr. Fox has always adhered to being only Paymaster ; but 
the impossibility of finding a Chancellor af the which 
Lord Duplin of the Neweastle faction, and Dodington of Mr. Fox's, 


bat were greatly beyond his comprehension, and that bs letters ware 


sad pedantic: ty Tepe be mney fle, ee rs nbeaing 


2. 
‘eweastle was doubtfal what, he 

balanced between: afi at eeass 

[Bet at we ype 4s een aod 


rn tell bn ing wim a th nde 
‘st any mate; that I 


‘and protection."— 








sh alee 
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‘you presently. A man’ who has hated and loved the Duke of New- 
rt hatin oe af ory wig a 
eee ejend) Sod te cer paso ying ew 


any attention, supposing they were worth any, the whole House goes 
to work, sets the clerk to reading such bushels of letters, that the 
very dates fill three-and-twenty sheets of paper; he reads as fast as 
he can, nobody attends, everybody goes away, and to-night they 
determined that the whole should be read through on to-morrow and 
Friday, that one may have time to digest on Saturday and Sunday 
what one had scarce heard, eannot remember, nor is it worth the 
while ; and then on Monday, without asking any questions, examining 
any witnesses, authority, or authenticity, the Torics are to affirm that 
the ministers wore very negligent; the Whigs, that they were 
wonderfully informed, discreet, provident, and active; and Mr. Pitt 
and his friends are to affect great zoal for justice, ure to avoid 
provoking the Duke of Newcastle, and are to endeavour to extract 
from all the nothings they have not heard, something that is to lay 
all the guilt at Mr. Fox’s door. Now you know very exnetly what 
the Inquiries are—and this wiso nation is gaping to soe the chick 
which their old brood-hen the House of Commons will produce from 


1 abe 
2: a DANO Apes ue ro of Cama wont Lo Somssilg a Kana 
of the mats, aod the castor which had od to the ls of the nlnd of Minera — 


intercept him on the other fond.—It might have saved 
sant campaign. We have no favourable events, but 
, who had neither men, money, nor magazines, is much 


second Duko of Richmond, Ho diod in March, 1806.— 


‘Duke of Grafton, K.G., lord chamberlain, and one of the 
ol. He died 6 May, 1757,—Ccwstromam. 
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him, and then fell upon the bed, kissing* and hugging him. Grafton 
waked; “God! what's hero?”—* Only I, my dear lord” —Buss, 
‘buss, buss, buss!— God! how can you be such a beast to kiss such 
a creature as T am, all over plaisters! get along, get along!” and 
turned about and went to sleep. Newcastle hurries home, tells the 
mad Duchess that the Duke of Grafton was certainly light-headed, 
for he had not known him, frightens her into fits, and then was 
forced to send for Dr. Shaw—for this Lepidus are struggling Octavius 
and Anthony !* 

T have received three letters from you, one of March 25th, one of 
the second of this month inclosing that which had journeyed back 
to you unopened. T wish it lay in my way to send you early news 
of the destination of fleets, but I rather avoid secrets than hunt 
them, I must give you much the same answer with regard to Mr. 
Dick, whom I should be most glad to serve; but when I tell you 
that in the various revolutions of Ministries T have seen, T have 
never asked a single favour for myself or any friend I have; that 
whatever friendships I have with the man, I avoid all connexions 
with the Minister ; that I abhor courts and levee-rooms and flattery ; 
that I have done with all parties and only sit by and 
would weep)—when I tell you ull this, think what my interest must 
be! 1 can better answer your desiring me to countenance your 
brother James, and telling mo it will cost mo nothing—My God! 
if you don’t believe my ‘affoction for you, at loast believe in the 
adoration T have for dear Gal.’s memory—that, alas! cannot now he 
counterfeited! If ever I had a friend, if ever there was a friend, 
he was one to mo; if ever there wore love and gratitude, I have 
both for him—before I received your letter, James was convinced for 
all this—but my dear child, you let slip an expression which sure T 
never deserved—but I will say no more of it—Thank you for the 
yerses on Buondelmonti*—L did not know he was dead—for the 
prayer for Richcourt, for the Pope’s letter, and for the bills of lading 
for the liqueurs. 

You will have heard all the torments exercised on that poor wretch 
Damien, for attempting the least bad of all murders, that of a King. 


“1 eT have heard much of the Duke of Newenstlo’s kisses, but never had ene from 
hhitm till today; and 1 thought his Majosty and Lond Bute would have kissed me too, 
I was so received by them both at St James, Richard Rigby to the Dube of Bed 
ford, Apr, 176).—Cosmrxona. 
2 ‘Duke of N Octavive and Anthony, Pitt and Vor.—Dovem, 
> ‘abbé and wit; author of savers! pootical pleces—Wasouz, 
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‘of acquittal or approbation was forced to be dropped, and to their 
| plata capers paepetneearereee res: 
having lost Minores. You may judge what Mr. Pitt might have 
done, if he had pleased; when, though he starved his own cause, #0 
slender an advantage was obtained against him. I retired before 
the vote I have mentioned; as Mr. Fox was complicated in it, I 
would not appear against him, and T could not range myself with 
squadron who T think must be the jest of Europe and posterity. 

Tt now remains to settle some ministry: Mr. Pitt’s friends are 
earnest, and some of thom trafficking for an union with Newoastle, 
He himself, I believe, maintains his dignity, and will be sued to, not 
sue. The Duke of Neweastle, who cannot bear to resign the last 
twilight of the off sun, would join with Fox; but the Chancellor, 
who hates him, and is alarmed at his unpopularity, and at the power 
of Pitt with the people, holds back. Bath, Exeter, Yarmouth, and 
Worcester, have followed the example of London, and sent their 
freedoms to Pitt and Legge : I suppose Edinburgh will, but instead 
of giving, will ask fora gold box in return. Here are some new 
‘epigrame on the present politics : 

‘To Tux Neweu ov Barn. 
Mistaken Nyinph, thy gifts withhold; 


He'll guard, not covet, Brit Britain's ‘wealth. 


Asoriren, 


Tho two grest rivals London might content, 
If what ho valucs most to oach she sent; 

‘Til was the franchise coupled with the box; 
Give Pitt the freedom, and the gold to Fox. 


Os Da. Suzporsn anvarye Hown Cawrmect ron sure 4 Paosrrrure Avvocare 
“Tis below you, dear Doctor, to worry an elf, 
‘Who you Know will defend anything, but himsele, 


The two first are but middling, and I am bound to think the last 
80, a8 itis my own, Shebbear is a broken Jacobite physician, who 
has threatened to write himself into a place or the pillory: he has 
just published a bitter lotter to the Duko of Newcastle, which 
occasioned the above two lines. 

The French have seized in their own name the country of Bentheim, 
a purchase of the King’s, after having offered him the most insulting 
neutrality for Hanover, in the world ; they proposed putting a garnison 
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beg the return of the enclosed copy, as I go out of town early 
to-morrow. 


- Tam, &¢., 
Hor. Watrore. 


503, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, May 19, 178%. 
‘We are not yet arrived at having a ministry, but we have had 
two or three alarms of one. On Monday, the Duke of Devonshire, 
impatient for a plaything, took the chamberlain’s staff and key— 
those wore reckoned cortain prognostics; but they were only 
symptoms of his childishness, Yesterday it was published that 
‘Mr, Pitt's terms were so extravagant, that the Duke of Newcastle 
could not comply with them—and would take the whole himself— 
perhaps leave some little trifle for Mr, Fox—to-day all is afloat 
again, and all negotiations to re-commence. Pitt's demands were, 
that his grace should not meddle in the House of Commons, nor in 
the Province of Secretary of State, but stick to the Treasury, and 
even thore to be controlled by a majority of Mr. Pitt’s friends— 
they were certainly groat torms, but be has boen taught not to trast 
to less. But it is tautology to dwell on these variations; the 
inclosed’ is an exact picture of our situation—and is perhaps the 
only political paper ever written, in which no man of any party 
can dislike or deny a single fact, I wrote it in an hour and 
belt eae 2S 
thought.” 


patie to Xo Hays Chios phllosepher at London, to his friend Lien-Chi at 
Waxxotx. Folio, 1757, reprinted in "The Fugitive Pieces” 1758, 12m0, with 
Deacee “ah piece was written May 12, 1757, was sent to the prvs next day, and 
iti ae) Jeditions in a fortnight." facie eee a 
‘alpole sent it to Mr. Fox for his opinion, who replied hy letter (firat printed 
‘Mahon’s * Hist. of England,’ iv. xix. ed. 1853) : 





MR. FOX TO WALPOLE. 


Dean Sn: Burlington Steeet, May 18, 1757, 


1 nrrwxx don't understand the line 1 have marked, or it says nothing partioular— 
“ Vassals alry"—where are vassals elther of the Crown or of the Nobles} 


third and least “Lond Gawkee” Thad been a litle worse treated, Tahonld 
invited ebatee ‘T's T would not bave thom very ill-treated weither, Adieu, You 


-_ 
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some time, she namod Pitt, Peace, and Plenty, The Princess has 
given Home, the author of Douglas, a hundred a year, Prince and 
Princess Edward continue to entertain themselves and Ranelagh 


your brother and all heirs to estates joy, for old Schutz" 
and cannot wriggle himself into any more wills. The 

not yet hatched; the King of Prussia is conquering 
the world; Mr, Chute has some murmurs of the gout: and I am 


605, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Avlington Street, June 1, 1767, 
Arrer a vacancy of full two months, wo are at last likely to havo 


with the Admiralty and a pocrage for Mr. Legge, the blue riband 
and, I believe, Ireland for Lord Temple, and Mr. Grenville for 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, with stipulations that no more money 
should be sent this year to Germany. Jast article, the Admiralty, 


Sie, tacving les Mis Tou ahah be voting bat year 
Socailad Conti, cal rvs anew Sir Thomas Robinson. to 
be again Secretary of State, and Sir George Lee Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. For form, he was to retire to Claremont for a fow days, 
to take advice of his oracle, whose answer he had already dictated. 
Lord Hardwicke refuses the seals; says, he desires nobody should 
be dismissed for him; if President or Privy Seal should by any 
means be vacant, he will accept either, but nothing till Lord Anson 
is satisfied, for whom he asks Treasurer of the Navy. The Duke 
goes to Kensington to-morrow, when all this is to he declared— 
however, till it is, T shall doubt it. Lord Lincoln and his principal 
friends are vehement against it; and indeed his grace seems to be 
precipitating hisown ruin. If Mr. Fox could forgive all that is past, 
which he by no means intends, here are new provocations added— 
will they invite Mr. Fox’s support ? Not to mention what unpopular 


LJ ‘Schuts, Haq. Kooper of the Privy Pures and Mester of the Kobes to 
George IL; died 26 May, 1757.— Cowsrromax, 
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506, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Astington Street, June 2, 1787. 

‘Tux Ministry is to be settled to-day ; there are different accounts 
how: séme say, that the Duke of Newcastle is to take orders and 
to have the reversion of the bishopric of Winchester; that Mr. Pitt 
is to have a regiment and to go eerve in Germany with the Duke; 
that Mr. Fox is to haye Sir William Irby’s place,’ and be Cham- 
berlain to the Princess ; that my Lord Bute is to be divorced and 
marry Princess Emily ; and that my Lord Darlington is to be first 
minister, Others say, that the Duke of Newcastle is to be sole 
minister, having broken with Mr. Pitt; that Sir Thomas Robinson 
is ta be again Secretary of State, Sir George Lee Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, and Mr. Fox Paymaster, but with no place in the 
cabinet, nor any power. I believe the Duke himself hus said this; 
but, as I think the former establishment would be the Joss ridiculous 
of the two, I intend to believe that. 

T send you your tickets and a curious new print. The blue riband 
in the corner, and the line that explains it, but leaves it still in the 
dark, makes much noise. I choose to think it my Lord Lincoln; 
for, having a tenderness for royalties, I will not suppose, as most do, 
that it points higher. The rest are certainly admirable: the times 
are very entertaining; one cannot complain that no wit is stirring, as 
Ett tos I never thought I should feel glad for the death 
of poor Mr. Pelham ; but really it has opened such scenes of amuse- 
ment, that T begin to bear it better than I did. I rejoice to hear 
that your brother is accommodated, though not by my means. The 
Duke of Bedford might have reflected, that what 1 asked was 
u very trife, or that I should never have asked it: nay, that if I 
could have asked a favour of consequence, T should not have applied 
2 Reaeelh tat to thoes whinge a ee 

ve 

T certainly am glad of rain, but could wish it was boiled a little 
over the sun first: Mr. Bentley ealls this the hard summer, and says 
he is forced to buy his fine weather at Newcastle. Adieu! 


P.S. Pray acknowledge the receipt of your tickets. I don't 


* Vicechamberlain to the Princess of Wales —Waxrour, 


ae | 
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revolution. On Friday Mr. Fox found that his kissing hands wasto 
he a signal for the resignations : Lord Rockingham and Lord Coven- 
try were the most eager to give up. The Duke of Newcastle, trans- 
ported that his breach of promise and ingratitude to the King pro- 
duced such noblo mischief, endeavoured to spread the flame as wide 
as possible, On Saturday, Mr. Fox and Lord Waldegrave repro- 
sanded’ the ugly ituation’ of their allie, and advised 

persisting, yet offering to proceed ifcommanded. The Chief Justice, 
who was to carry the Exchequer seal that morning, enforced thie— 
“Well,” said the King, “go tell the others to make what Ministry 
they can; I insist on two things, that Lord Winchilsea remain 
where he is, and that Fox be Paymaster.” These two preliminaries 
would be enough to prevent the whole, if there were no other 
obstacles. Lord Winchilsea, indeed, would not act with Noweastle 
and Pitt, if they would consent; but there are twenty other i 

ments; Leicester-house can never forgive or endure Fox ; and if they 
could, his and Winchilsea's remaining would keop their fonds from 
resigning, and then how would there be room for Neweastle’s zealots 
or Pitt’s martyrs? But what I take to be most difficult of all, is 
the accommodation between the chiefs themselves ; his Grace's head 
and heart seem to be just as young and as old as ever they were; 
this triumph will intoxicate him; if he could not agree with Pitt, 
when his prospect was worst, he will not be more firm or more 
sincere when all his doublings have been rewarded. If his vain-glory 
turns his head, it will make no impression on Pitt, who is as little 
likely to be awed by another’s pageant, as to be depressed by his own 
slender train, Thoy can't agree—but what becomes of us? There 
are three factions, just strong enough to make everything impracti- 


cable. 


victim. His situation was exactly parallel to Lord Harrington’s* 
with the addition of the latter's experience. Both, the children of 
fortune, unsupported by talents, fostered by the King’s favour, with. 
ont connections or interest, deserted him to please this wayward 
Duko, who, to recover a little favour in the cabinet, sacrificed the 


' William Stanhope, Earl of Harrington, who, though a younger brother, had been 
maised to an earldom, to be Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and Socrotary of State, had 
heen the firat man to resign his place in 1746, when the King, his master and bear 
fnotor, had a mind to remove the Polhams and make Lord Granville prime minister. 
Ho waa afterwards sacrificed hy the Polbams to please the King. Lord Holdernesse 
‘was born to an earldom, but having little fortune or parts, had boon promoted by the 
Duke of Newesatle to great posta—Warrocs, 





wer] TO SIR HORACE MANN, aa 
to treat the other 





Se lpaflem oa eanpry sph earsath 
re is not a public pretence on any, The 


and Pitt, if they would consent ; fas es a 
could, his and Winchilsea’s remaining would koop their friends fom 


ss all his doublings have been rewarded. If his vain-glory 
turns his head, it will make no impression on Pitt, who is as little 
likely to be awed by another's pageant, as to be depressed by his own 
lender train. They can’t agree—but what becomes of us? There 
are three factions, just strong enough to make everything impracti- 
cable. 

The willing victim, Lord Holdernesse, is likely to be the most real 
victim. His situation was exactly parallel to Lord Harrington's’ 
with the addition of the latter's experience. Both, the childron of 
fortune, unsupported by talents, fostered by the King’s fwvour, with 
out connections or interest, deserted him to please this wayward 
Duke, who, to recover a little favour in the cabinet, sacrificed the 


+ Willam Stanhope, Bar! of Harringtoo, who, though brother, had been 
amlsed to an earldom, tobe Lord Licatenant of Treland aad Secretary of of ata 


meke 
‘He waa oye bee satel he Ra Pare the pepsin riarrad 
‘wai bors to un earldom, but ofortuoe oil 
uiiuscucaivicttec 
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Pete V0 sbi sd -Papanaln thas GE ED 
that he will submit to be so. His grace returns to the Treasury, and 
replaces there his singular good friend Mr. Legge. Lord Holdernesse 
comes to life again as Secretary of State: Lord Anson reassumes the 
Admiralty, not with the present board, nor with his own, but with 
Mr. Pitt's, and this by Mr. Pitt's own desire. The Duke of Dorset 
retires with a pension of 40002 a-year, to make room for Lord 
Gower, that he may make room for Lord Temple. Lord George 
Sackville forces out Lord Barrington from Secretary at War, who 
was going to resign with the rest, for fear Mr. Fox should, and that 
this plan should not, take place. Lord Hardwicke, young disinterested 
ereatube ! waits till something drops. Thus far all was smooth ; but 
even this perfection of harmony and wisdom meets with rubs. Lord 
Halifax had often and lately been promised to be erected into a Sec- 
retary of State for the West Indies. Mr. Pitt says, “No, I will not 
part with so much power.” Lord Halifax resigned on Saturday, and 
Lord Duplin succeeds him. The two Townshonds are gone into the 
country in a rage; Lord Anson is made the pretence: Mr. Fox is 
the real sore to Gearge, Lord G. Sackville to Charles. Sir Gearge 
Lee, who resigned his Treasurership to the Princess against Mr. Pitt, 
and as the world says, wanting to bring Lord Bute into Doctors’ 
Commons,' is succeeded by Lord Bute’s brother Mackenzie; but to 
be sure, all this, in which there is no intrigue, no change, no policy, 
no hatred, no jealousy, no disappointment, no resentment, no mor- 
tification, no ambition, will produce the utmost concord! It is & 
system formed to last; and to be sure it will! In the mean time, I 
shall bid adieu to polities ; my curiosity is satisfied for some months, 
and I shall betake myself to employments I love better, and to this 
place which I love best of all. Mere is the first fruit of my retire- 
ment; behind a bas-relief in wax of the present Pope I have writ the 
following inecription : 

Prospero Lambertini 

the mime ot Benoa XIV. 

though an absolute Prince, 

reigned as harmlosly 

axa Doge of Venice. 

He restored the Iuntes of the Tiara 


by those arts alone, 
7 whlth alone Ho obtained i 


Bese Oa often be look’ sh Lord Bites favoer. Sir George Lee wasa clritian. 
— aurCLe 


+ 





this,’ yet we have known what it is to have our allies or ourselves 
beaten! ‘The Duke has been forced to pass the Weeer, but writes 
thatthe rench ae diem for prov hat he hope 


AF stited a you th edklont of or Minty, and, contrary to 
late custom, have not to unnotify it again. However, it took ten 
days to complote, after an inter-ministerium of exactly three months, 
T have often called this the age of abortions ; fr Se Pee 
sirtaulon of the Giréa facie al threnleced sash 
have gone off like other forebodings. I think I told you in my last 
the chiof alterations ; tho King would not absolutely give the Ses- 


a-year, Lord Says who is removed for Potter, has a 


Attorney-General by Mr. Fox at the end of last year, and made as 
bad a figure as might be : Mr. Pitt insisting upon an Attorney-General 
of his own, Sir Robert Henley is made Lord Keeper!" The first 
mortification to Lord Holdernesse has been, that, having being pro- 
mised a garter as well as Lord Waldegrave, and but one being vacant, 
that one, contrary to custom, has been given to the latter, with 
peculiar marks of grace. I now come to your letter of June 18th, 
and attribute to your distance, or to my imperfect representations of 
our actors and affairs, that you suppose our dissensions owing to 
French intrigues—we want no foreign causes ; but in 80 precarious & 


2 ‘Tho King of Pras had beon completely beatan at Kolin hy the Austrians, cor: 
sanded le Copal Dun, onthe 1:hof Seam He asa consecce Sige Ne Fe 
from Bohemia, and soon found himself, surrounded a4 he was by increasing and 
advancing cnemles, In one of the most critical positions of his whole military life 
pm the bok onesh excited imal, ey meen of the vitorin of Resale 


| teneroards ea Lael Hl, and mado Jord chancellor, and finally elevated 
i" to be Earl of Northington—Dovan, 








oe 





this to London T received the newspapers 
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‘Mr. Bentley’s design, but I fear none will come from thence this 
summer. Thank God, the happiness of the menagerie does not 
depend upon administrations or victories 1 ‘The happiest of beings in 
this part of the world is my Lady Suffolk: I really think her acqui- 
eras pl pons erase ene 
‘You may be sure I am not so satisfied, as Lady Mary [Coke] has 
left Sudbroke, 

Ave your charming lawns burnt up like our humble hills? Is 
your sweet river as low as our deserted Thames?—I am wishing for 
& handfal or two of those floods that drowned me last year all the way 
from Wentworth Oastle, I beg my best compliments to my Indy, 
and my best wishes that every pheasant egg and peacock egg may 
produce as many colours,as a harlequin-jacket. 

Tuerday, July Sth, 

Luckily, my good lord, my conscience had sayed ita distance. T 
had writ the above last night, when I received the honour of your 
kind letter this morning. You had, as T did not doubt, received 
accounts of all our strange histories. For that of the pretty Countess 
[of Coventry], I foar there is too much truth in all you have heard ; 
but you don’t seem to know that Lord Corydon and Captain Corydon" 
his brother have been most abominable. T don’t care to write sean~ 
dal; but when I see you, I will tell you how much the chits deserve 
to be whipped. Our favourite goneral [Conway] is at his camp; 
Lady Ailesbury don’t go to him these three weeks. I expect the 
pleasure of seeing her and Miss Rich and Fred. Campbell here soon 
for a few days. I don’t wonder your lordship likes St. Philippe 
better than Torey :* except a few passages interesting to Englishmen, 
there cannot be a more dry narration than tho latter, There is an 
addition of seven volumes of Universal History to Voltaire'’s Works, 
which I think will charm you : I almost like it the best of his works. 
It is what you have seen extended, and the Memoir of Louis XIV, 
refondues in it. Ho is a little tiresome with contradicting La Beau- 
melle out of pique—and there is too much about Rousseau. Between 
Ta Beaumelle und Voltair, one remains with searce a fixed idea 
about that time. I wish they would produce their authorities and 
proofs; without which, I am grown to believe neither. From 
mistakes in the English part, I supposo there are great ones in the 


} Yard Bolingbroke and his brother th Hon, Hoary St, Joha—Wasenr. © 
Kirenalaton of the" Somat af the Marquis de Torey,’ secretary of state to 
soni XIY,, hind just been publlahed in London,—Watons 






aor) 70 JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 0 
Baad altogether it is a fine work. Rade as 


eaihie T shall represent 
leylenci etd 


‘Chate as bis seat, the Vine, in Hampshire-Warrore. 
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‘Not ev'n thy virtuos, tyrant, shall avail f 
Is not it the plainest thing in the world that I cannot go to you 
yet, but that you must come to me ? 
I tell you no news, for I know none, think of none. se 
Aldus, and Stephens are the freshest personages in my 
Unless T was appointed printer of the Gazelle, T think nothing 
could at present make me read an article in it. Seriously, you must 
come to us, and shall be witness that the firet holidays we have I 
will return with you. Adieu! 


1% TO GEORGE MONTAGU, Esq. 


Strorberry Hill, July V6, VST. 
You do me justice in believing that I enjoy your satisfaction; T 
do heartily, and particularly on this point: you know how often 
I haye wished this reconciliation: indeod you have taken the 
handsomest manner of doing it, and it has been accepted hand- 
somely. T always had a good opinion of your cousin (Hulifix] and 
I am not apt to throw about my esteem lightly. He has ever 
behaved with sense and dignity, and this country has more 
obligations to him than to most men living. 
‘The weather has been so hot, and we are so unused to it, dhist 
nobody knew how to behave themselves: even Mr. Bentley has done 
shivering, 


Elsevitianum opens to-day; you shall taste ite rst: fraie, 
find people have a notion that it is very mysterious; they don’t 
know how I should abhor to profane Strawberry Hill with polities. 
Adieu. 


5i4 TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Strouberry Hill, Thursday, 1. 

Tox1x write you a line to tell you, that as you mention Miss 
Montagu’s being well and alone, if she could like to accompany the 
Colonel’ and you to Strawberry Hill and tho Vine, the seneschals 
of those castles will be very proud to seo her. I am sorry to be 
forced to say anything civil in a letter to you; you deserve nothing 
but ill-usage for disappointing us so often, but we stay till we 


* Mz, Monlagu’s brother.—Cosrmstram,, 
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516, TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 


Strawberry Hill, July 26, 1757. 

I rove to communicate my satisfactions to you. You will 
imagine that I have got an original portrait of John Guttemburg, 
the first inventor of printing, or that I have met with a little boke 
called Eneydos, which I am going to translate and print. No, no; 
far beyond any such thing! Old Lady Sandwich " is dead at Puris, 
und my Lord has given me her picture of Ninon I’Enclos; given it 
me in the prettiest manner in the world. T beg, if he should ever 


my natural impatience, the picture would be here already, but I fear 
I must wait some time for it, 

‘The press goes on as fast as if I printed myself, I hope in a yery 
fow days to send you a specimen, though I could wish you was at the 
tirth of the first produce. Gray has beon gone these five days, 
Mr. Bentley has been ill, and is not recovered of the sweating- 
sickness which lacy’ Eraly beliore was louis ie lik ot summer like 
this, and England, being so unused to it, took it for a malady. 
Mr. Mintz is not gone; but pray don’t think that I 
he has absolutely done nothing this whole summer but paste two 
chimney-boards. In short, instead of Claude Lorrain, he is only 
one of Bromwich's men. 

‘You never saw anything so droll as Mrs. Clive's 
botween the heat of the summer, the pride in her legaey,? and th 
eflorts to appear concerned. 

We have given ourselves for a day or two the air of an earth. 
quake, but it proved an explosion of the powder-mills at Epsom. 
Tasked Louis [his servant] if it had done any mischief: he said, 
“Only blown a man’s head off;” as if that was a part one could 
spare | 


P.S. [ hope Dr, Warburton will not think I encroach either 
wat Dunster of tho, fasone ~ee yt Rael of Rochoeter-—Waurout! She arrived 


paces or a ion her John Robarts (died 175 last Earl of 
Radnor of that fim Leek irik : Sao 


Mase 


1787) | TO SIR HORACE MANN. ot 
or private pretensions,’ if T assume these 
lines of Pope, thus altered, for myself : 


"'Somo havo at first for 
Pura’d printers Bat ces ele hel Mole lax" 


517, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strouderry Hiti, Aug. 6, 1767. 
‘Mn. Prrecrs (who is Mr. Phelps ?) enc me the packet 


amg Tast night will not exalt them, ‘The French attacked the 
Dako for throo days together, und at last Gofeated him. find it is 
ealled at Kensington an encounter’ of fourteen squadrons ; but any 
eee ee tal fo Henoeer. T know fow particulars, and those 






‘Sir Edward Hawke in this armament. Shall I tell you 
than distance, has thrown me out of attention to news F 


college 
I keep a painter [Mtintz’ in thé house, and a printer 
not to mention Mr. , Who is an academy him- 


4 Beo rol. i, p, Ixxil,—Ovwsinonaw, 
£ The battle at Hastenbeck,—Wanrous. 


Ie 
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self. _T sond you two copios (one for Dr. Cocchi) of a very honourable 
of my press—two amazing Odes of Mr. Gray; they are 


to be explained, don’t deserve to be. I shall venture to place some 
in Dr. Cocchi's copy, who need not be supposed to understand 
Greek and English together, though he is so much master of both 
ly. To divert you in the mean time, I send you the fol- 
of a letter written by my printer’ to a friend in Ireland. 
T should tell you Chal bo his the cent scackio look is CNR 
Garrick said he would give any money for four actors with such 
eyes—they are more Richard the Third’s than Garrick’s own ; but 
whatever his eyes are, his head is Irish. Looking for something 
I wanted in a drawer, I perceived a parcel of strange romantic 
words in a large hand beginning a letter; he saw me see it, yet 
left it, which convinces me it was left on purpose: it is the 
grossest Hattery to me, couched in most ridiculous seraps of poetry, 
which he has retained from things he has printed; but it will best 
describe itself :-— 


“T pave this from shady bowers, nodding groves, and amaranthine shades— 
close by old Bather ‘Thames's silver sido—falr Twickenham’s Iexuriows shades — 
Richmond's near neighbour, where great Georgs the King resides, You will wonder 
ab my prolixity—in my last I informed you thnt I was going into tho country to 
transact business for a private gontloman—Thia gentleman is the Hon, Horatio 
‘Walpole, on to the Inte great Sir Robert Walpole, who is very studious, and an adirer 
‘of all the liberal arta and sciences; amongst the rest he admires printing. He has 
fitted out a complete printing-houte at this hie country soat, and hat done me the 
favour to make me tole manager and operator (there being noone but myself). Alt 
men of genfus resoris his house, eourts his company, and admires his understanding 
—what with his own and their writings, I believe | ehall be pretty well employed. 
T hare pleased him, and I hope to continues 40 to do. Nothing can be more warn than 
the weather has been here this time past ; they have In London, by the help of glasses, 
‘roasted in the Artillory-ground fowls and quarters of lamb, ‘The coolest days that 1 
hhave felt sinco May last, aro equal to, nay, far exceed the warmest I ever felt In 
Ireland. ‘The place I am in now ls all my comfort from the heat—the situation of itis 
close to the ‘Thames, and is Richmond Gardens (if you were ever in them) in minin- 
tore, surrounded by bowers, groves, enacades, and ponds, and on a rising ground, not 
very common in this part of the country—the building elegant, and the furnitire of 


* William Robinson, first printer to the press at Strawberry Hill—Wapour. 
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‘Though I wish no life taken away, it was some satisfaction to think 
that the French were at this hour wanting information. 

‘Mr. Fox breakfasted here t’othor day. He confirmed what you 
tell me of Lord Frederick Cavendish’s account: it is universally 
said that the Duke failed merely by inferiority, the French soldiers 


some great mistakes in the action. I cannot speak to the truth of 
it, but the French are reported to have demanded two millions 
sterling of Hanover, 

‘My whole lotter will consist of hearsays; for, even af so little 
distance from town, one gets no better news than hawkers and 
pediars retail about the country. From such I heard that George 
Haldano' is made governor of Jamsica, and that a Mr. Campbell, 
whose father lives in Swedon, is going thither to make an alliance 
with that country, and ire twelve. th thousand men. Tf one of my 
acquaintance, as an antiquary, were alive, Sir Anthony Shirley,* 
I suppose we should send him to Persia again for troops; 1 fear we 


Adieu! my desrest Harry! Next to wishing your expedition 
still-born, my most constant Buraght sacha to Dea of any service 


520, TO GEORGE LORD LYTTELTON? 


Mr Losp; Strawberry Hitt, Auguet 25, VST. 
Tr is ao satisfaction one can’t often reevive, to show a thing of 

great merit to aman of great taste. Your Lordship's 

is conclusive, and it stamps a disgrace on the age, who have not 

given themselyes the trouble to see any beauties in these Odes of 

Mr. Gray. They have cast their eyee over them, found them 

obseure, and looked no further, yet perhaps no compositions erer 


1 Brigadier general Haldano,—Wanroxe, 


Rie Thoatan ir Avibony, ond Sir Robert Shlsay, wire Pack a 
travollery, and all distinguished by extraordinary adventures i a Ganon 
Hlizabeth and James L—-Wansout. At Petworth ina portmalt ease ten ins 


Ter Git ealleced, From Philimer's‘Momoie and C of 
iow rom Phillimore's ‘Mo 
Lord Lyttelton,’ p, 569.—Cevstxanaw, Si sea Ns 
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conquer 

or is so common an event as Edward IIL. being deserted on his 
death-bed, worthy of being made part of curse that was to avenge 
nation. T can't cast my eye here, without orying out om those 


images aro extremoly complicated, what painting in the whirlwind, 
likened to a lion lying in ambush for his evening prey, in grim 
repose. Thirst and hunger mocking Richard IL appear to me 
too Iudicrously like the devils in “The Tempest,” that whisk 
away the banquet from the shipwrecked Dukes. From thence 
to the conclusion of Queen Elizabeth's portrait, which he has 
faithfully copied from Speed, in the passage where she humbled 
the Polish Ambassador, I admire. I can even allow that image 
of Rapture hovering like an ancient grotesque, though it etrietly 
had little meaning :—but there T stanza 
oak r F 


— 
i 
e 
; 
: 
i 
i 
z 

zg 


Your Lordship sees that I am no enthusiast to Mr. Gray:' his 
great lustre hath not daxzled me, as his obscurity cooms to have 


silence on the melancholy situation of our country, sunk—whither ! 
But there is to me a private part in it, now become a public one, 
' “I forgot to tell you that Clive admires Gray's Odes, but ennnot bear his 


the poet drown himself. We printed them, and our Press are her 
rogan to Strawberry HL"— I. Wiitehead to Lord Nuneham, Oct, 10, 1757, MS— 
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T must give you account af “ es amusements des eaux de Straberri.” 
other day my Lady Rochford, Lady Townshend, Miss Bland," 
and the knight of the garter dined here, and wero carried into the 


their vorses 
Stop, Townshend, and let mo but paint what, F 
Hen Reraen, net ebla oha 


‘They then asked, as I foresaw, to see the man compose: I gare 
him four lines out of “The Fair Penitent,” which he set; but while 
he went to place them in the press, I made them look at something 
else without their obeerving, and in an instant he whipped away 
what he had just set, and to their great surprise, when they expected 
to see Were ye, ye fair, he presented to my Lady Rochford the 


following lines — 
‘The prees speaks : 


In vain fro propercet 
dal exthanes evap up ep or gm dl oe; 


By my art shall your bean 
Bed Sivelto at spneall poe teal ere asec 


You may imagine, whatever the poctry was, that the gallantry of 
it succeeded. Poor Mr. Bentley has been at the extremity with « 
fever, and inflammation in his bowels; but is so well recovered that 
Mr, Miintz is gone to fetch him hither to-day. I don’t guess what 
sight I have to come in Hampzhire, unless it is Abbotstone. I am 
Cadet aclagroe orem pie so 
advising, as T sce Mr. Chute will never execute anything. The 
very altarpiece that I sent for to Italy is not placed yet, But when 
he could refrain from making the Gothic columbarium for his family, 
which I propose, and Mr. Bentley had drawn so divinely, it is not 
probable he should do anything else. Adieu! 


+ Sister of Sir John Bland —Waroms, 
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wants my Thames. Mr. onil'aGs Foote" are settled there, two 





he may be of great service to you. ‘That family is very 

the eldest brother, Lord Royston,' is histnally os eurious = 
political: if, without its appearing too forced, you could at any time 
send him uncommon letters, papers, manifestocs, and things of that 
sc Hig i en gear ‘My dear child, I can give you 
better advice than assistance ; T telicys 1. have. fli yo tala 
that I should rather burt you than serve you by acting openly for 


recalled against his inclination for the present expedition ; not being 
easily met, a second commander was appointed, whom it seems he 
did not much cars to serve under at first. He does not. serve at all, 


* Sister of Sir Horace.—Waurour. 
§ Horace, eres erin Nene ro 
re res Ut 


Pelham —W. 
+ Sir J , K-B, thist won of the Chancellor Hardwicke; created Loed 
Deg nd cf Yuan an the editor of he Hard 
better kuowa as vt 
wicke State Papers 2 vols. 4to—Conmrnouan, 
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4%. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, RSQ. 
Strawberry Hilt, Sept, 8, XT5T. 
How I at your picture of the shrine of Notre Dame de 


Straberri, and of the vows hung up there! I little thought that 
when I converted my castlo into a printing-office, the next trans~ 


i 
z 
: 
j 
: 
? 
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recovering. 

As I know no earthly history, you must accept the sonnet as if it 
‘was written into my letter; and therefore, supposing this the end of 
the third page, I bid you good night. 


525, TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY? 
Strascberry Hilt, Sept. 18, 1787. 
Arree all the trouble your Ladyship has been so good as to take 
voluntarily, you will think it a little hard that I should presume to 
give you more ; but it is en, Madi, via 

and I can suggest new motives to your Ladyship’s zeal. In 
Madam, I am on the crisis of losing Mademoiselle de 1"Rnclos’s 
picture, or of getting both that and her letters to Lady Sandwich. 
I enclose Lord Sandwich’s letter to me, which will explain the 
whole. Madame Greffini, I suppose, is Madame Graphigny ;* whom 
some of your Ladyatips friends, if not yourself, must know; and 
she might be of use, if she could be trusted not to detain so tempting 
‘a treasure as the letters. From the effects being sealed up, I have 


4 Elizabeth, daughter of Colonel Cosby, governor of New York, by Lney Montagu, 
aunt of mM 4 


# This is the first of twenty letters addressed by Kila mardsbns 8 ae Lady Horvey, 
daughter of Brigadiongeneral Nicholas Lepel. She was maid of honour to Queen 
Cabllsntrben Princes at ‘Wales, and was one of the principal ornaments of her court. 
Sho died in September 1763. A volume of her Letters to » Mr. Morris, with » Memoir 
and Illustrative Notes, by Mr. Croker, was published in 1821.—Cuwarxomam. 
? Madame de Graffigny, the author of ‘Lettres d'une Pernvienne,’ and 
dramatic pieces. She died in the following year. A collection of her works, in four 
‘yolumes, was published at Paris in 1738.—Wianr. 














general is to be the sacrifice The difficulty will be extreme 
regard to the Hessians, for they ure in English pay. The King of 
i undone 


Prince de Soubize by surprise, but he, like the Austrians, declined 
a battle, and now will be reinforced by Richelieu's Who is 
doomed to be a hero by our absurdities. Anatriang, Prono, Guana, 
Swedes, can the King of Prussia not sink under all these ? 

‘This suspension has made our eeoret expedition forgot by all but 
‘us who feel for partienlars. It is the fashion now to believe that it 
is not against the coast of France ; I wish I coudd believe so! 

As if all these disgraces were foreign objects not worth attending 
to, we have a civil war at home ; literally so in many counties. The 


our present 
Moboeracy. : 

I come to your letters, which are much more agreeable subjects. 
T think I must not wish you joy of the termination of the Lorrain 


ion will at loast provent further hostilities between us und tho 
Quem, and that secures my dear you. 
‘When I have done thinking of polities, and that is always in an 
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Petrarch, a8 
So wr acard 
Tam pui a stone in St. Ann's Soho] for your 
+ in short, his history is too remarkable to 
“Gaeanaied ‘Mr. Bentley cays that T am not only an 
but prepare materials for future antiquarians. You will laugh to 
hear that when T sent the inscription to the vestry for the appro- 
bation of the minister and churchwardens, they demurred, and toak 
some days to consider whether they should suffer him to be called 
King of Corsica. Happily they have acknowledged his title! Here 
is the inscription ; over it is a crown exactly copied from his coin: 


‘Kingilom of Corsica 
For the use of his Oreditors. 


galley-alaves 

But Theodore this lesson Tramva, ered 

Pate pourd its lemons on his living: head, 

Bostow'd a kingdom and denied him bresd, 
I think that at least it cannot be said of me, as it was of the 
Duke of Buckingham’ entombing Dryden, 

“And help'd to bury whom he help'd to starve,” 
T would have served him, if a King, even in a gaol, could he hare 
been an honest man. Our papers say, that we are bustling about 
Corsica; I wish if we throw away our own liberty, that we may at 
least help others to theirs! Adieu! my dear Sir. 


597, TO THE HON. H. & CONWAY. 
Mr Deaneer Hannr: Arlington Street, Soturday, Oct 8, 175%. 
Bur one person in the world may pretend to be so much over- 
} This ts a mistake, and of s kind not common with Walpole, inany matter relating 


‘whore works ho hndevidently by heart. Pope's accusation {x not agatnst 
‘Duke of Buckingham, bat againat Montagu, Earl of Halifur.—Cunstxomax, 
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528. TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 


‘My Duan Low: Strawberry Hill, Oct. 11, 1757. 

You will have seen or heard that the fleet is returned. They 
have brought home nothing but one little island, which is a great 
deal more than I expected, having neither thought so despicably 
of France, or so considerably of ourselves, as to believe they were 
exposed to much damage. My joy for Mr. Conway’s return is not 
at all lessened by the clamour on this disappointment. Had he 
been chief commander, I should be very sure the nothing he had 
done was all he could do. As he was under orders, I wait with 
patience to hear his General’s vindication. 

I hope the Yorkists have not knocked out your brains for living 
in a county. In my neighbourhood they have insulted the Parlia- 
ment in person.’ He called in the Blues, instead of piquing himself 
on dying in his curule chair in the stable-yard at Ember-court.— 
So entirely have we lost. our spirit, that the standing army is forced 
to defend us against the people, when we endeavour to give them a 
militia, to save them from a standing army; and that the repre- 
sentative of the Parliament had rather owe his life to the Guards 
than die in the cause of a militia. Sure Lenthall’s* ghost will come 
and pull him by the nose! 

I hope you begin to cast a southward look, and that my lady’s 
chickens and ducklings are old enough to go to a day-school, and 
will not want her any longer. 

My Lord Townshend and George are engaged in a paper-war 
against ono another, about the Militia. The bill, the suspension at 
Stade, and the late expedition, which has cost millions, will find us 
in amusoments this winter. It is lucky, for I despair of the Opera. 
‘Tho Mattei has sent certificates to prove that she is stopped by an 
inundation. Tho certificates I suppose can swim. Adieu, my deat 


lon! 


' Mr. Onslow, the Speaker, —Wanroux. 
* Mr, Onslow's seat in Surrey.—Connrxouax. 
2 Wiillam Lenthall, the celebrated speaker, in the still more celebrated Long 


Parliament, Connromam, 
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and proud colony between their own factions and our folly is in 
imminent danger; but I will have done—nay, if we lose another 
dominion, T think T will have done writing to you, T eannot, benr to 
chronicle so many disgraces. Adieu! 


680. TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 


Strawberry Hill, Ock 13, 1757. 

Tr you have received mine of Tuesday, which I direeted to 
Portamouth, you will perceive how much I agree with you. T 
charmed with your sensible modesty. When T talked to 
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project upon the officers. That they may be a little willing to do 
that, I still think—but I have the joy to find that it cannot be 
thrown on you. As your friend, and fearing, if I talked to you 
first, it would look like doubt of your behaviour, at least that 
you had bid me defend you at the expense of your friends, T said 
not a word, trusting that your innocence would break out and make 


fi 
3 


its way. I have the satisfaction to find it has already 
comes from all quarters but your own, which makes it moro 


‘This situation of things makes me advise, what I know and find 
Tneed not advise, your saying as little as possible in your own 
defence, nay, as much as you con with any decency for the others 
I am neither acquainted with, nor care a straw about, Sir John 
Mordaunt; but as it is known that you differed with him, it will 
do you the greatest honour to vindicate him, instead of disculpating 
yourself. My most carnest desire always is, to have your character 


* On Rochfort.—Waurour. 
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and colony between their own factions and our folly is in 


590, TO THE HON. IL 8, CONWAY. 


Strawberry Hill, Oct. 18, 1767. 
Ir you have received mine of Tuesday, which T directed 


defence, it was from concluding that you had all agreed that the 
attempt ' was impracticable, nay, impossible; and from thence 7 
that ministry intended to cast the blame of a wild 

cee ape ey aoe ‘That they may be a little willing to do 
that, T think—but I have the joy to find that if cannot be 
thrown on you, As your friend, and fearing, if I talked to you 
first, if would look like doubt of your behaviour, at least that 
you had bid me defend you at the expense of your friends, T said 
not a word, trusting that your innocence would break out and make 
its way. 1 have the satisfaction to find it has already done so, It 
comes from all quarters but your own, which makes it moro 
honourable. My Lady Suffolk told mo Inst night, that sho heard 
all the seamen said they wished the General had beon as ready as 


Teast disguise; in consequence of which I am solemnly assured that 
name is never mentioned but with honour; that all the 


Mordaunt; but as it is known that you differed with him, it will 
do you the greatest honour to vindicate him, instead of di 
yourself, My most carnest desire always is, to have your character 


" On Rochfork—Wasroue 
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this evening to mect Mr. Conway, and I match a moment that you 
might not think me neglectful of you, which I certainly never will 
be. Adieu! ; 


532, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Oct. 24, 1757. 
Ir is impossible not to write to you upon the great event that 
has happened, and yet it is difficult to know how to write to you 
upon it. Considering your situation, it is improper to make harsh 
comments : Europe, I suppose, will not be so delicate. Our ministers 
have kept the article out of our own papers ; but they have as little 
power over foreign gazettes, as weight with foreign powers. In 
short, the Duke is arrived, was very ill received, and without that, 
would have done, what he did immediately, resign all his commis- 
sions. He does not, like his brother [Frederick, Prince of Wales], 
go into opposition. He is even to make his usual appearances. He 
treated Munchauten,'’ who had taken great liberties with his name, 
with proper severity—I measure my words extremely, not for my 
own sake, but yours. 
General Mordaunt has demanded an inquiry. The form is not 
- settled yet; nor can it be soon, as Sir Edward Hawke is gone upon 
a cruise with the fleet. I put a quick end to this letter; I have no 
more facts to tell you; reflections you will make yourself. In the 
uncertainty of this reaching you, it is better to say no more. Adieu! 


538. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Nov. 20, 1767. 

I po not like to find that our correspondence is certainly deranged. 
Ihave received but one letter from you for a great while; it is of 
October 8th, and complaining on your side too. You say my last 
was of Sept. 3rd. Since that I wrote on the 29th, on the 18th, and 
24th of last month. I have omitted a month, waiting to see if you 
got my letters, and to have something decisive to tell you. Neither 
has happened, and yet I know you will be unhappy not to hear 
from me, which makes me write now. Our Parliament was 
suddenly put off to the first of next month, on news that the King 


! ‘The minister for Hanover. 
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perfect character in the world by the severest attention to it, you 
may guess what he feels under anything that looks like a trial. 
‘You will see him more like himself, in a story his aide-de-camp, 
Captain Hamilton,' tells of him. While they were on the isle of 
Aix, Mr. Conway was so careless and so fearless as to be trying a 
burning-glass on a bomb—yes, a bomb, the match of which had 
been cut short to prevent its being fired by any accidental sparks of 
tobacco. Hamilton snatched the glass out of Mr. Conway’s hand 
before he had at all thought what he was about. I can tell you 
another story of him, that describes all his thought for others, while 
so indifferent about himself. Being with my Lady Ailesbury in his 
absence, I missed a favourite groom they used to have; she told me 
this story. The fellow refused to accompany Mr. Conway on the 
expedition, unless he would provide for his widow in case of 
accidents. Mr. C., who had just made his will and settled his 
affairs, replied coolly, “I have provided for her.” The man, 
instead of being struck, had the command of himself to ask how? 
He was told, she would have two hundred pounds. Still uncharmed, 
he said it was too little! _Mr. Conway replied he was sorry he was 
not content ; he could not do more ; but would only desire him to go 
to Portsmouth and sec his horses embarked. He refused. If such 
goodness would make one adore human nature, such ingratitude 
would soon cure one ! 

Mr. Fox was going to write to you, but I took all’ the compli- 
ments upon myself, as I think it is better for you to be on easy than 
coremonious terms. To promote this, I have established a corre- 
spondence between you; he will be glad if you will send him two 
chests of the best Florence wine every year. The perpetuity destroys 
all possibility of your making him presents of it. I have com- 
pounded for the vases, but he would not hear, nor must you think 
of giving him the wine, which you must transact with your brother 
and me. The chest of Florence which puzzled James and me so 
much, proves to be Lord Hertford’s drams, We have got some- 
thing else from Florence, not your brother James and I, but the 
public: here is arrived a Countess Rena, of whom my Lord Pem- 
broke bought such quantities of Florence, &¢. I shall wonder if he 


} Afterwards Sir William Hamilton, appointed, in 1764, envoy to the court of 
Naples, where he resided during the long period of thirty-six years; and where, 
“wisely diverting,” in the language of Gibbon, “his correspondence from the secretary 
of state to the Royal Society and British Museum, he passed his time in elucidating 
country of inestimable value to the naturalist and antiquarian.” He returned to 
England in 1800, and died in 1803,—Watant, 
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Tyrawley' said, “I suppose she was reduced to aut Casar aut 
Nullus.” 

The monument about which you ask you shall see in a drawing, 
when finished ; it is a simple Gothic arch, something in the manner 
of the columbaria: a Gothic columbarium is a new thought of my 
own, of which I am fond, and going* to execute one at Strawberry. 
That at Linton is to have a beautiful urn, designed by Mr. Bentley, 
as the whole is, with this plain, very true inscription, “Galfrido 
Mann, amicissimo, optimo, qui obiit—H. W. P.” 

Thank you for the King of Prussia’s letter, though I had seen it 
before. It is lively and odd. He seems to write as well without 
Voltaire as he fights as well without the French—or without us. 


Monday night. 
The report is made, but I have not yet seen it, and this letter 
must go away this minute. I hear it names no names, says no 
reason appears why they did not land on the 25th, and gives no 
merit to all Mr. Conway’s subsequent proposals for landing. Adieu! 


584. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ? 


Dear Sin: Saturday, [Nov. 1757.) 
I nro you will get the enclosed stanzas inserted in the ‘Public 


in suid to be married to Colonel Ceesnr; Mrs. Clive says he took out his license 
when Colonel Mostyn did his.” (W. Whitehead to Lord Nuneham, 10 Oct, 1757. 
MS.)—Connmonax. 

1 James O'Hara, second and last Lord Tyrawley, see vol i. p. 215—Consinowax. 

* It was not executed —Wanroue. 

+ Now first printed. Bedford was Walpole's deputy in the Exchequer ; 
Walpole communicated his appointment to him in the following letter, now frst 
printed, Mr. Bedford died 5th November 1771.—Cunxixouam. 








TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ. 


Dean Sia: istley, Aug. 21, 1758. 


1 wean by an express that Mr. Swinburn died last night. I can't defer a minute 
to give myself the pleasure of offering you to succeed him, not only according to my 
promise, but according to my inclination. You know, I believe, that I had some 
‘strong suspicions that the poor man who is gone, did not do me all the justice he 
might have done. In patting my affairs into the hands of a friend, those suspicions 
will be entirely removed ; and I think it almost unnecessary to tell you, that within 
this month I was offered first five hundred pounds, and then whatever I would ask, 
for the reversion of Mr. Swinburn's place. No offer certainly would have made me 
break my promise to you; but without pretending to that merit, I must own that I 
‘am permaded my interest will be much more promoted in your hands than it could 


1767) TO MR. MONTAGU. 119 


Advertiser’ on Monday next,' just as I have written them. If not 
in the Public, then in the ‘ Daily Advertiser.’ My name must not 
be mentioned, nor anything but the initial letters H. C. 

I am just going out of town, and shall not return till late on 
‘Wednesday. If you should have anything particular to say, write 
me a line to Strawberry. Yours ever, 

H.W. 


TO MAJORGENERAL H. C. 


When Fontenoy's empurpled plain 
Shall vanish from th’ historic page, 
‘Thy youthful valour shall in vain 
‘Have taught the Gaul to shun thy rage. 


When hostile squadrons round thee stood 
On Laffelt’s unsuccessfal field, 

‘Thy captive sabre, drenched in blood. 
‘The vaunting victor’s triamph seal’d. 


Forgot be these—let Scotland too 
Culloden from her annals tear, 

Lest Envy and her factious crew 
Should blush to find thy laurels there. 


When each fair deed is thus defac'd, 
A thousand virtues too disguis'd, 
Thy grateful country's voice shall haste 
To eensure Worth so little priz'd. 


Then patient bear the thunder roll ; 
Pity the blind you cannot hate ; 

Nor, blest with Aristides’ soul, 
Rapine at Ariatides’ fate. 


585. TO GEURGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Sunday evening. 


Iieave Mr. Muntz in commission to do the honours of Straw- 
berry to you: if he succeeds well, will you be troubled with him in 
your chaise to London on Wednesday ? 

Ho will tell you the history of Queen Mab being attacked—not 


beby any one I might have accepted for the place. J shall be in town on Tuesday 
aight, and hope to see you in Arlington-street on Wednesday morning, till when I 
tag nobody but Mra. Bedford, to whom I desire my compliments, may know a word of 
this business, 


1 am, dear Sir, ever yours, 
Honson Waurour, 
| they were inserted in the ' Public Advertiser,’ of 28 Nov. 1757.—Cqymixomam. 
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in her virtue, but in very palace: if all this does not fill up the 
evening, and you should have no engagement to yaur aunt Cosby, 
or to your grandmother, you know how welcome you will be at 
Clivden, Adieu! 


586. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Dec. 28, 1757. 

You, who have always cultivated rather than stifled tender sensa- 
tions, well know how to feel for me, who have at last lost my dear 
friend, Mr. Mann, not unexpectedly certainly; but I never could 
find that one grew indifferent to what pains, as one does to what 
pleases one. With all my consciousness of having been more 
obliged to your brother than I could possibly deserve, I think I 
should have trespassed on his kindness, and have asked him to 
continue his favours to Mr. Mann’s son and brother, if I had not 
known that he was good beyond doubt: it is just necessary for me, 
as transferring my friendship to the family, to tell you, that if the 
contrary should be insinuated, they do continue the business. 

Had I anything to tell you, it would be unpardonable in me to 
communicate my grief to you and neglect your entertainment, but 
Mr. Pitt’s gout has laid up the nation; wo adjourn to-morrow for 
the holidays, and have not had a single division. Mr. Pitt, Mr. 
Fox, France, and the King of Prussia will not leave us idle much 
longer. Adieu! I am most umaffectedly grieved, and most 
unfeignedly yours. 


537. TO DR. DUCAREL.' 

Sir: Arlington Street, Dec. 25. 1757. 

Tue Dean of Exeter* having showed me a letter in which you 
desire the name of the MS. which contains the illumination I wished 
to see, I take the liberty of troubling you with this. The book is 
called ‘The Dictes and Sayings of the Philosophers : translated out 
of Latyn into Frenshe, by Messire Jehan de Teonville;” and from 
thence rendered into English, by Earl Rivers—I am perfectly 
ashamed, Sir, of giving you so much trouble, but your extreme 
civility and good-nature, and your great disposition to sasist in any- 

‘Pp. Androw Coltee Ducarel, librarian at Lambeth: died 29 May, 1785— 


OP De, Charies Lyttelton, afterwards Bishop of Carlisle —Coxxrwona. 
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servants have asked leave to put themselves in mourning, not out of 
ed Dede aan abla eras et laos vee 1 

the Duchess I supposed they would expect her to mourn here- 
after for their relations. 

Weoll, it seoms I guessed better about Sir James Grey then he 
knew about himself. Sir Benjamin Keene is dead :' I dined to-day 
where Colonel Grey did; he told me it is a year and a half since 
the King named his brother for Spain, and that he himself was told 
‘but yesterday that Sir James was too well at Naples to be removed," 
and that reasons of state called for somebody else. Would they 
called for you! and why not? You are attached to nubody ; your 
dear brother had as much reason to flatter himeelf with Mr, Pitts 
favour, as ho wos marked by not having Mr. Fox's, Your not 

= mani ap alga ashe Such 
change, for so great an o) overrule all my prudence = 
Pei Sou knoe chet wey ols Mek concede 
this time, at least before your’ “application could come, ‘it must be 


it; Lord Tyrawley and Lord Bristol” are talked of. I am so afraid 
of ticklish situations for you, that in case of the Intter’s removal, Z 


Mbp King of Proseia io quite idles I think he has done 
this setaighe Dot take Didar, ant Eekweiaatte call eae 


1 Sir Benjamin Keene died at Madrid on the 16th of Decomber, He wne'the 
oldest son of Charles Keene, Beg. of Lynn, in Norfolk. His remains were brought 
betray pers era Ree tetra ie leapt Foe t 


possible it 
dusthsibas dont) ol oe bare" se Works by Lard Thana rail ites 


W 
3 The Hast of Brlatol was thistle Beith minister at the courtof Turia, Me 


"e mpatel abnor exiordoay to the cour of Spain inthe flowing Jone 
4 Keene's I gry baad Se yp of Chester Sed ead eee 
natural daughter cles, Keene filed [oraee never sparse 
hin wheperer he has occasion to mantion his name, Beevol.t'p.#18-10.-Csemcmrens, 


Lk 











al 
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inconvenient to mo as to render this favour useless, I have 
‘the latter with great joy; and will send a gentleman of the 

‘my own deputy, to you, Sir, on Monday next, with oy me 
shal og fhe fvour of you  dalver the MS. to him, Ms. Bedli. 
T would wait on you myself, but have caught oold at the visit T made 
you yesterday, and am besides going to Strawberry Hill, from 
‘whence I propose to bring you a little print, which was never sold, 
‘and not to be had from anybody else : which is, the arms of the fico 
‘Clubs at Arthur's ;' a print exceedingly in request last year. When 
Thave more leisure, for at this time of the year T am much hurried, 
De ia Shey ee 
am, Sir, &o. 


Bat TO SIK HORACE" MANN, 


"Arlington Street, Feb. 9, 1758. 
Oxy, would not have believed that I could so long have wanted 
something to form a letter; but I think politics are gene into 
winter-quarters: Mr. Pitt is in bed with the gout, and the King 
of Prussia writing sonnets to Voltaire; but his Majesty’s lyre is not 
half so charming as his sword: if he does not take care, Alexander 
will ride home upon his verses, All England has kept his birth- 
day; it has taken its place in our calendar next to Admiral 
Vernon’s* and my Lord Blakeney’s; and the people, I believe, 
‘bogin to think that Prussia is some part of Old England. We had 
bonfires and processions, illuminations und French horns playing 
out of windows all night. In the mean time there have been some 
‘distant gramblings of a war with Spain, which soom blown over: 
a now Russian army in march has taken its place. The Dake of 
Richelivu is said to be banished for uppropriating some contributions® 
to his own use; if he does nob take care to prove that he meant to 
make as extravagant use of them as ever Marquis Catiline did, it 
will bo a yery bourgeois termination of such a gallant life! By the 
rage of expense in our pleasures, in the midst of such dearness and 
= ap 

isis dimers taking For ale tn 170, ihe popaac of Log 
bis ith day5 and some doulsarsing onthe spect day, She onlbrsed 

iret a do no for two or three subsequent years — 


‘plundered vo indecently, that on bis 
CEH lr Rt itvastickunml le Pevilon Hlenorrae-Waurvus 





A man that astonishes at first, soon makes poople impatient if he 
does nob continue in the same andante key. I have iene 
answer of one of the Duke of "s generals, au te 


and is, in reality, commanded by Lord George Sackville. We shall 
now see how much greater generals we have than Mr. Conway, who 
has pressed to go én any capacity, and is not suffered ! 


known, is grown wonderfully there since he was tuken 
prisoner and tied hand and foot. do faction justice, it is of no 
cowardly nature: it abuses while it attacks, and loads with pamegyric 
those it defeats, 

We have nothing in Parliament but a quiet struggle for an 
extension of the Hubeus corpus" It passed our House swimmingly, 
but will be drowned with the same ease in the House of Lords On 
the new taxes we had an entertaining piece of pomp from the 


z ale a i King of bis peel ey os 
yesterficld, in = letver to oo says, “ Every 
the King of Prusia rey 


‘and the Tories have declared that they will give Mr. Pitt ‘credit for this 
session: there has not bren one single division yet wpon public peints, and & belicre 
‘suse. 
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contempt. I wish you joy of the success of the Cocchi family ; but 
‘how three hundred crowns a year sound after Sir Luke Schaub's 
auction! Adieu! my dear Sir, 


542. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Feb, 2%, 1758, 


posts 
no letter on board the packet that was taken ; but settee 


el inhi Te eee me 
up; but all inquiries are at an end. When Mr. Pitt, who is laid 
up with the gont, is x little cool again, T think he has too much 
eagerness to perform something of delat, to lot the public have to 


sorry has 
miscarried, in which I mentioned some trifles that I wished to 


of Oxford, che! powemions of the Newcastle branch of the Caven- 
‘She married Willisaa Bentinck, second Duke of Deven, 
7 Swift's * History of the Your last Years of Queen Anne,” was first published ia 
‘is aero 


Head ate sti A ny change him with crimes of 
oppressed him by methods 
posit Jow aera eat oe nee t the man thos driven into exile, for 


—Werser. 
--® The tetter of Dee. 17th which was Jost —Warrove. 





he 
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success! We hare no news but what is military; Parliaments 
are grown idle things, or busy like quarter-sessions, Mr. Pitt has 
‘been in the House of Commons but twice this winter, yet we havo 


Renate trae pacwiemewr terse 
have so prosperous an issue. Yet these things searce make a heat 
within doors, and scarce conversation without. 

Our new Archbishop’ died yesterday; but the church loses its 
head with as little noise as a question is now carried or lost in 
Parliament. 

Poor Sir Charles Williams is returned from Russia, having lost 
his senses upon the road. This is imputed to a lady at Hamburgh, 
who gave him, or for whom he took some assistance to his passion ; 
Liss abe cooler nape 

‘The most particular thing I know is what happened the other 
day: a frantic Earl of Ferrers* has for this twelvemonth supplied 
conversation by attempting to murder his wife, a pretty, harmless 
young woman, and everybody that took her part. Having broken 
the peace, to which the House of Lords tied him last year, the cause 
wns trying again thero on Friday last. Instead of attonding it, he 
went to the assizes at Hertford to appoar against a high 

one Page, of extraordinary parts and escapes. ‘The Earl bad 
Bieta treaibled so that the robber laughed, took it out of 
his hand quietly, and said, “My lord, I know you always carry more 
pistols about yon; give me the rost.” At the trial, Page pleaded 
that my lord was excommunicated, consequently could not give 
evidence, and got acquitted." 

There is just published Swift’s History of the Four last Years of 


Archbishop Hutton. He waa meceeded ormaa] Secker—Wanron, Is 
vvalpaise Wor Works (v.08) is the following Spigzace ee 
On the New Archbishop of Canterbury. Mareh, 1758. 
“The ben ah of ‘pve ws ad wb 
By saging Will London, Joa €arum, John 
But this head of the Chirk puesta 
bls gross elgus bis own povpée wouidy Thoetee 
* Lanrence shiney fourth asl Keres, whe i January 1760 abot is Ian 
steward, for which ho wos tried in Weattainster-hall, by his peers, in the following 
A and execaled at Tybm—Wasou y 
enwuing Roche! William Page was tried a 
Mitpeaial eat wiseee yeio, ret nee 







‘TO SIR HORACE MANN. at 


e and Lord Bolingbroke always told him it would 


7 tid. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, April 14, 1758. 


a was disappointed of any intelligence that might be in it 
nN tere iS even my) ten ol Dee 
g commissions 





ll, by Angelo ; the first medal of Julius T11;"” 
ro in silver, and very fine; then the little Florentine 
Jesus Rex noster on. the reverse: he had, besides, 


pieces: 
: I own TF have a little more im- 
things, 


grow moro interesting to you, I suppose, as the 
-we have had no winter campaign, I mean, no 








‘Trevor, This did not happen —Watrour. : 
x 
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parliamentary war. You have been much misinformed ebout the 
King’s health—and had he been ill, do you think that the recovery of 
Hanover would not euro him? Yesterday the new convention with 

of Prussia was laid before the Houses, and is to be con- 
sidered next week: I have not yet read it, and only know that he 
is to receive from us two millions in three years, and to make no 
peace without us, tee he ae 
three yoars aro expired. A great camp is forming in the Isle of 
Wight rocked the best sper for defence or attacks T suppose both 
will be tried reciprocally. 

‘Sir Charles Williams's disorder appears to have been lightheaded- 
ness from a fever; he goes about again: but the world, especially a 
world of enemies, never care to give up their title to a man's mad- 
ness, and will consequently not believe that he is yet in his senses," 

Lord Bristol certainly goes to Spain ; no successor is named for 
Turin. You know how much I love a prescriptive situation for you, 
and how I should fear a more eminent one—and yet you see T 
notify Turin being open, if you should eare to push for it. Itis 
not to recommend it to you, that I tell you of it, but I think it my 
duty as your friend not to take upon me to decide for you without 
wy gan Aira: Osher’ Tam not patriot enough 

rejoice "3 success. Tam 
to deny but that there are captains and admirals whose glory would 
haye little charms for me; but Osborn was a steady friend of 
murdered Byng ! 

The Earl and Countess of Northumberland have diverted the 
town with a supper, which they intended should make their court 
to my Lady Yarmouth ; the dessert was a chasse at Herenhausen, 
the rear of which was brought up by a chaise and six containing a 
man with a blue riband and a lady sitting by him! Did you ever 


1 (On learing, Padua, of Sir Craslore indiqpsien, Lady Wort 
Montags, in a lottor to her daughter, the Countou of Bate, of the 17th of July, breake 
out into the following striking reflections :;—I hear that my old acquaintance fe 
much broken, both in his spirits and constitution. Bee a eee 
have been, If there had been added to his natural and sequlred endowmenta n dash of 
mnorallty Irhe had known how to distinguish betwoon flse and trae 
Instead of seeking to increase an state already too largo, and hunting after 
that have nsto him roihen an ridiculous, he had vniee hin desires of wealth, and 
followed the dictates of hia conscience! His servile ambition has gained him two 
Yanda of red rita and an exis ato a mserable county, wher thee fo satay, and 
‘& little tasto, that I believe he nffers under a dearth of fasteners. ‘This ts sald 
the as of your growing sons, whom I hope no golden temptations will peste 
wfuery wambn they eannot love, or comply with meamures they do not spprove. 
Works by Lord Wharneliff, vol. ii. p. 160.—Waxawee, 


He 
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edition for publication, und then T must expect to be a little less 
civilly treated. My Lord Chesterfield tells everybody that he sub- 
scribes to all my opinions; but this mortifies me about as much 
as the rest flatter me; I cannot, because it is my own case, forget 
how many foolish hooks he has diverted himself with 
‘The most extraordinary thing I have heard about amino is, that it 
talked of at Lord Arran’s table, Doctor King (the Dr. King 
of Oxford),' said of the passage on my futher ; “It is very modest, 
very genteel, and very rave.” T asked my Lady if she 
would forgive my making free with her grandmother ;* she replied 
‘very sensibly, “Iam sure she would not have hindered anybody 
from writing against me; why should I be angry at any writing 
against her?” 

The history promised you of Dr. Brown is this. Sir Charles 
Williams had written an answer to his first silly volume of the 
Estimate,’ chiefly before he came over, but finished while he was 
confined at Kensington. Brown had lately lodged in the same 
house, not mad now, though he has been so formerly. ‘The land- 
lady told Sir Charles, and offered to muke affidavit that Dr. Brown 
was the most profane curser and swearer that ever came into her 
house, Deee propel 3a my het, ae 
anecdote of this it performer: one of his antipathies 
Opin, get Bia only tinal ever saw him was in last Passiow-sweek, 
singing the Romish Stabat mater with the Mingotlt behind a harp- 
sichord at a great concert at my Lady Carlisle's, Well—in a great 
apprehension of Sir Charles divulging the story of his swearing, 
Brown went to Dodsley in a most scurrilous and heetoring manner, 
threatening Dodsley if he should publish anything personal against 
him; abusing Sir Charles for a coward and most abandoned man, 
and bidding Dodsley tell the latter that he had a cousin in the 
army who would call Sir Charles fo account for any reflections on 
him, Brown. Stay; this Christian message from a divine, who by 
the way has a chapter in his book against duelling, is not all: 
Dodsley refused to carry any such mossago, unless in writing. ‘The 
Doctor, enough in his senses to know the consequences of this, 
refused ; and at last a short verbal message, more decently worded, 
was agreed on, To this Sir Charles made Dodsley write down this 
answer: “that he could not but be surprised at Brown’s message, 

} Dr. William King, now best known by his volume of Anecdotes—Cunmrromax, 


* Sarah, Dachess of Marlborough,—Waxvoue, 
* Ratimate of the Manners of the Times—Waron7, 


r of thanks than of course, though T havo 
‘three fram you since my last. Well, thon, 


an in the Lowther family. His first publication 
itl the Mace is ut be te 
peeller.—Cunan 





Livery.’ Pope took him by the 
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this is to thank you for them too—ohiefly for that of to-day, with 
the account of the medals you have purchased for me from Stoseh, 
and those your own munificence bestows on me. I am ashamed to 
receive the latter; I must positively know what you paid for the 
former; ‘and beg they may all be reserved till a very safo opportunity. 
‘The price for the Ganymede is so monstrous that T must not regret 
not having it—yet if ever he should lower, I should still have a 
hankering, az it is one of the finest medals I ever saw. Aro any 
of the others in gilver ? old Stosch had them eo. When any of the 
other things I mentioned deseend to more mortal rates, I would be 
sorry to lose them. 

Should not you, if you had not so much experienced the contrary, 
imagine that eervices begot gratitude? You know they don’t— 
shall I toll you what they do beget ?—at best, expectations of moro 
services. This is my very case now—you have just been delivered 
of one trouble for me—I am going to get you with twins—two more 
troubles, In the first place, I shall beg you to sond me a case of 
Jigueurs; in the next, all the medals in copper of my poor departed 
friend the Pope, for whom T am as mach concerned us bis subjects 
have reason to be. I don't know whether I don't want samples of 
his coins, and the little pieces struck during the sede racante. I 
know what I shall want, any anthentic anecdotes of the conclave. 
‘There! urw there commissions enough? I did receive the Pape's 
letter on my inscription, and the translation of the epitaph on 

and liked. both much, and thought I had thanked you 
for thom—but I perceive Iam not half so grateful as troublesome. 

Here is the state of our news and politics. We thought our 
foreign King’ on the roud to Vienna; he is now said to be pre- 
yented by Daun, and to be reduced to besiege Olmut, which has 
received considerable supplies. Accounts make Louisbourg reduced 
to wait for being taken by us as the easiest way of avoiding being 
starved—in short, we are to be those unnatural fowl, ravens that 
carry bread. But our biggest of all expectations is from our own 
invazion of France, which took post last Sunday ; fourtoon thousand 
landmen, eighteen ships of the ling, frigates, sloops, bombs, and four 
volunteers, Lord Downe, Sir James Lowther, Sir John Armitage, 
and Mr. Delaval—the latter so ridiculous a character, that it has 
put a stop to tho mode which was spreading. All this commanded 
by Lord Anson, who has beat the French ; by the Duke of Marl- 


7 The King of Prasia,—Warrone, 


child! when I look back on my letter, I don’t 
would not be more propriety in calling you my 








138 HORACE WALPOLES LETTERS, iiss, 


fiveminutes. Except Lord Ravensworth and the Duke of Neweastle, 
whose meaning the first never knows himself, and the latter’s nobody 


House, we had Lady Ferrers’ affair: her sister was heard, and Lord 
Westmoreland, who had a seat within the bar. Mr. Fox opposed 
the settlement; but it passed. 

The Duke of Grafton has resigned. Norborne Berkeley has 
converted a party of pleasure into a campaign, and is gone with the 
fe Sree ae eer ‘but what he had on, and what is lent 
him, ee ete be eee Besides 
him, and those you know, is a Mr. Sylvester Smith. Everybody was 
asking, “But who is Sylvester Smith?” Harry Townshend replied, 
“Why, ho is the son of Delaval, who was the son of Lowther, who 
was the son af Armitage, who was the son of Downe.”* 

‘The fleet sailed on Thursday morning. I don’t know why, but 
the persuasion is that they will land on this side Ushant, and that 


Anne of Cleves, that she is a Flanders mare, though to be sure she 
ig rather large : on the contrary, I bear it us well as ever prince did 
who was married by proxy—and she does not find me fricass# danx 
dela noige? Adion! 

* Lord Bute (hus bewails tho fate of the bill, in a letter to Mr. Pitt of the mane 
day: “* What a terrible proof was Friday, in the Hoase of Lords, of the total loss of 
obils lsh andi ti, most supreme! ndifinsone 1 inp vile testes eli 


dlouds that bang over Theatre yc and damp the hopes I should otherwise 
eatertaln of that important day." Chatham Correspondence, vol. 1 p, S17.— 


Wateur. 
¥ ‘The expedition against St, Maloes—Wasroux. 
* All those gentlomen had been volunteers on successive expeditions to the coast of 


raLroLn, 
* he portrait of Ninon de1'Bnclox—Waxroum Sold at the Strawberry Hill sale 
(re £181 e—Comnizonan. = 
* Madame de Sévigné, in her leticrs to her daughter, reports that Sinon thas 





St. Maloes at least. We are in violent impati hoar the 
comseq) ly whether we have taken the town, in which 
there is but one lion, many old houses of wood, and the water 
eusily to be cut off. 


my friends upon hervie ground, that T discern all their danger 
through all their Ianrels. Captain Smith, aide-de-camp to Lord 


we may put France und ourselves into sitnations to prevent them 
from being formidable to us for a long season. Should the Prassian 
reduce too suddenly the Empress-Queen to beg and give him a 
secure peace, considering how deep a stake he still plays for, one 
could not well blame his accepting it—and then we should 
to stroggle with France. 

Bat while I am politicising, I forget to tell you half the parport 
of my letter—part indeed you will have heard; Prince Ferdinund’s 


Pe . 


1758), ‘0 THE HON. H. S. CONWAY, ML 
the Rhine, the most material cireumstance of in 
my the discovery of the amazing weakness of the French 


him at Florence. abe orery arse 


Ta very humano conqueror to condoscend to write so long a letter ? 


~an S61, TO THE HON. H. & CONWAY. 

Tuune 16, 1758, 2 clock noon. 
L aay dest Hay | you are not the only man in England 
A Even Dukes of Marlborough 





night 
and an hundred and twenty small fry; that it 
on against Rochefort, the year before, In which Mr. 
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pee een aes b tebe cy Rate oe ee 
that, the French army approaching the coast, Commodore Howe, 
with the expedition of Harlequin as well as the taciturnity, reim- 
barked our whole force in seven hours, volunteers and all, with the 
Joss only of one man, and they are all gone to seek their fortune 
somewhere else. Well! in half a dozen more wars we ehall know 
something of the coast of France. Last war we discovered a fine 
bay near Port T'Orient : we have now found out that we know 


France, I suppose this is a method for finishing their studies. 
George Selwyn says he supposes the French ladies will have seaf- 


detain the messenger any longer; I am impatient to mako the 
Duchess’ happy, who I hope will soon see the Duke returned from 
his ousting voyage. 

Tho Charchills will be with you next Wednesday, and I believe T 
too; but I can take my own word so little, that I will not give it 
you. IknowI must be back at Strawberry on Friday night; for 
Lady Hervey and Lady Stafford are to be there with me for s few 
days from to-morrow se’nnight. Adieu! 


652, TO THE EARL OF STRAPFORD. 


‘Mr Duan Loup: Artington Street, Tune 16, 1758. 


T sravep to write to you, in obedience to your commands, till 1 
had something worth telling you. St. Maloes is taken by storm. 
‘The governor leaped into the sea at the very name of the Duke of 


drink the King’s health on the top of the great church. Norborne 
Berkeley begged the favour of the Bishop to go back with him and 
sce his house in Gloucestershire. Delaval is turned capuchin, with 
yomorse for haying killed four thousand French with his own hand. 
Commodore Howe does nothing but ‘a/k of what he has done, 


+ Lady Macy Bruce, Dusen of Richmond, only eid ofthe Count of Ailebury 
marriage, Let edy ol ne Rother desing ta Heeb 
ie Renate stevia iaaiee: peo this expedition —Watrore 


to a peace at once, 
ope you have had as favourable succession of sun and rain as 
owe have. _ a pt ie lee debe temo 
el Er Ea saannerer aes 
being loaded with laurels like a 
‘adcal oy dear led ‘My best compliments to my 






$53. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 





Strawberry Hill, Tune 18, 1768, 


rs! In the middlo of all this dream of conquest, 
ttled in what room of my castle I would lodge 


1 A Preach master —Wantoum 
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of this mighty expedition. They found the causeway broken up, 
stayed from Tuesday night till Monday morning in sight of the town; 
agreed it was impregnable ; heard ten thousand French (which tho 


over the great damage we have done, and with the fine 
Somwiten and despatch made for getting away—the same colours 
that 


taken last year, he sent no cannon; this year, when he never meant 
to take St. Maloes, he sent a vast train of artillery. Besides, one of 
the most important towns in France, lying some miles up in the 
country, was very liable to be stormed; a fishing town on the const 
is naturally impracticable. The best side of the adventure is, that 
they were very near coming away without attempting the conflagra- 
tion, and only thought of it by chance—then indeed 


Diripoere focos— 
Atque omnis facibas Pubes accingitor atris— 


Perhaps the metamorphosis in Virgil of the ships into mermaids is 
not more absurd than an army of twelve or thirteen thousand of the 


‘We have lost six men; they five, and about a hundred vessels, from 
a fifty-gun ship to a mackerel-boat. 

I don’t only ask my own pardon for swelling out my imagination, 
but yours, for making you believe that you was to be representative 
of the Black Prince or Henry VT hope you had sent no bullying 
letter to the conclave on the authority of my last letter, to threaten 
the cardinals, that if they did not elect the Archbishop of Canterbury 
Pope, you would send for part of the squadron from St. Maloos to 
burn Civita Vecchia. Ihad promised you the duchy of Bretagne, 
and we have lost Madras ! 

Our expedition is still afloat—whither bound, I know not; but 


a © — 
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approbation makes me very vain. Tho trouble you have been so 
er se 8 gee ren Se ye eee T feel 
the greatest gratitude for it, and shall Agee only of your 


cil he Ine el cn i if per 
tinent to propose myself as an example, I should wish, Sir, that you 
would do that justice to the writers of your own country, which my 
ignorance has made me execute so imperfectly and barronly. 


this way, you will permit me to have the honour of being acquainted 
with a gentleman to whom I have so particular an obligation. 


556, TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ 


Strawberry Hill, June 29, 1758. 

Tue Tower guns have sworn through thick and thin that Prince 
Ferdinand has entirely demolishod the French, and the City bon- 
fires all believe it. However, as no officur is yet come, nor confirma 
tion, my crackers suspend their belief. Our great fleet is stepped 
ashore aguin near Cherbourg; I suppose, to singe half a yard more 
of the coast. This is all I know; less, as you may porecive, than 
anything but the Gazette, 

What is become of Mr. Montagu ? Has he stolen to Southampton, 
and slipped away a-volunteering like Norborne Berkeley, to conquer 
France in a dirty shirt and a frock? He might gather forty load 
more of laurelsinmy wood. I wish I could flattor myself that you 
would come with him. 

My Lady Suffolk hus at last entirely submitted her barn to our 
ordination. As yet it is only in Deacon's orders; but will very soon 


Bo 





Me HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS. p78 


559, TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY, 


Anlington Street, July 8, 1758, 

‘You have made me laugh ; do you think I found much difficulty 
to persist in thinking as well of you as T used to do, though you have 
neither been so great a Poliorvetes as Almanzor, who could take a 
town alone, nor have executed the commands of another Almanzor, 
who thought he could command the walls of acity to tumble down as 
easily as those of Jericho did to the march of Joshna’s first regiment 
of Guards? Am TI so apt to be swayed by popular clamour? But 
I will say no more on that head. As to the wording of the sentence * 
I approve your objection; and as I haye at loast 20 little of tho 
author in me as to be very corrigible, I will, if you think proper, 
word the beginning thas — 

“Tn dedicating a fow trifles to you, I have nothing new to tell the 
world. My esteom still accompanies your morit, on which it was 
founded, and to which, with such abilities as mine, I can only bear 
testimony; I must not pretend to vindicate it. If your virtues,” &e, 
Tt shall not be said that I allowed prejudice and clamour to be the 
yoico of the world against you. L approve, too, the change of 
“proposed” for “would have undertaken:” but I cannot like 
putting in “prejudice and malice,” When one aocuses others of 
malice, one is a little apt to feel it; and could I flatter myself that 
such a thing as a Dedication would have weight, or that anything of 
mine would last, I would havo it look as dispassionate as posable. 
‘When after some interval I assert coolly that you was most wrong- 
fally blamed, I shall be believed. If I seem angry, it will look 
like a party quarrel still existing. 

Instead of resenting your not being employed in the present 
follics, I think you might write a letter of. thanks to my Lord 
Ligonier, or to Mr, Pitt, or even to the person [the King] who is 
appointed to appoint generals himself, to thank them for not exposing 
you a second year, All the puffs in the newspapers cannot long 
stifle the ridieule which the French will of course propagate through 
all Europe on the foolish figure we have made. You shall judge by 
one sample: the Duo d’Aiguillon has literally sent a vessel with 
flag of truco to the Duke of Marlborough, with some teaspoons 
which, in his hurry, he left behind him. I know the person who 


"1 Tn the detication to Conway of Walpole’s “ Fugitive Pieces'— Cunarsemax. 


eS 








dred men posted with a grain of common sense would have 
| to pieces, I was not less pleased at what M. do 
_ the young prisoner, told Charles Townshend t'other” 
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460, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, July 8, 1758. 








0 accounts, I don’t know what you will do—autrement, we are 
5 _ After dodging about the coasts of Normandy and Bretagne, 
f n is returned; but in the hurry of tho retreat from 


d those of the expedition i 
eae to batter Calais with a pair 





army last year to Hanover.”” 

Teongratulate you on your regalo from the Northumberlands. 
‘How seldom people think of all the trouble and expense they put 
you you to—I amongst the rest! Apropos, if aro not bespoken, I 


me some of his; the fashion is much on the decline, and never 
Gcaking say mayelt thoy wil Last me lng rng eae ee 


ends nt your expense, (witness the medals you gave me of your own,) 
it is time for me to check my pen that asks so flippantly, As Tam 
not mercenary, I cannot bear to turn you to account; if I was, I 
should bear it very easily: but it is ridiculous to profit of one’s 
friends, when one does not make friendship with that view. 


He said the other day to Lady Coventry in the Drawing- 
Room, Don’t look at me, Iam a dismal figure; I have entirely 
lost one eye.” Adiou! 


58}, TO DAVID HUME, ESQ? 
ii Strauberry Hite, July 15, 1758, 
Te is impossible to trouble my Lady Hervey with transeribing 
* Only son of Marshal Belleisle; he was killed at the battle of Crevelt ; the Comte 
de la Marche was not.—Wanroun. 
*Aune, eldest daughter of George I, and Princess Dowager of Orange. 


—Watrou. 
* Now first collected. From ‘Lettors of Eminent Persons addressed to Darid 
Hume,’ edited by J. Hi, Burton, dro, 1849,—Coamimvnan, 
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Soret speach 
Twill not be equally diffuse in my defence of the character 
Lord Falkland ; the came kind of answer must serve for that 


Fs, 


I 
but be of opinion, that assisting an oppressed king is, in reality, 
helping him to tyranny. It is the nature of man and power, not 
to be content with being restored to their due and former rights. 
And however illegal and tyrannous the conduct of a vietorious par~ 
liament may be, I should think it more likely to come to its rational 


history of those times, I think I should have been one of the last 
to have had recourse to arms, because un encroaching prince cam 
never take such strides as a triumphant; but I should have been 
one of the last, too, to lay them down, for the roasons I have given 
you. As to the trifling affuir of the clean shirt, it was Whitlocke, 
as I have quoted him, page 196, and not Lord Clarendon, that 
mentioned it; and I was glad it was Whitlocke, to show that I 
equally blamed the republican and royalist writers for thinking Lord 


relating to him recorded. For the transaction of the King and 
Glamorgan, I must own, Sir, you have helped me to a strong 


fault not equally culpable, in my opinion,—the indulgences granted 
*to the Catholics, If the urgument I have proposed in the note, 


2338 22: 
hapele 


qeagee fa? 
il 


wa ato 


dfond mysolt i 
the liberty T have taken with you? A 
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562, TO THE WON. H. 8. CONWAY. 


Strawberry Hill, July 21, 1758. 
Your gazette, Tknow, has been a little idle; but we volunteer 
gazettes, like our volunteers, are not easily tied down to regularity 
and rules. We think we have so much merit, that we think we 
have a right to some demerit too; and those who depend upon 
us, I mean ws gazettes, are often disappointed. A common-foot 
newspaper may want our vivacity, but is ten times more useful. 
Besides, 1 am not in town, and ten miles out of it is an hundred 
ailes out of it for all the purposes of news. You know, of course, 
that Lord George Sackville refused to go a-buccaneering again, as he 
called it ; that my friend, Lord Ancram, who loves a dram of any- 


‘that at last they have routed out an old General Blighe from the 
horse armoury in Treland, who is to undertake the codicil to the 
expedition. Moreover, you know that Prince Edward is bound 
*prentice to Mr. Howe.' All this you have heard, yet, like my 
cousin the Chronicle, I repeat what has been printed in every news- 
paper of the wok, and then finish with one paragraph of spick and 
span. Alack! my postscript is not very fortunate: a convoy of 
twelve thousand men, &c. was going to the King of Prussia, was 
attacked unexpectedly by five thousand Austrians, and cut entirely 
to pieces; provisions, ammunition, de, all taken, beware 
raised the siege, waared retreated with so much precipitation, that 
wus forced to nail up sixty pieces of cannon. I conclude an a 
we hear of him will be a great victory: if he sets overnight in a 


have nothing to do but expect and admire, shall be 
disappointed if he does not. Besides, he is three months debtor to 


portrait of Edward Duke of York painted Pompeo Battont 
presented by the Duke to Lord Pina ata i 


i 
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appear before it from my of other authors; for T will not 
surfeit people with my writings, nor have them think that T propase 
fo find employment alone for a whole pross—so far from it, I intend 
to employ it no more about myself. 


expressions, 
much sense and knowledge, Sir, as you possess. 
ahs aeerany for all the information you have given 


The ‘ Ancedotes of Painting.'—~Wanvoue. 

# As groom of the bed-chamber to the King. —W. 

* The Rov, Henry Zouch was the elder brother of Dr. Thomas nova 
in the literary Henry himself to the performance of his 
duties as a ‘country gentlomas, and a magistrate; in all which charac 
ters he was He published several works connected with Uhore 


of] 
Walpole. Me Zouch ‘at the family ost of Sandall, in 
‘he wns also vicar, in June 1795; leaving his friend and kinaman, the Earl of 
his executor, by whose favour those letters arv now given to the public, 
Hime of hie birth ts not ascertained ; but aa he was an A.B, of Trinity College, 
dridgo, in 1748, bo probably waa born about 1725.—Cnokex, See 
—Coxwinenam, 

‘The ‘Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors,” originally published 
Walpole in 1758, Sis couch upon fo be navaoel an eee 
‘ovension of this ‘The author of the *Catalogue’ received mach 
same kind of assistance as was given to him by Mr. Zouch ; but his editor, 

"It would seem that Lord Orford was more thankful for 
‘than desirous to let the contents of them be seen.”"—Cnoxrn, 
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‘The Catalogue of Lord Brooke's works is taken from the volume 
of his works ; such pieces of his as I found doubted, partieularly the 
tragedy af Cicero, I have taken notice of as doubtful. 

In my next edition you will see, Sir, a note on Lord Herbert, who, 
besides being with the King at York, had offended the peers by a 
speech in his Majesty's defence. Mr. ‘Wolsley’s place 1 shall 

Lord 


mother. I had already been told, Sir, what you tell me of Marchmont 
Needham. 

Matthew Clifford I have altered to Martin, as you prescribed ; 
the blunder was my ewn, as well as a more considerable one, that 
of Lord Sandwich’s death—which was oceasioned by my supposing, 
at first, that the translation of Barba' was made by the second Earl, 
whose death I had marked in the list, and forgot to alter, after I 
had writ the account of the father. I shall take care to set this 
right, a8 the seeond volume is not yet begun to be printed. 

Lord Halifax's Maxims I have already marked down, as I shall 
Tord Dorset’s share in Pompey. 

‘The account of the Duke of Wharton’s death I had from a very 
good hand—Captain Willoughby ; who, in the convent where the 
Dake died, saw a picture of him in the habit. If it was a Bernardine 
convent, the gentleman might confound them ; but, considering that 
there is no life of the Duke but bookseller’s trash, it is much more 
likely that thoy mistook. 

Thaye no doubts about Lord Bolhaven’s speeches; but unless I 
could verify their being published by himself, it were contrary to my 
rule to insert them, 

If you look, Sir, into Lord Clarondon’s account of Montrose’s 
death, you will pereeive that there is no probability of the book of 
his actions being composed by himself. 

I will consult Sir James Ware's book on Lord Totness’s trans 
lation ; and 1 will mention the Earl of Cork’s Memoirs. 

Lord Leppington is the Earl of Monmouth, in whose article I 
have taken notice of his Romulus and 

Lord Berkeley’s book I have actually got, and shall give him an 
article, 


‘great deal information on mining, has also beon translated inte German 
Seltnvench, "the ogi adiione are vory seares, and a republication might be 
desirable in this age of wining adventure—Cnoxer, 


——s 
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‘ean send you a more correct edition; but, though the first volume is 
far advanced, the secbnd may profit by your remarks. If you could 
send me the passage and the page in Wardus, relating to the Earl of 
Totness, it would much oblige me; for I have only the English 
edition, and, ne a8 SOS Se 
now get the Latin. 

‘You mention, Sir, Mr. Thoresby’s Museum: is it still preserved 
entire ? 

I wonld fain ask you another question, very foreign to anything I 
have been saying, ut from your searches into antiquity, you may 
possibly, Sir, be able to explain what nobody whom I have consulted 
hitherto can unravel. At the end of the second part of the Cabala, 
p- 105, in the folio odition, is a letter from Henry VIII. to tho 
Cardinal Cibo, dated from our palace, Mindas, 10th July, 1627. In 
‘no map, topographical account, or book of antiquity, ean I possibly 
find such house or place as Mindas.' 


£65, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry Hill, August 12, 1768. 

Tr is not 2 thousand years since I wrote to you, is it?—nay, ifit 
is, blame the King of Prussia, who has been firing away his time ab 
Olmutz; blame Admiral Howe, who never said a word of haying 
taken Cherbourg till yesterday —Taken Cherbourg !—yes, he has— 
he landed within six miles of it on the 6th, saw some fore, who only 
stayed to run away ; attacked a fort, a magazine blew up, the Guards 
marched against a body of French, who again made fools of them, 
pretending to stand, and then ran away—and then, and then, why 
then wo took Cherbourg. We pretended to destroy the works, and 
a basin that has just cost two millions. We have not lost twenty 
men. The city of London, I suppose, is drinking brave Admiral 
Howe's and brave Cherbourg’s health ; but I miss all these festivities 
by going into Warwickshire to-morrow to Lord Hortford. Tn hort, 

Cherbourg becomes very opportunely : we had begun to grow peevish 
at Louisboung not being arrived, and there are some* people at least 
as peevish that Prince de Soubize has again walked into Hanover, 
after having demolished tho Hessians, Prince Ferdinand, who 


) See thiacorreated ax a typographical mistake, 178. —Caoxer. 
2 The King—Warrour. = Ee 3s 


a 


1758) TO MR. MONTAGU. ut 


@ fortnight ago was ng great a hero as if he had been born in Thames 
‘Street, is kept in check by Monsicur de Contades, and there are some 
Kittle apprehensions that our Blues, &c. will not be able to jo Se 

Cherbourg will set all to rights; the King of Prussia may 
"end though the Erench should not be frightencd 
‘out of their senses at the loss of this town, we shall be fully per- 
are, and not « gallon less of punch will be drunk from 

‘Wostminster to Wapping. 
have received your two letters of July Ist and 7th, with the 
‘Stosch’s medals, and the history of the now pontificate. I 
with the former, content with and 





666, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Strawberry Hill, Aug. 20, 1758. 










sll you of what T of course caro more, and I am 
* 
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willing to presume you do too; that is, mysclf. I have been jour- 


houso of my Lord Keeper’s,' that you saw too. ‘The pictures are very 
good, and I was particularly pleased with the procession, you 
wore told was by Rubens, butis certainly Vandyke's sketoh far part 
of that great work, that he was to have executed in the Bangetting- 
house. You did not tell me of a very fine Holbein, a woman, who 
was evidently come princess of the White Rose, 

T am just now returned from Ragley, which has had a great deal 
done to it since T was there last. Browne has improved both the 
ground and the water, though not quite to perfection. This is the 
case of the house ; where there are no striking faults, but it wants a 


have found and brought up to have repaired un incomparable picture 
of Van Helmont by Sir Peter Lely —But now for recovories—think 

what I have in part recovered! Only tho stato papers, private 
letters, &c. &e. of the two Lords Conway, Secretaries of State. How 
you will rejoice and how you will grieve! They seem to have laid 
up every scrap of paper they ever had, from the middle of Queen 
Elizabeth's reign to the middle of Charles the Second’s. By the 
accounts of the family there were whole rooms full; all which, 
during the absence of the last and the minority of the present lord, 
were by the ignorance of a steward consigned to the oven and to the 
uses of the house. What remained, except one box that was kept 
till almost rotten in a cupboard, were thrown loose into the lumber 
room, where, spread on the pavement, they supported old marbles 
and sereens and boxes, From thence I have dragged all T could, and 
have literally, taking all together, brought away a chest near five 
feet long, three wide and two deep, brim full. Half are bills, 
pecan, olbe, another gnawed by rats; yet I have already 
found enough to repay my trouble and curiosity, not enough to 
satisfy it, T will only tell you of three letters of the great Strafford, 


"Lord Seem in 1761 made lord chancellor, and in 1764 created Lond 





2758) ‘TO MR MONTAGU, 108 
1g ones of news of Mr. Garrard, | Master of the Charter- 
house 


in Spain, Sir Dudley Gaon, Pant chachaoer and 
sarneepeats will not here be food for the press? 

Tava wil pas eae noes 
‘old statues, lately dug up, which formorly adorned the 

‘Litehfield. You see I continue to labour in my vocation, 

Be espe gr scr inane remembered # rose in 
ina little village going to Ragley, which T remarked 
years ago; told Mr. Conway on which hand it would. 


df ‘it in the very spot. Isnw a very good and perfect 
ih Alcester of Sir Fulke Greville’s father and mother, and a 












ut twenty-two coats of the matchos of the family in painted 
You cannot imagine how astonished a Mr. Seward,* alearned 
1, wus, Who cume to Ragley while T was there. Strolling 
he house, he saw me first sitting on the pavement of the 


=e iptacepetreanrliceg dane ingripatary 
7 Bese alss nnd witht may: hat. He had had some 


| turned on literature: finding me not quite 
fdded to the parton’s wonder bat he could not contain 


yw who and what sort of man I really was, for ho had 
ith anything of the kind. Adieu! 

‘and plossant correspondent of the Groat Lord Strnfford. 
Forres Berard) enon soléatiey of Ulli, eter of Beeson 


ay 
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‘%7. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, August 22, 1758. 

Br my ramble into Warwickshire I am so behind hand in politics, 
that I don’t know where to begin to tell you any news, and which 
by this time would not be news to you. My table is covered with 
Gazettes, victories and defeats which have come in such a lump, 
that I am not quite sure whether it is Prince Ferdinand or Prince 
Boseawen that has taken Louisbourg, nor whether it is the late Lord 
Howe or the present that is killed at Cherbourg. I am returning to 
Strawberry, and shall make Mr. Miintz’s German and military 
seng-froid set the map in my head to rights. 

I saw my Lord Lyttelton and Miller at Ragley; the latter put me 
cout of all patience. As he has heard me talked of lately, he thought 
it not below him to consult me on ornaments for my lord’s house. I, 
who know nothing but what I have purloined from Mr. Bentley and 
you, and who have not forgot how little they tasted your real taste 
and charming plan, was rather lost. To my comfort, I have seen 
the plan of their hall; it is stolen from Houghton, and mangled 
frightfully : and both their eating-room and salon are to be stucco, 
with pictures. 

I have not timo or paper to give you a full account of a vast 
treasure that I have discovered at Lord Hertford’s, and brought 
away with me. If I were but so /ucky as to be thirty years older, 
T might have been much luckier. In short, I have got the remains 
of vast quantities of letters and state papers of the two Lords Conway, 
secretaries of state—forty times as many have been using for the 
even and the house, by sentence of a steward during my lord’s 
minority. Most of what I have got are gnawed by rats, rotten, or 
not worth a straw; and yet I shall save some volumes of what is 
yery curious and valuable—three letters of Mr. Garrard, of the 
Charter-house, some of Lord Strafford, and two of old Lenox, the 

Duchess, &e. &e. In short, if I can but continue to live thirty years 
extraondinary, in lieu of those I have missed, I shall be able to give 
to the world some treasures from the press at Strawberry. Do tell 
wo a little of your motions, and good night. 
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at the Duke of Argyll, and am particularly pleased with the Jesus 
Rex noster.' 

Chevort, the best and most sensible of the French officers, has 
been beat by a much smaller number under the command of Imhoff, 
who, I am told would be very stupid, if 1 German could be so—I 
thin hy hope it il Hane, om his Of the 

of Prassia—not a word. 

‘My Tady Bath has hud a paralytic stroke, which drew her mouth 
aside and took away her specch.—I never heard a greater instance 
of cool sense; she made signs for a pen and ink, and wrote Paley. 

got immediate assistance, and she is recovered.” 

‘As T wrote to you but a minute ago, I boldly conclude this already. 
Adieu! 

$69. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ? 
Deas Sin: Strawberry Hilt, Aug. 29, 1758. 

As you know a great deal more of Somerset House than I do, T 
will beg you some day as you go by to call there, and inquire care~ 
fully of tho keeper of the King’s picturos, or of the house-keeper, if 
there is any such thing asa picture of Lord Wimbledon there. In 
an old MS, of Vertue, I find this memorandum -— 

“Among the King’s picturos at Somerset House, a pieture of Colonel 
Cecil Viscount Wimbledon, wtat: 37, anno 1610, Cor. Johnson 


You may imagine why I am solicitous to see this portrait. 
Adieu, dear Sir, 
‘Yours ever, 
HL. Watrots. 


570, TO THE HON. H. 8. CONWAY. 


Strouberry Hil, Sept. 2, 1768. 


Ir is well I have got something to pay you for the best letter that 
ever was! A vast victory, I own, docs not entertain me so much as 


ajlmeziotion on walle cin of te repate of Florence, who declare eam Christ 
to perent the wazpaton of Pope Clement VIL-—Waurous, 
oem Uaree weeks after the date of this letler, September 14, 1758.— 


Corsisomax. 
# Now fit printed —Coxsrsanax. 


Steawderry Hill, Sept, 8, 1758. 


fifteen thousand Muscovites dead on the spot ?* 
loss of only threo thousand of his own men take off from or 


tea ae In short, all this is fact, ac a 


hundred pieces 


+ oe 
and an 
has left 
aired bed! But how could you think of the proposal you have 


made me? Am not I already in love with “the youngest, hand- 
A lle altel pebairees labourer 


B71. TO DAVID MALLET, E8Q? 
ofthe Rossians at Zorndorf—Warrovn 


of General Abercrombie at Ticonderoga. —Wasroum. 
printed —Cvaxrronax. 


V writben 
good i 
hornote, and I hope she knows that I have scarce been in town two 


‘Tire pamphlet I mentioned to you t’other day, of which T could 
notremember the title, is called ‘Reflections concerning Innate Moral 


Daan Sr: 
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days this whole summer. When she returns she shall have no reason 
to think me insensible to her goodness. 


Tam, Sir, 
‘Hers and your most Obedient. 
Humble Sorvant, 
Hon. Warronn 


$72, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Stemoberry Hill, Sept. 9, 1753. 
Wau! the King of Prussia is found again—where do you think ? 
only in Poland, up to the chin in Russians! Waseversuch aman! 
He was riding home from Olmutz; they ran and told him of an 
army of Muscoyites,’ as you would of a covey of partridges; he 
thither, and shot them. But what news I am telling you! 
—I forgot that all ours comes by water-carriage, and that you must 
know evorything a fortnight before us, It is incredible how popular 
he is here; except a few, who take him for tho same person with 
Mr. Pitt, the lowost of the people are perfectly acquainted with him = 
as I was walking by the river the other night, a bargeman asked me 
for something to drink the King of Prussia’s health. Yet Mr. Pitt 
specifies his own glory as much as he can: the standards taken at 
it have been carried to St. Paul's with much parade; and 
this week, after bringing it by dand from Portsmouth, they have 
dragged the cannon of Cherbourg into Hyde Park, on pretence of 
diverting a man,* at whom, in former days, I believe, Mr. Pitt has 
Janghod for loving such rattles as drums and trampets. Our expedi~ 
tion, since breaking a basin at Cherbourg, has done nothing, butare 
dodging about still. Prince Edward gave one hundred guineas to the 
poor of Cherbourg, and the General and Admiral twonty-five 
a-picce. T love charity, but suro this is exooss of it, to Tay out 
thousands, and: venture so many lives, for the opportunity of giving 
a Christmas-box to your enemies! Tnstead of beacons, I 
{ho ovat of Prasce wil bolnng with power-pol wil aia be 
‘as prisons are, to receive our alms, 
Don't trouble yourself about the Pope: Tam content to find that 
he will by no means eclipse my friend, You please me with telling 


} This was the bottle of Zorndorf, fought on tho 25th of Auguat 1758, and gained 
ty the King of Promis over tho usans, commanded by Coaat Hermer—Dovan, 
‘The King —Waxrone, 
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beauty. It is the second, Maria,' who is beauty itself! her face, 
bloom, eyes, hair, teeth, and person are all perfect. You may 
imagine how charming she is, when her only fault, if one must find 
one, is, that her face is rather too round. She has a great deal of wit 
and vivacity, with perfect modesty. I must tell you too of their 
brother :* he was on the expedition to St. Maloes; a party of fifty 
men appearing on a hill, he was dispatched to reconnoitre with only 
eight men. Being stopped by a brook, he prepared to leap it; an 
old serjeant dissuaded him, from the inequality of the numbers. 
“Oh!” said the boy, “I will tell you what ; our profession is bred up 
toso much regularity that any novelty terrifies them—with our 
light English horses we will leap the stream; and I’ll be d——d if 
they don’t run.” He did so—and they did eo. However, he was 
not content ; but insisted that each of his party should carry back a 
prisoner before them. They had got eight, when they overtook an 
elderly man, to whom they offered quarter, bidding him lay down 
his arms. He replied, “they were English, the enemies of his 
King and country ; that he hated them, and had rather be killed.” 
My nephew hesitated a minute, and then said, “I see you area 
brave fellow, and don’t fear death, but very likely you fear a beating 
—if you don’t lay down your arms this instant, my men shall drub 
you as long as they ean stand over you.” The fellow directly flung 
down his arms in a passion. The Duke of Marlborough sent my 
brother word of this, adding, it was the only clever action in their 
whole exploit. Indeed I am pleased with it; for besides his spirit, 
I don’t see, with this thought and presence of mind, why he should 
not make a general. I return to one little word of the King of Prussia 
—shall I tell you? I fear all this time he is only fattening himself 
with glory for Marshal Daun, who will demolish him at last, and 
then, for such service, be shut up in some fortress or in the inqui- 
sition—for it is impossible but the house of Austria must 
indemnify themselves for so many mortifications by some horrid 
ingratitude ! 


| Maria, second daughter of Sir Edward Walpole, married first to James second 
Earl of Waldegrave, and afterwards to William Henry Duke of Gloucester, brother 
to King George I1I.-—Waurour. 

? Edward, only son of Sir Edward Walpole He died young —Waurour. 





———— 


MARIA, COUNTESS of WALDEGRAVE 
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that he wrote against Chillingworth, you see, Sir, ‘upon very 
vague authority ; that is, upon the assertion of an anon: person, 
who wrote so above a hundred years ago. 


James Wail of Madthannigh io: antiuly x new: écilay teeomeeee 
too late. Lord Raymond I had inserted, and he will 
appear in the next edition. 

‘T have boon as unlucky, for tho present, about Lord Totnes. In 
collection published in Treland, called ‘Hiberniea,’ IT found, but 
too late, that he translated another. very curious piece, relating to 
Richard II. Howover, Six, with theso, and the very valuable helps 
T have received from you, I shall be able, at a proper time, to enrich 
another edition much. 


b74. TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY, 

Arlington Street, Sept, 19, 1758, 

T nave all my life laughed at ministers in my letters ; but atleast 
with the decency of obliging them to break open the seal. You 
have more noble frankness, and send your satires to the post with 
not so much as a wafer, as my Lord Bath did sometimes in my 
father’s administration. Iscarce laughed more at the inside of your 
letter than at the cover—not a single button to the waistband of its 
broochos, but all its nakedness fairly laid open! what was worse, all 
Lady Mary Coke’s nakedness was laid open at the same time. Ts 
this your way of treating a dainty widow? What will Mr. Pitt 
think of all this? Will he begin to believe that you have some 
spirit, when, with no fear of Dr. Shebbeare’s example’ before your 
eyes, youspeak your mind so freely, without any modification? As 
‘Mr. Pitt may be cooled a little to his senses, perhaps he may noe 
find out, that a grain of prudence is no bad ingredient in a mass of 
courage; in short, he and the mob are at last undeccived, and haye 
found, by sad experience, that all the cannon of France has not been 
Drought into Hyde Park. An necount, which you will sxe inthe 
Gazetie, (though a little better disguised than your letters.) is come, 
that after our troops had been set on shore, and loft there, till my 
Lord Howe went somewhere else and cried Hoop! having nothing 


"De. Shebbeare ind jun bofore teen sentoncod to fie; fmpesonmeat and dhe 
illo. for his Binh Lage to the People’ of England. ‘The under sheriff, however, 
allowed him to sland on, instead of in, the plllory; for which Ionity ho wns 
prosecuted, —Warour, 


i = =, 
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else to do for four days to amuse themselves, nor knowing whether 
there was a town within a hundred miles, went staring about the 
country to ce whether there were any Frenchmen left in France ; 
which Mr. Pitt, in very fine words, had assured them there was not, 
and which my Lord Howe, in very fine silence, had confirmed. 
However, somehow or other, (Mr. Deputy Hodges says they were 
Dea ese teins it spar ose saan, eat) i 


alee The peas eigen Pei 
eggplant Tdon't mean, too fast, but scarcely fast 


ing he seems to have thought of most, 
ats own self-denial on his nephew. I shall 
‘bo at alleurprised if, to show he was not in the wrong, Mr. Pitt 
ers csr of winter, and send 
twelve battalions. 
fein your letter don’t put it in his head to give you the 
eaten that he made the King ride upon one of 


po 
I don't believe his uncle and aunt advised his venturing 
| money- 
Burlington’ is very ill, and the distemper shows iteclf 
eee tee Ore aaa ee Aaa aes Re Sh 





4 


room, 

On reading ovor your lottor again, I begin to think that the eon- 
nection between Mr. Pitt and my dainty widow [Lady Mary Coke] 
is stronger than I imagined. One of them must have caught of the 


Tam glad I um not in favour enough to be consulted by my Lord 
Duchexs* on the Gothic farm ; she would have given me so many 


forgot that I uctuslly was in t'other goose-board, the conjuring 
room 

I wish you joy on your preferment in the Militia, though I do not 
think it quite go safe an employment as it used to be, If 
Townshond’s divinteresied vistuo should grow impatient fer a regi. 
ment, he will persuade Mr. Pitt that the militia are the only troops 
in the world for taking Rochfort, Such a scheme would answer all 
his purposes ; would advance his own interest, contradict the Duke's 
opinion, who holds militia cheap, and by the ridiculousncas of the 
attempt would furnish very good subjects to his talent of buifoonery 
in black-lead. 

The King of Prussia you may believe is in Petersburg, but he 

to be in Dresden. Good night! Mine and Sir Harry 

Hemlock’s sorvices to my Lady Ailesbury. 


Meabella, daughter of William Lord Byron, and since September 2, 1768, widow 
of the East of Carlisle Coxntxonay. ates 

The Dushoss of Norfolk. She bad planted « game of the gooee in hornibeam, at 
Worksop —Waxrous, 
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eelves with their darling Prussian; he has strode back over 20 or 
30,000 Russians,’ and stepped into Dresden. They even say that 
Daun is retired. For sey pcb it nd Slo go) ab Tel 
all on these things. I am shocked with the iniquities I see and haye 
been. I abhor their dealings, 


a ae nS ee 
‘Both Kings and Ministers of State! 


T don't know whether I can attain any goodness by shunning 
them, I am suro their society is contagious. Yet I will never 
advertise my detestation, for if I professed virtue, I should expect to 
be suspected of designing to be a minister. Adieu! you an good, 
and will keep yourself so. me 


Thad sealed my letter, but as it cannot go away till to-morrow, I 
‘open it again on receiving yours of Sept. 9th. I don’t understand 
Marshall Botta's being so well satisfied with our Louisbourg. 
Are the Austrians disgusted with the French? Do they begin to 
repent their alliance ? or has he so much sense as to know what 
improper allies they have got? It is very right in you who are a 
minister, to combat hostile ministers—had I beon at Florence, I 
should not have so much contested the authority of the Abbé de 
Ville’s performance: I have no more doubt of the convention of 
Closter-Severn having been scandalously broken, than it was shame- 
lessly disavowed by those who commanded it. 

In our loss are included some of our volunteers; a Sir John 
Amnitage, a young man of fortune, just come much into the world, 
and engaged to the sister* of the hot-headed and cool-fongued 
Lord Howe; a Mr, Cocks, nephew of Lady Hardwicke, who could 
‘not content himself with seven thousand pounds a-year, without the 
addition of an ensign’s commixsion : he was not quite recovered of a 
wound he had got at Cherbourg. The royal volunteer, Prince 
Edward, behaved with much spirit. Adiou! 


2 Tho battle of Zomnort-—Dovas, 
, their youngest sister, was afterwards married to General Pitt brother of 
come rd. Rivers—Wauroux. 
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their confidence, they do not venture to bestow on the books them- 
selves ; I have found several instances of this. 
Lord Preston's Bootius I have, From Sootland, I havo reovived 


: he was a groat of learning, built the Schools, 
Tae da pect bate Yet, I fear, I may not take 
the authority of Pits, who is a wretched liar ; nor is itat all eredible 
that in so blind an age a Prinee, who, with all his love of learning, 
T fear, had very little of cither learning or poe ml eee 

j—had it been on Astrology, it might have stag- 


and I think found a copy or two, and at first fancied T had founds 
more, till T came to examine narrowly. In the Joys and Griefs of 
Oxford and Cambridge, aro certainly many noble copies; but you 
dis ery ght Bis they aro, 20% tobe iaseae ae 
exercises nt school, where, somehow or other, every peor has been a 
er ‘To my shame, you are still more in the right about the Duke 

spat once pire leery ace ee 
Soap ears his predecessor, I will believe 
that he hoped 0 after ho had written. 

‘You are again in the right, Sir, about Lord Abercorn, as the 
present lord himself informed me. I don’t know Lord Godolphin’s 
verses: at most, by your account, he should be in the Appendix; 
but if they are only signed Sidney Godolphin, they may beleng to 
his uncle, who, if I remember rightly, was one of the troop af yerse- 
writers of that time. 

You have quite persuaded me of the mistake in Mindas; till you 
mentioned it, I had forgot that they wrote Windsor “ Windeeoro,” 
and then by abbroviation the mistake was easy. 

‘The account of Lord Clarendon is printed off; I do mention as 
printed his account of Ireland, though I knew nothing of Borlase 
Apropos, Sir, are you not glad to see that the second part of his 
History is actually advertised to come out soon after Christmas ?' 

1 
er ah ook Careients Biter was printed in folio, in 1760, and 


_ 
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Lord Ne 's letter I shall certainly mention. 
rT sent to Mr. Whiston a little pioce that I have just 
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iblic has been disappointed when they came to see in print what in 
eript has appeared to the editor wonderfully choice. 
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573. TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY. 
Arlington Bireet, Oet. 17, 1768, 

‘Your ladyship, I hope, will not think that such a strange thing as 
my own picture seems of consequence enough to me to write a letter 
about it: but obeying your commands does seem so; and lest you 
should return and think I had neglected it, I must say that I have 
come to town three several times on purpose, but Mr. Ramsay (I will 
forgive him) has been constantly out af town—So much for that. 

Twould have sent you word that the King of Portugal coming 
along the road at midnight, which was in his own room at noon, his 
foot elipped, and three balls went through his body; which, how- 
ever, had no other consequence than giving him a stroke of a 
of which he is quite recovered, coat og as robes a4 
are so malicious as to say, that the Jesuits, who are the most con- 
scientious men in the world, murdered him, because he had sn 
intrigue with another man’s wife: but all theee histories I supposed 
your ladyship knew better than me, as, till T came to town yester- 
day, I imagined you was returned. For my own part, about whom 
you are sometimes so good as to interest yourself, I am as well a5 
can be expected after the murder of a king, and the death of a person 
of the next consequence to a king, the Master of the Ceremonies, 

fe Cn ie ppoeet (2 hare tee 
Macclesfield’s* kissing hands, 

‘This will be a melancholy letter, for I have nothing te tell your 
ladyship but tragical stories. Poor Dr. Shawe* being sent for in 
great haste to Claremont—(it seems the Duchess had 
violent cold by a hair of her own whisker getting up her nose and 
making her sneeze)—the poor Doctor, I say, having eaten a few 
mushrooms before he set out, was taken so ill, that he was forced to 


| Alluding to the incoherent stories told at tho time of the auauination of the 
Portugal—Buxur, Tho following is the corroct nocount :—As the King was 

fotdie to sin hs eousk ce the 2rd Soplombor, attended by only one dé be 
was attacked in a solitary lane near Belem by thren moa, one of whom hie 
carbine nt the conchman, and wounded him dangerously ; the other two fired their 
blunderbusses at the King, londed with pieces of iron, and wounded him én the face 
and snveral paris of his body, but chiefly in the right arm, which disabled him for « 
Jong time.—Wxiaier. 

Sir Clement Cottroll Dormer, Master of tho Ceremonies, died at Roushax. 
October 18, 1708—Cossrmonan. 

* She had boon » common woman.—Warrour. 
* Physician to the Duke and Duchess of Neweustle—Wauroux, 
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patriotism that forbids him to employ an able officer, unloss that 
officer sues to be employed? Does patriotism bid him sond out 
aman that has hada stroke of a palsy, preferable to a young man af 
vigour and capacity, only because the latter has made no 
within these two months ?—But as easilyas I am inclined to believe 
that your merit makes its way even through the cloud of Mr. Pitt's 
proud prejudices, yet I own in the present caso T question it, T can 
‘sce two reasons why he should wish to entice you to this application: 
the fizat ig, the clamour against his giving all commands to young or 
officers is extreme; Holmes, appointed Admiral pie 


commanders ; possibly: 
mind with the former, may be this; he would like to refuse you, 
and then say, you had asked when it was too late; and at the samo 
time would have to say, that he would have employed you if you 
had asked sooner. This leads me to the point of time: Hobson is 
not only appointed," but Haldane, though going governor to Jamaica, 


hurry to make you bo; but whilo he bestows only impracticable 
commands, that, if thore is blood enough shed, the City of 
London will be content even with disappointments, I hope you will 
not be sacrificed either to the mob or the minister, And this leads 
me to the articlo of the expodition itself, Martinico is the goneral 
notion ; a placo the strongest in the world, with a garrison of ten 
thousand men. Others now talk of Guadaloupe, almost as strong 


destination. I avoid every ono of the three fuctions—and though 
I might possibly learn the secret from the chief of one of them, if he 
knows it, yet I own Ido not care to try; I don’t think it fair fo 
thrust myself into secrets with « man,? of whose ambition and views 


{ To the command of an expedition agaist Martinique —W ston", 
© Mfr. Fox —Watrous 
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Tdo not think well, and whose purposes (in those lights) I have 
declined and will decline to serve. Besides, I have reason just now 
to think that he and his court are meditating some attempt which 
may throw us aguin into confusion; and I had rather not be told 


conrineed that it is too late for you to apply; and being too late, 
they would be glad to say you had asked too late. Besides, if any 
information could be got from the channel at which I have hinted, 
the Duke of Richmond could get it better than 1; and the Dake af 
Dovonshiro could give it you without. 

eee ean ct thie expelition: toe wis omratay 
started from the disappointment at St. Cas, if it can be called a 


‘I dare cay ie deceived by his readiness to servo you; and 
do me the honour of letting mo at all judge for you, which 





a to Lord Milton, “ that you should desire of all things 
aye had this command, but that having been discouraged from 
g what you could not flatter yourself would he granted, it would. 

ok, you think, a vain offer, to sue for what is now given away, and 
be consistent with your honour to ask when it is too late,” I 
hint thi such an answer would turn their arts on thomselvos, if, 


ate says, ina letter to Mr. Pitt, of the 8th of September, “ With regard to 

‘him wells he mast be joined to a general in whom ho has confidence, 

| i Never was man so cut out for bold and hardy eaterprives; but tho 
aids him smust think in the same way of hin, or the affair of 


‘Chastham Correrponilence, vol. ii. p. 260—Warenr, 
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us T believe, they mean to refuse you, und to reproach you with 
too late. 

‘If the time is come for Mr. Pitt to want you, you will not long be 
unemployed; if it is not, then you would get nothing by asking. 
Consider, too, how much more graceful a reparation of your honour 
it will be, to have them forced to recall you, than to force 
on desperate service, as if you yourself, not they, had injured your 


reputation. r 

Ian say nothing now on any other chapter, this has so much 
engrossed all my thoughts. I see no one reason upon earth for your 

ing now. If you ever should ask again, you will not want oppor- 
tunities ; and the next time you ask, will have just the same merit 
that this could have, and by asking in time, would be liahle to 
none of the objections of that sort which I have montioned. Adieu! 
Timeo Lord George et dona. 


580, TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH, 

Sm: Seechery ee ee 

Eveny letter I receive from you is a new obligation, me 
new information; but, sure, my Catalogue was not worthy of giving 
you so much trouble, Lord Fortescue is quita new tome; I have 
sent him to the press. Lord Dorset’s poem it will be unnecessary to 
mention separately, as I have already said that his works are to be 
found among those of the minor poets, 

I don’t wonder, Sir, that you prefor Lord Clarendon to Polybins ; 
nor can two authors well be more unlike: the former’ wrote a 

eral history in a most obscure and almost unintelligible style ; 
fhe fatlr, a portion of private history, in the noblest style in the 
world. Whoever made the comparison, I will do them the justice 
to believe that they understood bad Greek better than their own 
language in its elevation. For Dr. Jortin’s Erasmus, which I have 
very nearly finished, it has given me # good opinion of the author, 
and he has given me a very bad one of his subject. By the Doctor's 
labour and impartiality, Erasmus appears a begging parasite, who 
had parts enough to discover truth, and not courage enough to pro~ 
foss it: whose vanity made him always writing; yet his writings 


114 in evident that Mr, Walpole hax here contrary to his meaning, the 
relsrences fo Lond Crcaon sad Poy bine: te wrote the general history, the 
“former the portion of history —Cnoxen, 
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ought to have cured his vanity, as they were Roane hese 
in the world. Good Hrasmus’s honest mean‘ was alternate time- 


When T speak my opinion to you, Sir, about what T dare say you 







d i papers 
to be missing till after my brother's death” ‘Thus, Sir, T 
for many things J could say of much importance. 
‘any other, besides the great reluctance that I have to being 


* Pope—Cunatwonan, 
* Compare note 2 in yol. & p. xevil—-Cosmtmanar. 
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a yoluminous author. Though I am by no means the learned man 
you are so good as to call me in compliment ; though, on the con- 
trary, nothing can be more superficial than my knowledge, or more 
trifling than my reading,—yet, I have so much strained my eyes, 
that it is often painful to me to read even a newspaper by daylight. 
In short, Sir, having led a vory dissipated life, in all the hurry of the 
world of pleasure, I scarce ever read, but by candlelight, after I have 
come home late at nights. As my eyes have never had the least 
inflammation or humour, I am assured I may still recover them by 
care and repose. 1 own I prefer my eyes to anything I could ever 
Sipe SRC eimai tee However, after all I 
ee ee ey eee 
of my father’s private life and particular story, 
Set teats is pbs Matory to moore pevpac and mons aSe Seat 
such will undertake it. Before I finish on this chapter, I can 
assure you he did forgive my Lord Bolingbroke'—his nature was 
forgiving : after all was over, and he had nothing to fear or disguise, 
T can say with truth, that there were not “iree men of whom he 
ever dropped a word with rancour. What I meant of the clergy not 
forgiving Lord Bolingbroke, alluded not to his doctrines, but to the 
direct attack and war he made on the whole body. And now, Sir, 
T will confess my own weakness to you. T do not think so highly of 
that writer, as I seem to do in my book ; but I thought it would be 
imputed to prejudice in me, if I appeared to undervalue an author of 
whom so many persons of sense still think highly. My being Sir 
Robert Walpole’s son warped me to praise, instead of 
Lord Bolingbroke. With regard to the Duke of Leeds, I think you 
have misconstrued the decency of my expression. I said, Burnet had 
treated him severely; that is, 1 chozs that Barnct should say so, 
rather than myself. I have never praised where my heart con- 
demned. Little attentions, perhaps, to worthy descendants, were 
excusable in a work of so extensive a nature, and that approached so 
near to theso times. I may, perhaps, have an opportunity, at one 
day or other of showing you some passages suppressed on these 
motives, which yot I do not intend to destroy. 

Crew, Bishop of Durham, was as abject tool as possible, T 
woold be very certain he is an author before I should think him 
worth mentioning. If ever you should touch on Lord Willoughby’s 

‘This sliudos to an epigrammatio in the article 


* in 
«Noble Authors’ He roto paint ir Robert Walpole, who did forgive him; and 
agsinat the clergy, who nover will forgive bim."—Crowen, 


ls 
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sermon, I should be obliged for a hint of it, I actually have a 
printed copy of versos by his son, on the marriage of the Princess 
Royal; but they are so ridiculously unlike measure, and the man 
‘was so mad and so poor,* that I determined not to mention them. 

‘Ef these details, Sir, which I should have thought interesting to no 
mortal but myself, should happen to amuse you, I shall be glad; if 
they do not, you will carn not to quostion a man who thinks it his 
duty to satisfy the curiosity of mon of senso and honour, and who, 
being of toa little consequence to have socrets, is not ambitious of the 
Tess consequence of appearing to have any. 


‘P.S Tmust ask you ono question, but to be answored entirely at 
your leisure. T have a play in rhymo called ‘Saul,’ said to be written 
by a peer. T guess Lord Orrery. If ever you happen to find ont, 
‘be s0 good to tell me. 


581. TO GEORGE MONTAGD, ESQ. 

= Arlington Street, Oct, %, 1758. 
Tam a little sorry that my preface, like the show-cloth to a sight, 
you more than the bears that it invited you in to soe. I 
peer Lie bet ink to have zasiien saying Ciena 
bat if Lord Whitworth’s work is not better than 

‘T fear he has much less merit than I thought he had. 
of your eyes makes me feel for you: mine have 
hn om i oa king Bk which did thom 
last year, Idon’t know how to give up the employ- 
bgt apa for as to writing, Tam absolutely 


See which was just what Iwished them to 

oa always lived in terror of that oracular saying, 
-matbes AwBo, which Mr. Bentley translated with so 

ports than the yain and malicious Aero could have done 

tho task—I moan his father, the sons of heroes are loobies. 

4s, Lind my little stock of reputation very troubleseme, 

te and to undergo the consequences—it has dipped 

SS apehael aly receive letters every week that 


a. 
"Thi seems a singular cesann for exeluding him from a list of anthors—Croxse. 


li 
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eompliment my learning ; now, as there is nothing I hold eo cheap 
insupportable 


propose 

divert myzolf in it ns an obscure passenger—pleasure, virti, politics, 
and liternture, I have tried them all, and have had enough of them. 
Content and tranquillity, with now and then a little of three of them, 
that I may not grow morose, shall satisfy the rest of a life that is to 
have much idleness, and I hope a little goodness; for politi 
long adieu! With some of the Cardinal de Retz's 
though with none of his genius, I see the folly of taking » violent 
part without any view (I don’t mean fo commend u violent part with 
a view, that is still worse) ; I leave the state to be scrambled for by 
Mazarine, at once cowardly and enterprising, ostentatious, joalous, 
and false; by Lonvois, rash and dark; by Colbert, tho affictor of 
national interest, with designs not much better ; and T leave the 
Abbé de la Rigbiere to sell the weak Duke of Orleans to whoever 
has money to buy him, or would buy him to get money; at least 
these are my present reflections—if I should change them to-morrow, 
remember T ain not only a human creature, but that Tam T, that is, 
one of the weakest of human creatures, and so sensible af my fickle- 
ness that I am somotimes inclined to keep a diary of my mind, as 
people do of the weather. To-day you see it temperate, to-morrow 
it may again blow polities and be stormy; for while I have so much 
quicksilver left, I fear my passionometer will be susceptible of sudden 
changes. Whatdo years give one? Experience ; experience, what? 
Refloctions ; reflections, what? nothing that I ever could find—nor 
can I well agroo with Waller, that 


“Tho soul's dark cottage, baltor'd snd docay'd, 
Lats in new light through chinks that thne hae mado." 


Chinks I am afraid there are, but instead of new light, I find nothing 
but “darkness visible,” that serves only to discovar sights of woo. I 
look back through my chinks—I find errors, follies, faults; forward, 
old age and death, pleasures fleeting from me, no virtues succeeding 
Be an ston Zi crvoe, Tent Ly oe aa 
receive any other objects! 

“T am glad Mr. Frederick Montagu thinks so well of me as te be 

sure I shall be glad to see him without an invitation. For you, I 
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had already perceived that you would not como to Strawberry this 
your. Adiou! 


682, TO 8IR HORACE MANN. 
Strawberry Hill, Oct. 24, 1758. 
‘very melancholy preeent Leend you here, my dear Sir; yet, 








gal murdered, throws us two hundrod years back—the 
not murdered, carries us two hundred years forward 


« King, I know, has had a little blow: the Prince de 
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‘your countrymen : 

tho night after the massacre at St. Cas, he Duo d'Aigallon pero e 
i supper of eighty covers to our prisoners—a Colonel 
Lambert got up at the bottom of the table, and asking for a bumper, 
called out to the Duo, “My Lord Duke, here's the Roy de Franse!”* 


which it was impossible for him to return, that he absolutely sank 
back into his chair and could not utter asyllable: our own people did 
not sccm to foel more. 

You will read and hear that we havo another expedition sailing, 
somewhither in the West Indies. Hobson, the commander, has in 
his whole life had but one stroke of a palsy, so possibly may retain 


probably to Parliament—and if the French should think of returning 
our visits, should you wonder? There are even rumours of some 
stirring among your little neighbours at Albano—keop your eye on 
Heat cit poo Cad Seaver exything I Be, it would do you great 
credit. propor tn them, Twill send you an epigram that T made 
the other day on Mr. Chuto’s asking why Taylor the oculist called 
himself Chevalier P* 
1 Ante, p. 161. —Cowmsonan. 


Why ‘Taylor the quack calls himself Chevalier, 
“Tie not naxy a reason to render; 

‘Unless he would own, what hia praction makes clear, 
‘That at best he is bat a Pretender. 


1758) TO SIR HORACE MANN. ot 


583. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, Nov, 26, 1768. 
‘How ean you makeme formal excuses for sending me a few covers 
to frank? Have you so litile right to any act of friendship from me, 
that you should apologize for making me do what is scarce any act 
at all? However, your man has not called for the covers, though 
ey mate fa fortnight 
shall be very glad to see your brother in town, but T cannot 
quite take him in full of payment. I trust you will stay the longer 
alge hgar ear ker ean ‘The Parlia- 





My eyes are euch n etrist quarantine, that you mnst 
excuse my ity. Adieu! 


‘S4, TO 8IR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Nov, 27, 1768, 
epee seems strange that at this time of the yenr, with armies still in 

° and Parliaments in town, I should have had nothing to tell 
fou for above a month—yet so it was. The King caught cold on 
coming to town, and was very ill,’ but the gout, which had never 
boon at Court above twice in his reign, came, seized his foot a little, 
snd hos promised him at least five or six years more—that is, if he 
will tako care of himself; but yesterday, the coldest day we have 
felt, he would go into the drawing-room, asif he was fond of showing: 
the now stick he is forced to walk with. 

‘Tho Parliament is all harmony, and thinks of nothing but giving 
away twolve moro millions. Mr. Pitt made the most artful speoch 
he ever made: provoked, called for, defied objections; promised 
enormous expense, demanded never to be judged by events. Universal 


‘Yael Chesterfield, writing on tho 21st to his son, says, * Tho King has boon iil; 
‘bat hus terminated in a good fit of the out, Tt wa generally thought he 
a Gla fr b very good reson ; forthe oldest Hon nthe Tower, mach 


out the King’s age, died a fortnt ‘This extravagan 
iat =a es con my td and eapricious ais ieatee eas = 
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silence left him arbiter of his own terms. In short, at present he is 
absolute master, and if he can coin twenty millions, may command 
them, He does everything, the Duke of Newcastle gices everything. 
eee oe ny /ces nee this partition, they may do what they 


‘We have been in great anxiety for twenty-four hours to learn the 
fate of Dresden, and of the King of resources, as Mr. Beckford called 
the King of Prussia the other day. We heard that while he was 
galloped to raise the siege of Neiss, Marshal Daun was advanced to 
Dresden ; that Schmettau had sent to know if he meant to attack it, 
having orders to burn the Fauxbourgs and defend it street by street ; 
that Daun not deigning a reply, the conflagration had been put in 


overy 

derzoition of the eity, or of a bloody decision fought under the walls 
—an account is just arrived that Daun" is retired—thus probably 
the campaign is finished, and another year of massacre to come. 
‘One could not but be anxious at such a crisis—one felt for Dreaden, 
and pitied the Prince Royal shut up in his own capital, a merespeo~ 
tutor of its destruction ; one trembled for the decisive moment of the 
life of such a man as the King of Prussia. It is put off —yet perhaps 
he will scarce recover so favourable a momont. Ho had assembled 
his whole force, except a few thousands left to check the Swedes. 
Next year this force must be again parceled ont against Austrians, 
Russians, Swedes, and possibly French. He must be more than a 
King of resources if he can for ever weather such tempests ! 

Knyphausen® diverted me yesterday with somo anecdotes of the 
‘Empress’s college of chastity—not the Russian Empress’s. The 
King of Prussia asked some of his Austrian prisoners whether their 
mistress consulted her college of chastity on the letters she wrote (and 
he intercepted) to Madame Pompadour, 

You have heard some time ago of the death of the Duke of 
Marlborough. The estate is forty-five thousand pounils a-year— 
nine of which aro jointured out. THe paid but edtteen theme 
pounds a-year in joint lives, This Duke and the estate save greatly 
, by his death, as the prosent wants a year of being of ago, and would 


‘The King of Prumia had just compelled Daun to raise the peti 
Ling of his (the King’s) late most dienstrous defeat by the same goneral ot Hoehkir- 
chen, which had taken place on the 14th of October 1758—DovEx, 
The ae slater —Warzo1s, i 
* Charles Spencer, secoad Duke of Marlborough : died October 25, 1758, al Manater, 
fa Wanpballn—Consisonx. re i= 


= " 
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certainly have accommodated his father in agreeing to sell and pay, 
‘Lord Edgeumbo ' is doad too, ono of tho honestest and most steady 
men in the world. 

‘Twas much diverted with your histories of our = Paes eee 
and Madame de Woronzow. Such dignity ax 
‘wants a little absolute powor to support it! Adiou! my deur Sir, 


48 TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH, 
Arlington Street, Dec. 9, 1768. 
Pelee etsck is" Waselono covey to the second dition 
Se pie Tees Tram tate 
not been printed before I received your remarks, but yet 
more correct than the firsteketch with which I troubled you. Indeed, 
ie ese. ees 


Se ratestcing ox citi of Loc, my Kioed Mi Bentey 
in his possession his father’s notes and emendations on the 








at Strawberry Hill, the works of a man who, alone of 
ies, was thought to breathe too brave and honest a spi 


Bee I profar great sonse, to pootry with little sonso, "Thoro 
are hi in Lacan that go to one's soul and one’s heart ;—for a 





ee eee eens Weer 
P. 156,—Ooxsavonas, 
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80 much, po tet meena DES Seabee tah 
better if I understood him less. 

Fle yo wom fs, book hich Sau mass ues Ed ptin 
de Esprit? ‘The author is so good and moral a man, that T grieve 
he should have published a system of as relaxed morality as can well 
bo imagined: "tis a large quarto, and in general a very superficial 
one. His philosophy may be new in Franco, but is greatly exhausted 
here. He tries to imitate Montesquiou, and has heaped common- 
places upon common-places, which supply or overwhelm his reason- 
SG Appr ba hea tfin wal, apy albsaioad, and wicleit eae 
finely: there is merit enough to give an obscure man fame; flimsi~ 
ness enough to depreciate a great man. After his book was licensed, 
they forced him to retract it by a most abject recantation. Then 

print this work? If zeal for his system pushed him to 
it, did not he consider that a recantation would hurt his cause more 
than his arguments could support it? 

We are promised Lord Clarendon in February from Oxford, 
Dut I hear shall have the surreptitious edition from Holland much 
sooner. 

You see, Sir, I am a soeptic az well as Helvetius, but of a mors 
moderate complexion. berate ey eres 
there is not so much divinity in the ‘ Aineid” as they imagine; but, 
even if I thought so, I would not preach that virtue and friendship 
pre een ae cancels ne ieee because there are 
numbers that would remember the grounds of the principle, and forget 
what was to be engrafted on if. Adieu! 


686. TO SIR HORACE MANX, 


Stranberry Hill, Chrietmasday, 175%, 


Apixu! my dear Sir—that is, adieu to our correspondence, for I 
am neither dying nor quarrelling with you; but as we, Gront- 
Britons, are quarrelling with all T think very soon T shall 
not be able to convey a letter to you, but by the way of Africa, and 
ther Tam afraid the post-offices are not very well regulated. In 
short, we are on the brink of a Dutch war too. Their morchants 
are so enraged that wo will not only not suffer them to enrich them- 
lees caring All ho. French fone ont) Sa eee 

stores to tho Fronch settlements, but that they lose their own ships 


i a 
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0 , that thoy aro ready to dispatoh the Princdss Royal’ 
i ther v even before her time ; ‘if herdeath arrives soon, 
‘ele to keep the peace. Spain and Denmark are in little better 
HA anal ae lives as a cat or the King of 











‘Dowager of Orange, eldest, daughter of George U.—W, 
d, ina letter of the 15th,  Phoeatimates forthe: itty 
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It is with great pleasure I tell you that Mr. Conway is going to 
Sluys to settle a cartel with the French. The commistion itself is 
honourable, but more pleasing as it re-establishes him—I should say 
his merit re-establishes him. All the world now acknowledges it— 
and tho insufficience of his brother-generals makes it vain to oppress 
him any longer. 

Tam that you are pleased with the monument, and vain 
that you like the Catalogue’—if it would not look too vain, I would 
tell you that it was absolutely undertaken and finished within five 
months. Indood, the faults in the first edition and the deficiencies 
show it was; I have just printed another more correct. 

Of the Pretender's family one never hears a word: unless our 
Protestant brethren the Dutch meddle in their affairs, they will be 
totally forgotten; we have too numerous a breed of our own, to 
want Princes from Italy. The old Chevalier by your account is 
likely to precede his rival, who with care may still last a few 
years, though I think will scarce appear again out of his own 
house, 


I want to ask you if it is possible to get the royal edition of the 
* Antiquities of Herculaneum *’ and I do not indeed want you to 
get it for me unless I am to pay for it. Prince San Severino has 
told the foreign ministors here that there are to be twelve hundred 
volumes of it—and thoy bolieve it, I imagine the fact is, that there 
are to be but twelve hundred copies printed. Could Cardinal 
Albani get it forme? I would send him my Strawberry-editions, 
and the Birmingham-editions* in exchange—things here much in 
fashion. 

The night before I came from town, wo heard of the fall of the 
Cardinal de Bernis,' but not the cause of it‘—if we have a Dutch 
war, how many cardinals will fall in France and in England, before 
you hear of these, or 1 of the former! I have always written to 
you with the greatest freedom, becauso I caro more that yow should 


4 the Catalogue of Reyal and Noble Author’ Watrou, 


5 Baldons types —Doven, 
ae Des vee Strobe espa faa who was equally 
pel ed yt tn nso tho King s minions, Madame 


or inal Bernis’s disgrace,” Lord Chesterfield, “is as ‘and hitherto 
os Tile wadaetood, a Br elevation wen iar tu foams tela Pare 


‘vy thom, 
-. Lwillsay nothing of that excellent hend-ploce that made Bim and 
Men andes amre month, except O Xing, live for ever /=—Waxeur. 


EE 
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‘be informed 


‘of the state of your own country, than what socretaries 
of state og Getler pbctuniee ee ete Noe 
ct if’ the Dey of Algiers is to open one’s letters. 


- 587, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Steeet, Dee. 26, \7 58. 
‘Tr ig 80 little extraordinary to find you doing what is friendly and 
OEE i ea aut ote Can't you 
Conway go to Sluys without taking notice of it? How 
would you be hurt, if he continued to be oppressed ? what is it to 
you eee pal orenrsy? | Gear yu enjey yout whetiee 
‘Tam happy or not suppose were to have a misfortune, 
‘would immediately be concerned at it! Flow troublesoms (645 
Raye you sincere and good-natured! Do be a little more like the 
rest of the world. 
Thave been at Strawberry these three days, and don’t know a 
tittle. ‘The last thing I heard before T went was that Colonel Yorko 
‘to be married to one or both of the Miss Orasteyns, nieces of 
the rich grocer that died three years ago. They have two hundred 
and sixty thousand pounds a-piece, A marchioness—or a grocor— 
= ‘comes amiss to the digestion of that family.' If the rost of 
was filled with money, T believe they would really marry 
yhat was the lump of deformity called in the 
‘Tales,’ that was sont to tho lady in a coffer? And as to 
both the girls, it would cost my Lord Hardwicke but anew 
Bill: T suppose it is all ono to his conscience, whether he 
matrimony or licenses bigamy. 
Pee te Ohare Williams is relapsed, and strictly confined. As 
‘you come ¢0 late, I trust you will stay with us tho longer, Adieu! 


688, TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH, 
‘Sim: Strowberry Hill, Jan. 12, 1750, 


Tsuats, certainly be obliged to you for an account of that piece 
of Tord Tomsdale :* besides my own curiosity after anything that 


C afterwards Lord Dover, married in 1783 the Dowager Baroness de 
S ofthe fst note of the provine of Halland -—Wasene, 
‘not insert any notice of Lard Lonsdale in his subsequent editions, 
1 hns bows remedied by Mr. Park.—Croxen, 
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relates to a work in which I have engaged so far, I think it a duty 
to the public to perfect, as far as one can, whatever one gives to it; 
and yet T do not think of another edition; two thousand been 
printed, and though nine hundred went off at once, it would be pre~ 
sumption in me to expect that the rest will be sold in any short time. 
Tonly mean to add occasionally to my private copy whatever more 
Tan collect and correct ; and shall, perhaps, but leave behind me 
materials for a future edition, in which should be incladed what T 
have hitherto omitted. Yet it is yery rain im me to expect that 
anybody should care for such a trifle after the novelty is worn off; 
T ought to be content with the favourable reception I haye found ; 
so much beyond my first expectations, that, exeept in two Maguzines,’ 
not a word of censure has passed on me in print. You may easily 
‘believe, Sir, that having escaped a triad, Lam not mortified at havi 
dirt thrown at me by children in the kennel. With regard to 
the story of Lord Suffolk, T wish T had been lucky enough to have 
‘mentioned it to you in time, it should not have appeared : yet it was 
told me by Mr. Mallet, who did not seem to have any objection that 
T should even mention his name as the very parson to whom it hap- 
pened. I must that Lord Suffolk acted that foolish seeno in 
imitation of Lord ne 

1 om happy, Sir, that I have both your approbation to my opinion 
of Lucan, and to my edition of him ; but I assure you there will not 
be one word from me. Iam sensible that it demands great atten- 
tion to write even one’s own language well: how can ane pretend 
to purity in a foreign language ? to any merit in a dead oneP I 
would not alone undertake to correct the press; but I am so lucky 
ax to live in the strictest friendship with Dr. Bentley’s only son, 
ho, fo all tho ezaaineat of lenixting bas the emfatle tea chee 
disposition, and easy wit, Perhaps you may have heurd that his 


= The ‘Critical Review,’ and the ‘Monthly Review.’ Compare vol. i, p. Ixix.— 
errno, 

# Tho tory here alluded to ia told, in the ‘Noble rer of Edward Howard, 
eighth Bari of Suffolk [died 1731). Bat Mr, Zouch had Rime apprived Mr. 
Walpole that a similarstory had been told of Lord Rochoster, 
ns having sent for “s gentleman well known in the literary tes 
‘whom he inficted the hearing of some of en but pees a 





layed their: menwiiny nara he whitey they deen dininguihed bby his ‘s 


i 


1758,) ‘TO THE RBY. HENRY ZOUCH, 99 


drawings and architecture admirable,—perhaps you have not: 
he is modest—ho is pone “bovde Gaara aly fea caciee Gal 


Tam entirely ignorant of Dr. Burton and his *Monasticon,”* and 
after the little merit you tell me it has, I must explain to you that 
T have a collection of bocks of that sort, before 1 own that I wish to 
have it; at the eame time, I must do so much justice to mysolf as 
to protest that I don’t know so contemptible a class of writers as 
‘topographers, not from the study itself, but from their wretched 
execution. Often and often I have had an inclination to show how 
BER SAE tecipdens of (rhcipal sons he hase porta 

deseriptions of principal houses, the pictures, portraits, 
and curiosities they contain.* 

I searce ever yet found anything one wanted to know in one of 
those books ; all they contain, except encomiums on the Stuarts and 


Cesar Ward, and can get him to send it to me. 
Iwill add but one ehort word: from every letter I receive from 
Ree opin of. increases, and I much wish that so much 
were not thrown away only on me. IT 
myself that you are engaged, or will engage, in some work or 
2 aio Yo belie aoe In tho mean time, I hope 
that some opportunity will bring us personally acquainted, for I am, 
Sir, already most sincerely yours, 
Hox. Warrouz. 


B.S. You love to be troubled, and therefore I will make no 


0: 1 pope digs nd eompety this wok (Emean after 


Tbs! who died in 1771. 
fonaaticon Eboracense.’ This 


ft ne ie in folio, Some 
aid, bin means and 
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of you just to mark down memorandums of the pages where you 
happen to meet with anything relative to these subjects, especially 
of our antienter buildings, paintings, and artists. I would not trouble 
you for more reference, if even that is not too much. 


$89. TO DR WILLIAM ROBERTSON.! 
Jan, 18, 1759. 

I expect with impatience your book,' which you are so kind as to 
say you have ordered for me, and for which I already give you many 
thanks; the specimen I saw convinces me that I do not thank you 
rashly. Good historians are the most scarce of all writers; and no 
wonder! a good style is not very common ; thorough information is 
still more rare ;—and if these meet, what a chance that impartiality 
should be added to them! Your style, Sir, I may venture to say, 
I saw was uncommonly good; I have reason to think your informa- 
tion so; and in the few times I had the pleasure of conversing with 
you, your good sense and candour made me conclude, that even on a 
subject which we are foolish enough to make party, you preserve 
your judgment unbiassed. I fear I shall not preserve mine so; the 
too kind acknowledgments that I frequently receive from gentlemen 
of your country, of the just praise that I paid to merit, will make 
me at loast for the future not very unprejudiced. If the opinion of 
so trifling a writer as I am was of any consequence, it would then be 
worth Sootland’s while to let the world know, that when my book 
was written, I had no reason to be partial to it:—but, Sir, your 
country will trust to the merit of its natives, not to foreign testi- 
monials, for its reputation. 


590. TO THE HON. H. S. CONWAY. 
Arlington Street, Jan. 19, 1759, 


T wore the treaty of Sluys advances rapidly.’ Considering that 
your own court is as new to you as Monsieur de Bareil and his, you 


1 Now firet collected —Ourninanax. 

© «Some Speclmens’ of Robertaon's ‘History of Scotland’ had been communicated to 
Walpole during Robertson's reskdonce in London.—Conimomax, 

P Nie’ Conway was sont to Sluys to settle a cartel for prisoners with the French, 


1. de Barell was the porson appointed by the French court for the same business. — 
Waar 
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cannot be very well entertained: the joys of a Dutch fishing town 
and the incidents of 2 cartel will not compose very agreeable 
history. Tn the mean time you do not lose much; though the Par- 
liament is met, no politics are come to town + one may describe the 


price. 
ted war'are agromch at o stands neither the Duchess of Hamilton, 
nor the expeditions are gone of yet. Prince Edward has asked to 
go to Quebec, and has been refused. If I wos sure they would 
refuso me, T would ask to go thither too. Ishould not dislike about 
as much lanrel as T could stick in my window at Christmas. 

We are next week to have a serenata at the Opera-house for the 
King of Prussia’s birthday: it is to begin, “Viva Georgio, e 
Frederigo vival” It will, Down, divert mo to soo my Lord Temple 
whispering for this alliance, on the same bench on which T have so 
often seen him whisper against all Germany. The new opera pleases 
universally, and I hope will yet hold up its head. Since Vanneschi 

enough to make us sing the roast hoof of old Germany, 1 
am persuadod it will rovive : polities aro the only hot-bed for keeping 
such a tender plant ws Italian music alive in 

You are so thoughtless about your dress, that I cannot help 
giving you a little warning against your return. Remember, every- 
body that comes from abroad is censé to come from France, and 
whatever they wear at their first re-uppearance immedintely grows the 
fashion. ‘Now if, as is very likely, you should through inadvertence 
change hats with a master of a Dutch smack, Offley will be upon the 
‘watoh, will conclude you took your pattern from M. de Barcil, and 
in a week's time we shall all be equipped like Dutch skippers. You 
soo T xpenk vory disinterestedly ; for, ns T never wear a hat 
it is indifferent to me what sort of hat I don't wear. Adieu! Thope 
‘nothing in this letter, if it is opened, will affect the conforences, nor 
‘hasten our rupture with Holland. est it should, I send it to Lord 
Holdemosse’s offico; concluding, like Lady Betty Waldegravo, that 
the government never suspect what they send under their own 
covers. 





"Ibis plain that you wish to excuse Mary; 


Swe 
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that you never violate trath in her favour, that T own T think still 
worse of her than I did, since I read your History. 


f2. TO THE HON. H. 8 CONWAY. 


Arlington Street, Jan. 28, 1759. 

You and M. de Bareil may give yourselves what airs you please of 
ei on slate with cxpediion = yo dav nosing epson i 
half so much alacrity as Jack Campbell’ and the Duchess of Hamilton 
have exchanged hearts I had so little observed the negotiation, or 
suspected any, that when your brother told me of it yesterday morn- 
ing, IT would not believe « titthe—I beg Mr. Pitt’s pardon, not an 
iofa. Tt is the prettiest match in the world since yours, and every- 
body likes it but the Duke of Bridgewater* and Lord Coventry. 
What an extraordinary fate is attached to those two women! Who 
conld have believed that 2 Gunning would unite the two great houses 
of Campbell and Hamilton ?* For my part, Texpect to see my Lady 
Coventry, Queen of Prussia. I would not venture to marry either 
of them these thirty years, for foar of being shuffled out of the world 
prematurely, to make room for the rest of their adventures. The 
first, time Jack carries the Duchess into the Highlinds, I am per- 
sunded that some of his second-sighted subjects will seo him in a 
a ane oe ae ee ele Ee 


Pvt s save ofa dcht on Teliay, on ths Pram aad ss 
sian treaties. Old Vyner opposed the first, in pity to that poor 
woman, as he called her, the Empress-Queen* Lord 
objected to the gratuity of sixty thousand pounds to the Landgrave, 
‘unless words were inserted to express his receiving that sum in full of 
all demands. If Hume Cumpbell had cavilled at this favourite 
treaty Mr. Pitt could scarce have treated him with more haughtiness ; 


+ Afterwards, 1770, Duke of Argyle. Bei tallte cach Se 
‘tomorrow to Colonel Campbell, the son of General Campbell, who will some day 
‘or other be Duke of Argyle, and have theestate. She refused the Duke of Bridge: 
‘water for bisn.""—f to hia Son, Feb, 2, 1769.—Cursryonax, 


tc Wedand Works, woh i. ps 800-200 riven sx. 

There evar was wo gle or walfnt  soulon of Parliament atthe peat: Mr. 
i dearer oy rt ron rein dy ey oh ee ‘contruidicente, 
‘Ms. Vynor only exeepted,"—Lorit Chesterfield. —W atom, 


= 


— 
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and, what is far more extraordinary, Hume Campbell could searce 
BRS amare daily Ea enya es er byte eee 
four. 

As you and M. de Bareil are on such amicable terms, you will 
take care to soften to him a new eonquest we haye made. Keppel 
thas taken the Island of Gorée. You great ministers know enough 
of its importance : I need not detail it, Before your letters came we 
had heard of the death of the Princess Royal: ' you will find us 
black and all black. Lady Northumberland and tho great ladics 
put off their assemblies: diversions begin again to-morrow with the 


mourning. 

en pase ‘London cannot furnish half so long a letter as the little 
town of Sluys; at loast I have not the art of making one out. In 
trath, I believe T should not have writ this unless Lady Ailesbury 
had bid me; but she does not care how much trouble it gives me, 
provided it emnusce you for « moment. Good night! 


P.8, I forgot to tell you that the King has grantod my Lord 
Marischall’s pardon, at the request of M. de Knyphausen* I believe 
the Pretender himself could get his attainder reversed if he would 
apply to the King of Prussia. 


493. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ 


Arlington Street, Feb, 1, 1759. 
etn! my dear Sir, Tam now canvinoed that both Mr. Keate’s 


4 


i ake 
will St ko ek ee Te 
ap es ayaa have not had it in your stomach, it is not your 
: drink brandy, and be thankful, T would desire you to come 
to town, but I must rathor desire you not to have a house to come to, 
Mrs. HL. Grenville is passionately onamoured of yours, and bogged I 
would ask you what will be the lowest price, with all the 


ticulars, which T assured her you had stated very ill for Wes 
On harap rantagbons 12th of Jameary. 
4 fy letter from ate hada, Mlebets of toe uarof Janay, ihe? Chatham 


|" i¢ will be seen that the Lord Marischal's pardon was granted at the 
ease ianee iae ig ot Petey who said he “should consider it as a personal 
favour done to himself." The Barl Mariechal was mttninted for hin ehare of the Rebel 
Vion of 1715.—Warenr, 


“i 


happily: was hissed. 

T am deeper than ever in Gothic antiquities: I have bought a 
monk of Glastonbury’s chair,’ full of soraps of the Psalms; and 
some seals of mnost reverend illegibility. T pass all my mornings in 
the thirteenth century, and iny evenings with the century that is 
coming on. Adicu! 


4. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ. 

‘Mr Dux Sim: Arlington Street, Féb, 2, 1759. 
Tan glad to see your writing again, and can now laugh very 
cordially at my own fright, which you take a grent deal too kindly, 
tee ns Toe woul ko may proceedings tat om Chea 
spaeed it, and pecs my natural earnestness had more 
than my friendship ; yet it is worth my while to save a 
friend, if I think I ean—I have not so many! you yourself are in a 
lost tome! I must not, cannot repine at your having a 

‘that delivors you from unoasy connections with a world that 

is sure to use ill those that have any lence on it; but 
undoubtedly some of the satisfaction that you acquired is taken 
‘out of my scalo; I will not, however, moralise, though I am in a 


Recicery \bury’s chair was sold at Strawberry Hill in 104 fe 794 10s 
nt Srpils tab whist Robins be auctlonear tate iieoegiont the 


—_ 
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humour for it, home from an outrageous 
Haid Ec eter arterga dene es were ‘ive hundred 


pei ‘Mr. Spence’s Maglisbechi' is 


certainly not take the pains to set them right. Who them are I 
br lies ale meter a Smollett, or some chaplain 

Adieu! I was very silly to alarm you 80; but the wisest of us, 
from Solomon to old Carr’s cousin, are poor eouls! Maybe you don’t 
know anything of Carr’s cousin. Why then, Carr’s cousin was—I 
don’t know who ; but Carr was very ill, and had a cousin, as T may 
be, to sit up with her. Curr had not slept for many nights—at last 
she dozed—her cousin jogged her: ‘Cousin, cousin! ”—* Well!” 
said Carr, “what would you have ?”—* Only, cousin, if you dio, 
where will you be buried?’ bis reeniblene ee aoe 


times more than a thousand Reviews could do = is nothing in 
being abused by Carr’s cousin, but it is horrid to be like Carr's 
cousin! Good night ! 


595. TO GROSYENOR BEDFORD? 
Dur Sm: Arlington Street, Feb, 3, Y750. 
Laat glad the time is not lapsed when T should have paid the tax. 


I have writ to Mr, Legge for directions, and in the mean time can 
give you no other than to pay whatever shall be demanded, and to 


‘s*Porallel of Magliabechi and Mx, Hill’ » tallor of Buckiagham, See 
clerical 
Nov first printed. Seo vol. |. p,lexslv,-Cexmsonax. 


a 
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answer any questions that are asked, as I at first desired you to do. 
I am very indifferent about the money, exceedingly delicate not to 
take any advantage of exemption. It may be in the power of many 
persons to hurt my fortune, but it shall never be in their power to 
touch my character for disinterestedness. You can be my witness 


to take any improper advantago, and how constantly I have enjoined 
you not to think of my interest, but where I had the most exact 
right. Adieu! 


Yours ever, - 
Tl. Warrore. 


. 6, 70 SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Feb, 9, 1750, 
‘Tix Dutch havo not declared war and int our corre- 
and_yet it seems ceased as if we had war with 


thousand men, that bad boon privately landed at Leghorn. I beg, as 
‘Harlequin did when he had a house to sell, that you will send me a 
brick, as sample of the first town you take—the Strawberry-press 
shall be preparing a congratulatory ode. 

"The Princess Royal has been dead some time; and yet the Dutch 


ene bas hatched and produced Gorée. The expedition, enlled to 


proper for a hero, Wolfe, who was 
‘year, and for whom T consequently 
hare no affection, has great merit, spirit, and alacrity, and shone 
extremely at Louisbourg. I am not such a Juno but I will forgive 
him after eleven more labours.’ Prince Edward asked to go with 


” of Wolfe in Mis ‘Momoires; Walpole “ Ambition, industry, 
‘passion for the service, were conspicuous In him. a Rateeead to enn te ean 
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them, but was refusod. It is clover in him to wish to distinguish 
Heat; T, who have no partiality to royal blood, like his good-nature 


good-breeding. 
Except the horrid Portuguese histories, that between Jesuits ' and 


the Dashes of Fantini going to mary Colonel Campbell, Lady 


even improved—he ig countenance, 

manner, and if they could Inut curry to Scotland some of our sultry 
Bese a wos ie tiny “aight resent sutent pester oe 
fair Kings and Queens reigned at once over their subjects and their 
sheep. Besides, oxactly like antediluvian lovers, they reconcile 
contending clans, the great houses af Hamilton and 

all this is brought about by a Gunning! T talked of our sultry 


T long to hear from you ; E think Tnevor was 99 loug witiouem 
letter. T hope it is from no bad reason. Adien! 


697. TO MR GRAY. 


Arlington Street, Feb, 15, 1759. 


‘Tur enclosed, which I have this minute received from Mr. 
Bentley, explains much that I had to say to you—yet I have a 
quostion or two more. 

Who and what sort of man isa Mr. Sharp of Benet? T have 
received a most obliging and genteel letter from him, with the very 
letter of Edward VI. which you was so good as to send me. I have 


bat fame, and Jost no moments in 9 ‘hisnseIf to compass that abjeot. Pre- 
Iasapiens cus ella Stetnary for hla bfoeh, ned bn ad in eta aa Sea 
‘exocute tho designs of such a mastee as Pilt,’—Wauroux. 

"Mh strange and syaterous conspiracy azn the leaf the King of 
which wan atiempted as he was golng one night Uhrvagh the streets of ‘Lisbon In 
Sonal. | Many Joults were pat to death or ts ant alo aereral of the noble ales 
of the Dukes d'Avoiro, and Manysisce of Tavora.—Dovax, 
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answered his, but should like to know a little more about him. Pray 
thank the Dean of Lincoln too forme: Iam much obliged to him 
for his offer, but had rather draw upon his Zncolnship than his 
Cambridgchood.' In the library of the former are some original 
lettors of Tiptoft, as you will find in my Catalogue. When Dr. 
are Tahal ga ih wil etm hv hm 

thank you if you look in some provincial history of 
Troland for Odo (Hugh) Oneil, King of Ulster. When did he live ? 
T have got a most curious seal of his, and know no more of him than 
of Ouncraw, King of the Pawwaws. 

‘T wanted to ask you, whether you, or anybody that you believe 
in, believe in the Quoen of Scots’ letter to Queen Elizabeth.’ If it 
is genuine, I don’t wonder she cut her head off—but I think it must 
‘be some forgery that was not made uso of, 

Now to my distress. You must have seen an Advertisement, 
Perhnps the book itsolf, the villainous book itself, that has been pub 
Hished to defend mo against the Critical Review. I have been 
childishly unhappy about it, and had drawn up a protestation or 
affidavit of my knowing nothing of it; but my friends would not lot 
me publish it. I sent to the printer, who would not discover the 


deceive many—and yet I must be the most arrogant fool living, if I 
eould know and suffir anybody to speak of me in that style. For 
God's sake, do all you can for me, and publish my abhorrence. To- 


any abuse, but I never can forgive this friendship. Adieu! 
508. 10 THE RIGHT NON. LADY HERVEY, 


Feb, 20, 1759. 
saleable. and it pleased 


wwarrantable liberties with 
‘are oxarnined and exposed."—Waxroum. See vol, & p. Ixix. 


Divers porita de,quelques penoanages de ln Cour” (de Louis XIV.) br 
Matos iets Payee Beae 


You nL e 


oo 
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ame & wach, that I cannot help lending it to your ladyship, as I know 
i will amece you from the same causes. It contains many of those 
important traths which history is too proud to tell, and too dull 
from not telling. 
Here Grignon’s sou! the living canvas warms : 
‘Here fair Fontange assumes unfading charms : 
‘Here Mignard's pencil bows to female wit; 
Lonis rewards, but ratifies Fayette: 
‘The philosophic duke, and painter too, 
‘Thonght from her thoughte—from her ideas drew. 





599. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 
Strawberry Hill, Feb. 25, 1759. 

I mms, Sir, I have perceived enough of the amiable benignity of 
Year mind, to be sure that you will like to hear the praises of your 
friend. Indeed, there is but one opinion about Mr. Robertson’s 
History [of Scotland]. I don’t remember any other work that ever 
wet universal approbation. Since the Romans and the Greeks, who 
ave wow an exclusive charter for being the best writers in every 
kind, ho is the historian that pleases me best ; and though what he 
has been so indulgent as to say of me ought to shut my mouth, I 
own I have beon unmeasured in my commendations. I have forfeited 
my own modesty rather than not do justice to him. I did send him 
my opinion some time ago, and hope he received it. I can add, with 
the strioteat truth, that he is regarded here as one of the greatest men 
that this island has produced. I say island, but you know, Sir, that 
I am disposed to say Scotland. I have discovered another very 
agreeablo writer among your countrymen, and in a profession where 
Ldid not look for an author; it is Mr. Ramsay,' the painter, whose 
pivoes being anonymous, have been overlooked. He has a great 
deal of gonuino wit, and a very just manner of reasoning. In his 
awn walk, he has great merit. He and Mr. Reynolds are our 
favourite painters, and two of the very best we ever had. Indeed, 
the numbor of good has been very small, considering the numbers 
therw are, A vory few years ago there were computed two thousand 
yortrait-paintora in London; I do not exaggerate the computation, 
but diminish it; though I think it must have been exaggerated. Mr. 


\ Allan Ramany, died 1784, oon of Allan Ramsay, author of ‘ The Gentle Shepherd.” 
Wo war a favourita with Dr. Johnson, His skill as a portrait-painter has been, since 
‘Mia death, unluttly undorratod.—Comnranax, 


————— 


‘TO DR, ROBERTSON, bite 


paint them. 

T fear I neglected, Sir, to thank you for your present of the history 
of the Conspiracy of the Gowrics; baa fergie aoe pepe 
gations Thave to you. 1 don't doubt but in Scotland you 
what is liked hero almost as much as Mr. Robestoon’s History; I I 


herbeauty made hus not at all impaired the modesty ofher behaviour. 
Adieu! 


600, TO DR WILLIAM ROBERTSON,! 
March 4, 1759, 


Tr T can throw in any aiditional temptation to your disposition for 
writing, it is pet my while, aren af be ise ot ey mea 
and my knowledge, both of which, however, are small enough to 
make me tender of them. Befyre I read your History, I should 
SEs to dictate to you, and (I will venture to say 

satirises no phony inher should have thought T did honour 


But could I suspect that a man I believe much younger, and whose 
T scarce understood, and who came to me with all the diffi- 
dence and modesty of a very middling author, and who I was told 
had his life in a small living near Edinburgh ; could I suspect 
it ho had not only written what all the world now allows the best 
moder history, but thatho had written it in the purest English, and 
with as much seeming knowledge of men and courts as if he had 
eee evant nko Tn short, Sir, I have 
Tel do alton what you ought to be, a Minister of Stato; 
will do all T can, I will stimulate you to continue writing, and 

‘shall do it without presumption, 
1 veratlar f ths sable you uniadion, ead Kean Spare 
‘one or two others that would shine in your hands. In ono light the 


i 


* Now first collected. —Coxsisona. 
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royalised can be, i i 

objected, but thon it is much controverted. I am no admirer 
elective monarchies ; and yet it is remarkable that when Aurelius’s 
diadem descended to his natural heir, not to the heir of his virtues, 
the line of beneficence was extinguished ; for I am sorry to say that 
Aereditary and bad are almost synonymous. 

But I am sensible, Sir, that I am a bad adviser for you; the 
chastity, the purity, the good sense, and regularity of your manner, 
that unity you mention, and of which you are the greatest master, 
should not be led away by the licentious frankness, and, I hope, honest 
indignation of my way of thinking. I may be a fitter companion than 
a guide ; and it is with most sincere zeal that I offer myself to contri- 
‘bute any assistance in my power towards polishing your future work, 


acorrector. My Catalogue’ T intended should have been exact enough 
in style: ithas not been thoaghtso by some ; I tell you, that youmay 
not trust me too much. Mr. Gray, a very perfect judge, has some- 


greatest part of my book was written with people talking in the room; 
‘but that is no excuse to myself, who intended it for correct. How- 
ever, it is easier to remurk inaccuracies in the work of another than 
= ttle leer pecarcar tt T will go again over 

second yolume, with an eye to the slips, a light in which"T 
Maeeseaie a3 sok istand may second ecuminatinn c@XE 


601, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strawberry Hill, March 4, 1789. 

T xxow you are ministeria? enough or patriot enough (two words 
that it is as much the fashion to couple now as it was formerly to 
part them) to rejoice over tho least bit of a conquest, and therefore 
T hurry to send you a morsel of Martinico, which you may lay under 
your head, and dream of having taken the whole islind, As dreams 
os go by contraries, you must not be surprised if you wake and 


+ A Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors, &¢—Cuxstrons». 
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the Nenpolitan books, and for the medals that are coming. 

Colonel Campbell and the Duchess of Hamilton are married. My 
sister [Lady Mary Churchill], who was at the Opera Inst Tuesday; 
and went from thence to a great ball at the Duke of Bridgewater's, 
where sho stayed till throe in the morning, was brought to bed in 
Joss than four hours afterwards of a fifth boy: she has had two girls 
too, and T believe left it entirely to this child to choose what it would 
be. Adieu! my dear Sir, 


602, TO JOHN CHUTE, E8Q 

Arlington Street, March 13, 1759. 
I ax puzzled to know how to deal with you: I hate to be officious, 
it has a horrid look ; and to let you alone till you die at the Vine of 
mildew, goes against my conscience. Don’t it go against yours to 
‘keep all your family there till they aremouldy? Tustead of sending 
you a physician, I will send you a dozen brasiers; I am persuaded 
that you want to be dried and aired more than physicked. For 
God's sake don’t stay there any longer :— 


og fropitties Cyrene, mater quae gurgitls hujus 
Ima ten 


send him away !—Nymphs and Jew doctors! I don’t know what I 
shall pray to next against your obstinacy. 

No more news yet from Guadaloupe! A perseention seems to be 
raising against General Hobson—I don't wonder! Wherever 
Commodore Moore is, one may expect treachery and blood. Good 
night ! 


03. TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCET, 


Sm: Arlington Steet, March 18, 1759. 

You judge very rightly, Sir, that T do not intend to meddle with 
aecounts of religiows houses; I should not think of them at all, 
unless I could:learn the names of any of the architects, not of the 
founders. Tt is the history of our architecture that I should search 
after, especially the beautiful Gothic. T have by no means digested 
the plan of my intended work. The materials I have ready in great 


= 
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find we have been beaten back ; but at this present.mome: © => 
all dreaming of victory. .A frigato has been taken goine © 
with an account that our troops landed on the island on -— — = 
January, without opposition. A seventy-gun ship was ~— 2% 
the same time, which is thought a symptom of their — :=!=umer 
to resist. It certainly is not Mr. Pitt's fault if wo - a 
success; and if we have, it is certainly owing to him -=--iwer 
talk of invading us; I hope they will not come qu === ES 
to victory or defeat, as to land on our Martine. — = == 
going to havo a war of your own. Pray send m > —=>semuy Se 
extraordinary. I wish the King of Sardinia’s le 
grown a little rusty. Time was when ho w: _ 
Europe that had fought in his waistooat; :—- = 3 
Prussia has almost made it part of their corm, == ==—E-=mn* 
pray remember that the Emperor’s pavilion —=saammmmser~ thasour* 
pavilion; though you are so far in the rizam 
pavilion, but I don’t conceive how he cols» - =o 2. ae 
Tuscan colours has he, unless a streamer Vjpamen = le 
You was so deep in politics when you \gusmmm p 
was almost in cipher, and os I don’t (gage smi x“ume I 
” writing, I could not read a word that ii 54 <—me=x ee mt 
—I unravelled enough to learn that * ja. = = == 
great admirer of me, but I could no 
name, and it is very uncomfortable i 
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to Mr. Robertson. Since I wrototo him, another subject has started 
to me, which would mako as agrecable a work, both to the writer 
and to the roader, as any Tcould think of; and would be a very 
tractable one, because capable of being extended or contracted, as 

the author should please. It is the History of the House of Medici. 


uncommonly iil panty mt ef Can wih 
any violence might make an episode. The Popes on the greater 
plan enter of course. What a morsel Leo the Tenth! the revival 
‘of letters! the torrent af Greeks that imported them! Extend still 
farther, there aro Catherine and Mary, Queens of France. In short, 
T know nothing ono could wish in a subject that would not fall into 
this—and then it is a complete subject, the family is extinct: even 
the state is so, as a separate dominion. 


my 

too serious to admit of irony, iol periods cette asa 
entirely ceased) with too much risk of disapprobation in this part of 
‘the world, not to flow from my heart. My friends have long known 
‘my opinion on this point, and it is too much formed on fact for me 
to retract it, if I were so disposed. With rogard to the Magazines 
and Reviews, I can say with equal and groat truth, that I have 
been much more hurt ata gross defence of me than by all that 


railing. 

Mallet still defers his Life of the Duke of Marlborough ; I don't 
know why: sometimes he says he will stay till the peace ; some- 
times that he is transluting it, or having it translated, into 
that he may not lose that advantage. 


605, TO 8IR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, Aprit 11, 1759. 
I save waited and waited, in hopes of sending you the rest of 
‘Martinico or Guadaloupe; nothing else, as you guessed, has happened, 
or T should have told you, But at present I can stay no longer, for 
T, who am a little more expeditious than a squarlron, have made a 
great conquest mysclf, and in less than a month since the first 


28 TORACE WALPOLB'S LETTERS. [1oe. 
thought started. I hurry to tell you, lest you should go and consult 


short, I have married, that is, am marrying, my niece Maria, my 
brother’s second daughter, to Lord Waldegrave.' What say you ? 
taal et Sar pomp aya I jumbled then 
together, already proposed. For character and credit, 
he is the first match in England—for beauty, I think she is. She 
‘has not a fault in her face and person, and the detail is charming. 
A warm complexion tending to brown, fine eyes, brown hair, fine 


father had lived, he had married my sister [Lady Maria Churchill}; 
and this is the second of my brother’s daughters that has married 
into the house of Stuart, Mr, * comes from Charles,—Lord 
Waldegrave from James 1. My has luckily been tractable 
and left the whole management to me. My family don’t lose any 

_ rank or advantago, when they lot mo dispose of theom—a Knight of 
the Garter for my Nice; 150,000/. for my Lord Orford if he would 
have takon her ;* these are not trifling establishments, 

It were miscrable after this to tell you that Princo Ferdinand has 
‘cut to pieces two or throe squadrons of Austrians. I frame to myself 
that if I was a commandor-in-chief, I should on o sudden appear in 
the middleof Vienna, and oblige the Empress to give an Archduchess 
with half adozen provinces to some infant prince or other, and make 
a peace before the bread waggons were come up. Difficulties are 
nothing ; all depends on tho sphoro in which ono is placed, 

‘You must cxouse my altitudes; I focl myself very impertinent 
futon Tho i Tall nt tm ha 


nas he Dutch cloud is a little dispersed; the privy council have 
squeezed out come rays of sunshine by restoring one of their ships, 
and by adjudging that we captors should prove the affirmative of 
contraband goods, instead of the goods proving themselves so: just 


1 Jamey second Earl of Waldo, knight of the gata, and of 
Pinse of Wales, afterwards George Il tbe, freee basses A 
© Frederick Keppel, fourth aoa of William Anne, Bsrl of ATboussrle, by Lady Anne 
Lenox, daughter of the first Duke of Richmond.—Watrons, 
* Miss Nichols, afterwards Marchioness of Carnarvon.—Warvour. See vol. i_p. xxii; 
vob ii, p, 246 and p. 254, and Walpole’ George LL. vol. i. p. #14.—Cosxixomax. 
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as if one was ordered to boliove that if a blackamoor is christened 
‘Thomas, he is a white. Bestia stee a 
the meridian of a flippant English privateer’s 
ever, the murmur is not great yot. FU Lave ekaitar oad 
if the minister should order the mob to be angry with the minixtry, 
nor whether Mr. Pitt or the mob will speak first. Ho is laid up 
with the gout, and it iss much as the rest of the administration 
“can do to prevent his fying out. I am sorry, after you have been 
‘in such bales of Grotius and Paffondorf, that you must be 
to correct the text by a Dutch comment. You shall have the 
desire, and Lord Mansfield’s famous answer to the 
manifesto, (I don’t know whether it is in French), but you 
Sealey ce seid erste Ge woven alovoren? 

‘Wo think we have lost Fort St. David, but have some seanty 
hopes of a vietorious codicil, as our fleet there seems to have had the 
superiority. The King of Spain is certainly not dead, and the 
‘Ttalian war in appearance is blown over. This summer, I think, 
must finish all war, for who will have men, who will have money to 
furnish another campaign? Adieu! 


PS. Mr. Conway has got the first regiment of dragoons on 





. 


608, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, April 26, 1769. 


beon 
sister, you know, is often impeded by a prescription or a prayer ; 
and T, on the other hand, who nover rise in the have two 


Mrs. Clive's benofit tickets. Our great match ap- 


tee Tdine at Lord Waldegraye's presently, and suppose I, 
shall then hear the day. I hayequite reconciled my Lady Townshend 


* Philip Yorke, Earl of Hardwicke —Watroun 
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to the mateh (saving her abusing us all), by desiring her to choose 
my wedding clothes; but Iam to pay the additional price of being 
ridiculous, to which I submit; she has chosen mea white ground 
with purple and green flowers. I represented that, however young 
my spirits may be, my bloom is rather past; but the moment I 
declared against juvenile colours, I found it was determined I should 
have nothing else: so be it, ‘T’other night T had an uncomfortable 
situation with the Duchess of Bedford: we had played late at loo 
at Lady John Scot's; I came down stairs with their two graces of 
Bedford and Grafton : there was no chuir for me : I said, I will walk 
till Tmeet one. “Oh!” suid the Duchess of Grafton, “the Duchess 
of Bedford will set you down = ” there were wo charmingly awk- 


they 
brought with them a young Dutchman who is the richest man of 
Amsterdam. Iam amazed Mr, Yorke has not married him! But 
tho delightful part of the night was the appearance of the Duke of 
Newvastlo, who is veering round again, as it is time to betray 
Mr. Pitt. The Duchess [of Bedford] was at the very upper end of 
the gallery, and though some of the Pelham court were there too, 
yet they showed so little cordiality to this revival of connection, that 
Newcastle had nobody to attend him but Sir Edward Montagu, who 
kept pushing him all up the gallery. From thence he went into 
the hazard-room, and wriggled, and shuffled, and lisped, and winked, 
and spied, till he got behind the Duke of Cumberland, the Duke of 
Bedford, and Rigby ; tho first of whom did not deign to notice him ; 
‘but he must come to it. You would have diod to see Neweastle’s 
pitiful and distressed figure,—nobody went near him: he tried to 
flatter people, that were too busy to mind him; in short, he was 
quite disconcerted ; his treachery used to be so sheathed in folly, 
that he was nover out of countenance ; but it is plain he grows old. 
To finish his confusion and anxiety, George Selwyn, Brand, and I, 
went and stood near him, and in half whispers, thit he might hear, 
said, “Lord, how he is broke! how old he looks!” then I said, 
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“ This room feels vory cold : I believe there never is a fire in it.” Pro- 
sontly afterwards I said, “ Well, I'll not stay here; this room has 
‘been washod to-day.” In short, I believe we made him take a 


in agonios; and yestorday his chariot was seen in forty different 


1, I did not finish this letter last week, for tho picture 


Maria set out i Ge Bets sas eciiens ews pec Ho 
notified his marriage to the monarch last Saturday, and it wns re- 
ceived civilly. Mrs. Thornhill is dead, and Tum imputient to hear 
the fate of Miss Mildmay, The Princes Ferdinand and Henry have 
eon skirmishing, havo beon beaten, and have beat, but with no 


‘The ball at Mr. Conolly’s* was by no means delightful. The 
house is small, it was hot, and was composed of young Trish. I was 


jon, Ho had chattered as much love to her as would serve ten 
The conversation turned on the Guvardian—most unfortu- 
nately the Prince asked her if she should like Mr. Clackit—*No, 
indood, Sir,” said the Duchess. Lord Tavistock * burst out into a loud 


Peace nia ie Ser aE eer ae ee 
‘Strafford, " property. Conolly was 
Seve iti gamers settee neo al 


‘af Tavistock, only non of John Duke of Bedford. ‘He died before 
iis a 17%, ts coneqgonse of ll ven Ma hoc when buastap—Weseme 
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607. TO SIk HORACE MANN. 
Strauberry Hil, May 10, 1750. 
laurels wo began to plant in Guadalonpe do not thrive—we 
half the island, and despair of the other half which we 
gone to take, General Hobson is dead, and many of our men— 
seems 


55 
rs 
f 


5078 
ES 


the 
way, and cannot reconcile itself to the untoward barbarism of 

In short, if wo don’t renounce expeditions, our history 
‘be a journal of miscarriages. What luck must a general have 
escapes a flux, or being shot abroad—or at home! How fatal 
a war has this boon! From Pondicherry to Canada, from Russia 
to Senegal, the world has boon a groat bill of mortality! The King 
of Prussia does not appoar to have tapped his campsign was 
slow last your; it is woll if he concludes this as thunderingly as he 
did the last. 

Our winter-politics are drawn to the dregs. ‘The King is gone to 
Kensington, and the Parliamont is going out of town. The Minis 
tors who don’t agree, will, believe, let the war decide their squabbles 
too. Mr, Pitt will take Canada and the cabinet-council together, or 
miscarry in both. There are Dutch deputies here, who are likely to 
bo here some time: their negotiations are not of an i 
nature, and we are in no hurry to decide on points which we cannot 
well give up, nor maintain without inconvenience. But it is idle to 
describe what describes itself by not being concluded. 

T have received yours of the 7th of last month, and fear you are 
quite in the right about a history of the house of Medici—yet it is 
pity it should not be written! You don't, I know, want any spur 
to incite you to remember me and any commission with which I 
trouble you; and therefore you must not take it in that Light, but as 
the consequence of my having just seen the Neapolitan book of 
Hercolaneum, that I mention it to you again. Though it is far 
from being finely engraved, yet there are bits in it that make me 
wish much to have it, and if you could procure it for me, I own I 
should be pleased. Adieu! my dear Sir. 


_ 


a 
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tho morits of the navigation in question, and it would have given me 
great pain to have opposed, as it might have happened, a side 
espoused by one for whom T had conceived such an esteem as I have 
for you, Sir. I did not tell you my scruples, because you might 
have thought them affected, and because, to say the truth, I choose 
to disguise them. T have seen too much of the parade of conscience 
to expect that an ostentation of it in me should be treated with un- 
common lenity. I cannot help having scruples; I can help display- 
ing them; and now, Sir, that I have made you my confessor, L 
trust you will keep my secret for my sake, and give me absolution 
for what T have committed against you. 

Toertainly do propose to digest the materials that Vertue had eol- 
looted * relating to English artists ; but doubting of the merit of the 
subject, as you do, Sir, and not proposing to give myself much 
trouble about it, I think, at present, that I shall still call the work 
his. Fowever, at your leisure, I shall be much obliged to you for 
any hinte. For nobler or any other game, I don’t think of it; I am. 
sick of the character of author; I am sick of the consequences of it; 
Tam weary of secing my name in the newspapers; T am tired with 
reading foolish criticisms on me, and as foolish defences of me; and 
J trust my friends will be eo good as to let the last abuse of me past 
unanswered. It is called Remarks” on my Catalogue,’ asperses 
the Revolution more than it does my book, and, in one word, is 
written by a nonjuring preacher, who was a dog-doctor, Of me he 
knows so little, that he thinks to punish me by abusing King 
William! Had that Prince been an author, perhaps I might have 
‘doen a little to him too. I am not dupe enough to think 
that anybody wins a crown for the sake of the people. Indeed, Tam 
Whig enough to be glad to be abused; that is, that anybody may 
write what they please; and though the Jacobites are the only men 
who abuse outragoously that liberty of the press which all their 
lnbours tend to demolish, 1 would not have the nation lose such a 
blessing for ¢heir impertinences. That their spirit and project revive 
is certain, All the histories of England, Hume’s, as you observe, 
and Smollott’s moro ayowedly, are caloulated to whiten the house of 
Stuart, All the Magazines are erected to depress writers of the other 
sido, and as it has been learnt within these few days, France is pre-" 


4 Ms, Walpole, is ddisation ofthe‘ Ancoloin of Painting? sayy bes miher 
share in this icy bits to the thacke et roy eet 
‘work entitles him a 
fig end of BAS anu Cnotzn ae 
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paring an army of commentators’ to illustrate the works of those 

But to come to what ought to be a particular part of 
iis letter. I um very sensible, Sir, to the confidence you place in 
and shall assuredly do nothing to forfeit it ; at the samo timo, I 
take the liberty you allow me, of making some objections to 

your friend, I must object to the subject. It is 
heroic to sucrifice one's own interest to do good, but I would be sure 
of doing some before I offered myself up. You will mak¢ enemies; 


te be read by those only whom you intend to censure, and whose 
interest it will be to find faults in your work. If I proposed to 
attack the clergy, I would at least oall in the laity to hear my argu- 
ments, and I foar tho laity do not much listen to Latin. Thy short, 
Sir, I wish much to sce something of your writing, and consequently 
‘T wish to see it in a shape in which it would give me most pleasure. 

‘You will say, that your concealing your name is an answer to all 


ness; T am not old, ulcE hare lived Soesptecish Sy 0 kato Saat 
give you advice. 

‘There is lately published a voluminous history of Gustavus 
Adolphus [by Harte], sudly written, yet very amusing, from the 
matter. 


610, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Stree, May 16, 1759, 


T racxxn up 1 long letter to you in the case with the Earl of 
Manchester, which [ suppose did not arrive at Greatworth before you 
loft it. ‘Don’t send for it, for there are private histories in it, that 
should not travel post, and which will be full ns new to you a month 
hance. 


* Tho French were at this time attempting to play the farce of Invasion, Fiat 
‘bottomed boats were building In nll the of Normandy and Brittany, caloulaved to 
Aranaport am anny of «hundred moa, —Cnonen 

you. 1 a 
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‘Well! Maria was marriod yesterday. Don't we manage well ? 
the original day was not once put off: lawyers and milliners were all 
ready ~ Tt was as sensible a wedding as ever was. There 
‘was neither form nor indecency, both which generally meet om such 


Waldegrave, and I. We dined there; the Earl and new Countess 
got into their post-chaise at eight o’clock, and went to Nayestock 
fin Estex] alone, where they stay till Saturday night: on Sunday 


Louin’s arrival ; “But,” said she, ‘now I have seen her, I am - 


Cseleal is awit silver gown, with a hat very much pulled 
caver her face ; what one could see of it was handsomer than ever; & 
cold maiden blush gave her the sweetest delicacy in the world. I 
had have demolished the solemnity of the coremony by 


7: 
married them, said “Sir Robert, what health shall we drink?” It 
was just after Vernon’s conquest of Porto Bello. “T don't know,” 


‘We have had a sort of debate in the House of Commons on the 
Dill for fixing the augmentation of the sularies of the judges : Charles 
Townshend says, the book of Judges was saved by the book of 
Numbers. 

Lord Weymouth is to be married on Tuesday, or, as he said him- 
self, to be turned off. George Selwyn told him he wondered that 
he had not been turned off before, for he still sits up drinking all 
night and gaming. 

¥ Afterwards ercaled Marqals muerte Pligabeth Cavendish 
Bentinck, daughter of William Thiet Dab of beck Watlee 


ee 
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Well! ary you ready to be invaded ? for it seems invasions from 


Dr. Young has published a new book,'on purpose, he says himeelf, 
to havo on opportunity af telling a story that he has known those 
forty years. Mr. Addison ae ete eae 
Hie beledpe epee een Gera die— 
unluckily he died of brandy—nothing makes a Christian die in peace 
pee alin 1 but don’t say this in Gath, where you are. 


eunuchs of tho Opera; but not easily finding proper words, he said, 
1 can’t tell you, but I will show you how they make them,” and 
hogan to unbutton. ‘other day as he was with the Prince of 
‘Wales, Kitty Fisher’ passed by, and the child named her; the 
Prince, to try him, asked who that was? “Why, a Miss’? “A 
Miss,” said tho Princo of Wales; ‘why, are not all girls Misses ? 
“ Ob! buta particular sort of Miss—a Miss that sells oranges.”* “Is 
there any harm in selling oranges?” “Oh! but they are not such 
‘oranges as you buy; I believe they are a sort that my brother 
‘Edward buys.” 


611. 10 SIR HORACE MANN. 
Strawberry Hilt, June 1, 1709. 


T Have not announced to you in form the invasion from France, of 
‘which all our newspapers have been 60 full, nor do T tall you every 


4" Conjectures om Original Composition ; in n Latter to the author of Bir Charles 
”—Oon) re 
The fight Honors Iady Chase Edwin: diod 19 Dee. 1778.—Cownrxonax, 
* A celebrated courtexan, aftcrwards Mrs. Norris, still a “ Auokabach” beauty by 
Mh eer othe the al of Sir Joukos Reynolds —Conmansaaxe 
# ‘at theatros wore fi ‘courtozank,—Coxmivons>t, 
at 
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received orders to march. ‘The war in general seems very languish~ 
Spee Psoe diary of Pristina Soop. ous who Kamesh oy Wa 
any spirit. ‘Tho Parliament goes into the country to-morrow. 

Er Osho yet ant fends, aed Northampton,’ is going to marry 
Lady Anne Somerset, the Duke of Beaufort’s sister. She is rather 
handsome. He seems to have too much of the coldness and dignity 
of the Comptons. 

Have you had the comet in Italy? It has made more noise here 
nee heemleanoarebiginentiprpategr eri? 
him. Indeed, I havea notion that it is not 
the ight, but a little one that sailed eleeiresy tp 
the true—in short, I suppose, like pine-apples and gold Lope 
comets will grow so common as to be sold at Covent-Garden market. 

Tam glad you approve the marriage of my charming nieoe—she is 
now Lady Waldegrave in all the forms. 

T envy you who can make out whole letters to me—I find it grow 
every day more difficult; we are so far and have been so long 
removed from little events in common that serve to fill up a care 

that though my heart is willing, my hand is slow. 
Europe isa dull magnificent subject to one who cares little and thinks 
still less about Europe. Even the King of Prussia, except on post- 
days, don’t occupy a quarter of an inch in my memory. He must 
Kall a hundred thousand men once a fortnight to put me in mind of 
him. Heroes that do so much in a book, and scem so active to pos~ 
tority, lie fallow a vast while to their contemporaries—and how it 
would humble a vast Prince who expects te occupy the whole atten~ 
tion of an age, to hear an idle man in his easy chair ery, “ Well! 
why don’t the King of Prussia do something?” If one means to 
make a lasting bustle, one should contrive to be the hero of a 
; Thave known a country rake talked of for a riot, whole years 
after the battle of Blenheim has grown obsolete. Fame, like an 
essence, the farther it is diffused, the sooner it vanishes. The mil- 
lion in London devour an event and demand another to-morrow. 
‘Three or four families in a hamlet twist and turn it, examine, diseuss, 
mistake, repeat their mistake, remember their mistake, and teach it 
to their children. Adieu ! 


* Charles Compton, seventh Katl of Northampton ; died 1763—Cexsixcmas. 


_ 
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tnd Lady Ailesbury dinod thore; the two latter stayed all night. 
‘There never was so pretty a sight as to soe them all throo sitting in 
the shell ; a thousand years hence, when T begin to grow old, if that ean 
over be, T shall talk of that event, and tell young people how much 
handsomer the women of my time were than they will be then: I 
shall say, u Feaes alien es Lannea aay Aiea Oe 
Tandsomer than her daughter, the pretty Duchess of Richmond, ax 
they were sitting in the shell on my terrace with the Duchess 
of Hamilton, one of the famous Gunnings.” Yi ‘other 
more famous Gunning [Coventry] dined there. She has mado 
a friendship with my charming niece, to disguiso her jealousy af the 
new Countess’s beauty: there were they two, their lords, Lord 
Buckingham, and Charlotte. You will think that I did not choose 


grave in this bad election. 

pepe ceria! fo tases the parties last till one and two 
in the morning. We played at Lady Hortfants 's last week, the last 
night of her lying-in, till deop into Sunday moming, after she and 
her lord wero retired. 1h i nem cartel to Te Pah eee 
child tho town calls Pam—ela, I proposed, that instond of receiving 
cards for assemblies, one should send in a morning to Dr. ELunter’s, 
the man-midwife, to know where there is loo that evening. I find 
poor Charles Montagu is dead:' is it trac, as the papers say, that 
his son comos into Parliament? The invasion is not half x0 much 


live ; but if it were a fever from death, she would die. 
Mr, Mason has publishod another drama, called ‘Carnctacus ;’ 


+ Charles Montagu, MP. for Northampton—Cownrronax. 
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there aro somo incantations poetical enough, and odes so Grock as to 

have very little meaning. But the wholo is laboured, 

and xo more reeombling tho mannors of Britons than of Japanose. 
It is introduced by a piping elegy ; for Mason, in imitation of Gray, 
“will ery and roar all night” without the least provocation. 
Adiew! T shall bo glad to hear that your Strawberry tide is fixed. 


61%. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlingion Sweet, June 8, 759. 
‘Ts is mercly a letter about your commission, and T hope it will 
get to you with wondrous haste. T have not lost a minuto in trying 
to execute whut you desire, but it is is impossible to perform all that 


sixtoen amore, Two hundred and sixty-oight sequins are more than 
T dare lay out. But I will tell you what I have done: Deard,' one 
of the first jewellers and toymen here, has undertaken to make a 
wateh and chain, enamelled according ta a pattern I have chosen 
of the newest kind, for a hundred guinens, with two seals for sixteen 
more; and he has engaged that, if this is not approved, he will 
keep it himself; but to this I must have an immediate answer. He 
will put his own name to it, as a warrant to the goodness of the 
work ; and then, except the name of Ellicot or Gray, your friend 
will have as good a watch as he can desire. T take for 
farthest, that I can have an answer by the 15th of July; and then 
there will be time, I trust, to convey it to you; I suppose by sea, 
for unless a fortunate messenger should be going ¢ point nommé, you 
may imagine that a traveller would not arrive there im any time, 
My dear Sir, you know how happy I am to do anything you desire ; 
and I shall pique mysolf on your crodit in this, but your friend has 


& 


* Deard lived o Sete! and diod In 1761. ae bre rates hap 
reg oe tp pe ea mente td ol 
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con be done, shall 
eee a ihatior Geena ee ee 


usd Aa ier thre 6HE Tan’ lady Gu on ane 
Adiou ! 


614. TO THE BARL OF STRAFFORD. 
Me Daan Tonos Strawberry Hill, Tune 12, 1759, 


T knew you settled in Yorkshire. A} least I am not ungrateful, 
if I deserve by no other title. I was willing to stay 
till T could amuse you, but IT have not a battle big enough oven to 


send in « letter. Caltnia, dv" protec aa arle al wo log 


the rest of the pensioners on Ireland ; Genicot Oar 
sloeping-draught, and our heroes in America seem to be planting 
suckers of laurels ati ia Shion Un bere hone bro ooh 


comes. I don’t know, as it is an event in Mr. Pitt’e administration, 
ee rar resiees wh exe conrariad by ees 
which they never heard, do to bestow their freedom on 
Tatesb cee of Penal Qt call le 

Adieu, my lord and my Indy! I hope you are all beauty and 
verdure. We are drowned with obtaining ours, 


615, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Sineet, June 22, 1760. 


Wr! tell us in good carnest that we are to ho invadod ; 
‘Mr. Pitt is as positive of it as of his own invasions. As the French 
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232 
affsct am air of grandeur in all they do, “Mr. Pitt sont ton 
thousands, but they send fifty thousands.” You will be inquis 


1 
sure; they missed the moment when cight thousand men might 
have carried off England and set it down in the gardens of Versailles. 
Tn the last war, when we could not rake together four thousand men, 
and were all divided, not a flat-bottomed boat lifted up its leg against 
us! ‘There is a great spirit in motion; my Lord Orford is gone with 
his Nore mili to Portmowth: evoryhody is rusng regiments 


militia, is to be a brigadi shall not march my 
militia for some private reasons; my farmer has got 
fan ngue, my printer is ran. ay , my is always drunk, and 


my gardener is a Scotchman,"and I believe would give intelligence 
to the enemy, France has notified to the Dutch that she intends to 


Fe 
J 
i 
. 


. Adieu! Ifyou have a mind to bo fashionable, you 
must raise a regiment of Florentine militia. 


1 
sie as ie "evn ae om a yen 
er, spoons of Lads onlay Montage —Wanrots. Lady Hervey 


7 
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616, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 


Strawberry Hill, June 28,1780. 
As you bid me fix a day about six weeks from the date of your 
last, it will suit me extremely to see you here the Let of 
T don't mean to treat you with a rowing Pee on oa uehag a 
in commodely between m i ‘on me of 
Sia snes gee were ts eel Ge Habe : T have some sus- 
picion that Greatworth is coming into play again. I made your 
to Mr. Chute, and to Mr. Mints, and to mysclf; your 
snuff-box is bespoke, your pictures not done, the print of Lady 


M and my niece Ws have been mobbed 
i ay Peas Tad irs tan sai of Repeal Gas ae ae 
Tiberty out in insulting pretty women. 


wore alifl uttered, though at some little distance, and some of 
‘meu that attended took up the most troublesome."—AMr, Jenkinwn to 
vorge Grenville, June 25, 1789, 
* Will it be of ay news to inform you that last Sanday se'night, your friend 
was mobl/d in the Park! and that to prevent it, Inat 
ad Upara en roe rexiy onto wuling santa 
. lve men wore cure 
Lecipeg og ape erlrre bat rey 
tela he tsron renee eae sa 


‘the proper distanco ; with this ridiculous parade she walked 
ings orl re, em ei curiosity, some impertinent, 
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‘ou will bo divertod with what happened to Mr. Meynell lately. 
‘Ho was engaged to dine ata formal old Indy’s, but stayod so late 
hunting that he had not time to dress, but went as ho was, with 
forty apologics. The matron very affected, and meaning to say 
hing vory civil, cried, “Ob! Sir, I assure you T can soe the 


gentleman through a pair of buckskin broechos as well as if he was - 


P.S. T hope you have as gorgeous weather as we have; it is even 
hot enough for Mr. Bentley. I live upon the water. 


617. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strawberry Hilt, July 8, 1759. 
‘Tris will be tho most indecisive of all letters: I don’t write to 


Rodney was known to be before Havre de Grace; with two bomb- 


will scarce venture; for besides the force on land, we have a mighty 


1“ Brerybody," saya Cray, in a letter to Dr. Wharton, of the 21st, “eontinnos as 

sitdimieecara a Wasnt tars cutee aca 
are 

ready at an hour's warning”— Works, by Miyford, vol, ii. p. 218— Waar, 


— 
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gladly give them all the thousand acres that may fall to 
my share on the Ohio for my twenty acres here, Truly I don’t like 
them endangered for the limits of Virginia! 


T wait impationtly for your last orders for the watch; if the worst 


618. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE, 


Stroseborry Hill July Wy 1760, 


You will repont, Sir, I fear, having drawn such a correspondent 
ciel ae An anthor flattered and is not easily 
off again; but if the interests of my did not enguge 

me to trouble you, while you are so good as to write me the most 
nn aoe see eek ee 


partial of 
I have lately read Mr. Goodall’s' book. ethene is is certainly 
EA ech ioral but I believe one seldom 

defence ingenious without meaning that it is 

His work left mo fully convinced of what he ondeavoured. to dis- 
prove; and ehowed me, that the pieco you mention is not the only 
sal hata moderation, 
T have lately got Lord Cromerty’s Vindication of the legitimney 
of King Robert tho Thiet), and his ‘Synopsis Apooalypticn,’ and 
thank you much, Sir, for the notice of any of his pieces. But if 


* Anexnmination ofthe Letters sald to be writien by Mary to the Bart of Bothwell, 
{In which he endeavoured to prove them to be forgeriea—Warvur. 
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you expect that his works should lessen my esteem for the writers 
of Scotland, you will please to recollect, that the letter which pail 
Tord Cromerty’s pieces in so ridiculous a light, is more than a 
counterbulance in favour of the writers of your country; and of all 
mon living, Sir, you are the last who will destroy my partiality for 
Scotland. 


There is another point, Sir, on which, with all your address, you 
will persuade me as little Can I think that we want writers of 
i while Mr. Hume and Mr. Robertson are living? It isa 
truth, and not 2 compliment, that I never heard objections made to 
Mr. Hume's History without endeavouring to convineo the persons 
who found fault with it, of its great merit nnd beauty ; and for what 
T saw of Mr. Robertson’s work, it is one of the purest styles, and 
of the groatest impartiality, that I ever read. It is impossible for 
me to recommend a subject to him; because I cannot judge af what 
materials he can obtain. His present performance will undoubtedly 
make him so well known and esteemed, that he will have credit to 
obtain many now lights for a faturo history; but suroly those 
relating to his own country will always He most open to him. ‘This 
in much my way of inking with regurd fo mys ‘Though the 
Tiife of Ohristina is a pleasing and a most uncommon 
totally: siaaoquninied en'Tiaxt itt Swiden endl Si laneuseeaciine 
could I flatter myself with saying anything now of hor? And 
when original letters and authentic papers shall hereafter appear, 
may not they contradict half one hail alata on the sultectege 
what is already published ? for though Memoirs written nearest to 
tho time are likely to be the truest, thoso published noarest to it aro 
generally the fulsest.' 

But, indeed, Sir, I am now making you only civil excuses; the 
real.one is, Ihave no kind of intention of continuing to write. I 
could not expect to succeed again with #0 much luck,—indeed, I 
think it so,—as I have done; it would mortify mo more now, after 
a little snecess, to be despised, than it-would have done before; and 
if T cemld pleuse as much as I should wish to do, I think one should 
dread being a voluminous author. My own idleness, too, bids mo 
desist. If I continued, I should certainly take moro pains than T 
did in my Catalogue ; the trouble would not only be more than T care. 
to encounter, but would probably destroy what I believe the only 


Be ees artist yetrines of Mui eee et: name mae 
jon. —Cennrmcn ar. 
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i expression 
done a real service, where I expected at best to amuse. 


619. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 
Strawberry Hill, July 19, 1750. 
Wear, I begin to expect you; you must not forget the first of 
August. If we do but look as well as we do at present, you will 
own Strawberry is etill in its bloom, With English yerdure, we 
have bad an Italian summer, and 


Tam forced to talk of Strawberry, lest I should woary you with 
‘what everybody wearies mo, the Fronch and the militia, They, 1 
mean the latter only, not the 


i 
i 
: 


looked gloriously martial and genteel, and I believe it ;* his person 
and air have a noble wildness in them ; the regimentals, too, are very 
becoming, scarlot faced with black, buff waistcoats, and gold buttons. 
‘How knights of shires, who have never shot anything but wood- 
cocks, like this warfare, I don’t know ; but the towns through which 
they pass adore them ; everywhere are treated and regaled. 
The Prince af Wales followed thom to Kingston, and gavo fifty 
guineas among tho private mon. 

Texpect somo anecdotes from you of the coronation at Oxford ; 
Thear my Lord Westmoreland’s own retinue was all be-James' 
with truc-blue ribands; and that beeause Sir William Calyort, who 


was a follow of a college, and happened to be Lord Mayor, attended 
the Duke of Neweastle at his inthronisation, they dragged down the 
present Lord Mayor to Oxford, who is only a dry-sultar, 


1 Mfr. Pitt, in alotter of this day, to Lady Hester, says, “ Nothing conld make 
eyes eae tae tee Mecha: tations Tord Orford, with he pore of 
Mare ‘snd really the genteelest Sigure under arms { ever saw, waa the theme 
of every Correspondence, vol. ik. p. A—Wniant. 


Arlington Street, Tuly 26, V2. 


put it off; and besides, I am under appointments at George Selwyn’, 
&e, afterwards. Tf you cannot come before all this to let me have 


like to know certainly, for as I never make any of my visits while 
Strawberry is in bloom, T am a little crowded with them at the end 
of the senson. 

I came this morning in all this torrent of heat from Lord 


does not want ‘The garden is small, consisting 
of two French aliés of old limes, that are comfortable, two groves 
that are not 50, anda canal; there is besides a paddock. The 


i 


Quoen Dowager in the 
dress she visited Madame Maintenon, her daughter the Princess 
Louisa, a Lady Gerard that died at Joppa returning from a 


Do let me have a line, and do fix a day; for instead of 
Senate henge ee eee or six 
by not fixing it. Adion 


62}, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry Hill, Aug. 1, 1780. 
I nave received your two letters about the watch, the first eame 

with surprising celerity. T wish, when the watch is finished, T may 

De able to convey it to you with equal expedition. 
Nothing is talked of here, as you may imagino, ‘but the invasion 


Bets a scent cpotersin agli ape 
Fifty thousand men cannot easily steal a march over the sea. Sir 
Se peerage Aaah ite ara 
wo shall have a great force at land. The very militia is considera~ 
ble: the spirit, or at least the fashion of it, catches every day. We 
are growing such ancient Britons, that I don’t know whether I must 
not mount some pop-guns upon the battlements of my castle, lest I 
should not be thought hero enough in these West-Saxon times. 
Lord Pulteney has done handsomely, and what is more surprising, 
60 has his futher. The former hus offered to raise a regiment, and 
Be ae provided the command is given to 
Colonel Crawford, an old soldier, lang postponed—Lord Bath is 
Reese cxpines, whi will tivo thomand pena All the country 
are in regimentals—a pedestal is making for little Lord 
Mountford, that he may be placed at the head of the Cambridge- 
shire militia. In short, we have two sorts of armies, and I hope 
‘neither will be necessary—what the consequences of this militia 
+ Arabolls Churchill, aistor of tho great of Marlborough, and mistyess of 


‘King Tastes U1. ; sho married einadene lethansOntaoeeaas 
© Wife of the Solicitor Genoral,—Ovswivomax, 


al 
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't know. Tndifferent I think it cannot be. 


g& 
= 
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crown or considerable consequences, 
Pelee iene pope wll nade 
a 
Tf the French pursue their vivacity in Germany, they will send 
us more defenders; our eight thousand men there seem of very little 
use, Both sides seom in all parts weary of the war; at least are 


Germany, get eut to pieces by September, disappear, have a general 
disgraced, and in winter out comes a memorial of the Czarina’s 
steadiness to her engagements, and of the-mighty things she will do 

‘The Swedes follow them like Sancho Panza, and are 
rejoiced at not being bound by tho laws of chivalry to be 
thrashed too. 

We have an evil that threatens us more nearly than the French. 
The heat of the weather has produced a contagious sore-throat in 
London. Mr. Yorke, tho solicitor-general, has lost his wife, his 
danghter, and a servant. The young Lady Essex‘ died of it in two 
days, Two servants aro dead in Neweastle-house, and the Duke 
has left it; anybody else would be pitied, but his terrors are sure of 
eee ite My niece, Lady Waldegrave, has done her part for 

SETS ity, and is ; 


ee 


pounds. Eight were wanting. It looked as if he was more attached 
to his old flame than to his new ono; but her uncle, Norborne 
Berkeley,’ has nobly made up the deficieney- 

I told Mr, Fox of the wine that is coming, and he told me what 


+ Bee vol. ii, p, 904 and 512—Cusnrnamam, 
salting try epers of Neweustlo is much broko ever since his sister Castle: 
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“Arlington Street, Aug. 8 176%. 


did send to the White Cllr herein Brill, when ll 


Sar ym fal Hae, one should admire 

‘Roman enamellers moro than their Seipios and Cwsars, ‘The device 
‘of the second seal I stole; it is old, but uncommon ; a cupid stand- 
ing’ on two joined handa over the sca; af Ja Joy manque, Pamour 
perira—I hope for the honour of the device, it will arrive before 
half tho honoymoon is over!—But, alack ! I forgot the material 
point; Mr. Deard,’ who has forty times more virtue than if he had 
heen taken from the plough to be colonel of the militia, instead of 
one hundred and sixteen pounds to which I pinned him down, to 
avoid guineas, will positively take but one hundred and ten pounds. 
T did all I could to corrupt him with six moro, but he is immaculate 
—and when our posterity is abominably bad, as all posterity always 
is till it grows one’s ancestor’s, I hope Mr. Deard’s will be 
quoted to them as an instance of the virtues that the simple 
and barbarous age of George the Second. Oh! I ean tell you the 
ago of George the Second is likely to be celebrated for more 
primitivity than the disintorostedness of Mr. Deard—hore is such a 


* See vol. i, p, 280-—Cesmanattan. 
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‘victory come ee a eee oe ae ‘Mr. Yorke has sent word 


squibs, 
ing moon yonder, that nover looked so well in her life, is not 
minded, but seems only staring out of a garret window at the 
Aires asaya We don’t know a single par- 
ticular, but we conclude that Prince Ferdinand recoived all his 


forced to be glad of it, because the greatest part falls on our 


Fifteen hundred men have stolen from Dunkirk, and are said to 
be sailed northward—some think to Embden—too poor a pittance 
surely where they thought themselves so superior, unless they 
moaned to hinder our receiving our own troops from thence—as 
paltry, too, if this is their invasion—but if to Scotland, not quite a 
joke. However, Prince Ferdinand seems to have found 
ment for the rest of their troops, and Monsieur de Botta will not 
talk to you in quite so high a style. 

D’ Aubrou, the port Spanish minister, said the other day at court 
to poor Alt, the Hessian, “Monsieur, je vous félicite; Munster est 
pris” Mr. Pitt, who overheard this cruel apostrophe, ealled out, 
“ Tit moi, Monsieur Alt, je vous félicite; les Russes sont battus,” 

1 am here in town almost every day; Mrs. Leneve, who has so 
long lived with my fathor, and with me, is at the point of death 5 
she is seventy-three, and hax passed twenty-four of them in eon- 
tinual ill health ; so T can but wish her released. Ter long friend- 
ship with our family makes this attention a duty; otherwise I 


1 “T have the joy to tell you," writes Mr. Pitt, on the Gth, to “that 
anaes seiner re SS as 
; niin 

Mary Nee, iy a 


— oils 
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should certainly not be in town this most gorgeous of all summers! 
T should like to know in how many letters this wonderful summer 
has been talked of. 


623, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 

-Strauderry Hill, Aug. 9, 176%. 

Ustxss your Colonel Johnston’ is a man of no note, ho is safe 
and well, for we have not lost one officer of any note—now will you 
conclude that we are beaten, and will be erying and roaring all 
night for Hanover. Lord! where do you live? If you had any 
ears, a3 I have none left with the noise, you would have heard the 
rackot that was made from morning till night yesterday on the nows 
‘of the total victory* gained by Prince Ferdinand over the French. 
‘He has not left so many alive as there are at any periwig-maker’s 
im London. his is all we know, the particulars are to come at 
their leisure, and with all the gravity duo to their importanco, If 


the news. Every squib ‘in town got drunk, and rioted about the 
streets till morning. Two of our regiments are said to have suffered 


5 Seo vol. ii. p. 24—Coweraw ase 
7? At the battle of Minden —Cessiscmax. 


au HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS, 780, 


much, of which Napier’s most. Adieu! IF you should be over- 

with this, there is a party of one thousand five hundred men 
stolen out of Dunkirk, that some weeks hence may bring you to 
yorseres sect, provide they are properly planted and watered 


624. TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 
‘Mr Duan Lonp: Strawberry Hilt, Thursday, 9 o'clock, Avg. 9, 1750. 

Torp Granny has entirely defeated the French !—The 

T suppose, will give this victory to Prince Ferdinand ; but 
the mob of London, whom I have this minute left, and who must 
know best, assure me that it is all their own Marquis’s doing. Mr. 
Yorke’ was the first to sond this news, “to be laid with himself 
and all humility at his Majesty's foet,""* about eleven o'clock yester- 
day morning. At five this morning came Cuptain Ligonier, who 
was dispatched in such a hurry that he had not time to pack up 
@ny particulars in his portmanteau: those we are expecting with our 
own army, who we conclude are now at Paris, and will lie hes 
night at Amiens. All we know is, that not one is 
Killed, nor one Frenchman left alive. TE'you ahould’ hanes 
moot a bloody waggon-load of heads, you will be sure that it is the 
part of the spoils that came to Downe’s shure, and going to be hung 
up in the great hall at Cowick. 

We have a vast deal of other good news; but as not one word 
of it is true, I thought you would be content with this victory, His 
Mojesty is in high spirits, and is to make a triumphal entry into 
‘Hanover on Tuesday fortnight. T envy you the illuminations and 
rejoicings that will be made at Worksop on this occasion, 

Four days ago we had a great victory over the Russians; but in 
the hurry of this triumph it has somehow or other been mislaid, and 
nobody can tell where to find it:—however, it is not given over 
for lost. 

Adieu, my dear lord! As I have been so circumstantial in the 
necount of this battle, I will not tire you with anything else. My 
Somoplimenta to the lady of the menagerie. I see your new offices 
rise‘ every day in a very respectable manner. 

1 Aformards Lend Dovor, shen Minister at the Hague—Watsous 
2 "The words of bis dispateh.—W a 


® Lord Downe’s seat in Torkabinn— Waieves, 
* At Lord Stmfford’s house at Twickwabam.—W anon, 


ie 
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625. TO THE HON. H. 8. CONWAY. 
Arlington Street, Aug. 14, YTS, 
Tam here in the most unpleasant way in the world, attending 
poor Mrs. Leneve’s death-bed, a spectator of all the horrors of tedious 
‘ing und clear sense, and with no one soul to speak to—but I 
will not tire you with » description of what has quite worn me out. 
Probably by this time you have seen the Duke of Richmond or 


seruple repeating 

his story, if Betty' and the waiters at Arthur's did not talk of it 
publicly, and thrust Prince Ferdinand’s orders into one’s hand. 

You have hoard, I supposo, of the violent animosities that have 


came with his—Lord George said, “This can’t be so—would he 
have me break the line? here is some mistake.” Fitzroy replied, 
he had not argued upon the arders, but those were the orders. 


“Woll” eS Lond Gearem abt yma A a Fitzroy said, 
Pagrus sie. grid. Lord George, “ Where is the Prince?” 
Fitzroy, “T left him at the hoad of the left wing, I don't know 


is now.” Leas Gesrge. aml bes Xe Eee ae 
have this explained. Smith then asked Fitzroy to repeat the orders 
to him; which being done, Smith went and whispered Lord 
who says ho then bid Smith earry up the cavalry. Smith is come, 
and eee ares acumen benniee aa Lord George 
Pera. estnss Fecdian'e beliecioue ty Mam hea Beeeooel alacito) 
GAR Space io len, Ua, ocearaaed deen Oar) WEEK a 
granted* Prince Fordinand’s behaviour is summed up in the 


* Boe vol. i. p. 213.—Consrxom. 
«li ae of ih fo Yar ae, ‘the King has given leave to 
Lond George Sackville oTetara to Bngland, Ma toraclp harag. iter to Lond 
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enclosed extraordinary t which you will doubt as T did, bat 
which is certai ee doubted, because, in the military, T 
thought direct disobedience of orders was punished with an imme- 
foolish. out of the way feelin Granby 
with what cpr tel peal sere e off @ little from the 
compliments paid to those that have done something; but, in short, 
Prince Ferdinand or Lord George, one of them, is most outrageously 
in the wrong, and the latter has much the least chance of being 
thought in the ight. 


like a little dirty court to you; and the best compliment I can make 
you, is to think, as I do, that you will be the last man to enjoy this 


revenge. 
You will be sorry for poor M‘Kinsey and Lady Betty, who have 
lest their only child at Turin. Adieu! 


626. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


. Strawberry Hill, Aug. 29, 1780. 
‘Trory T-den’t know whether one is to be rejoicing or lamenting t 
Every good heart is a bonfire for Prince Ferdinand’s success, and a 
funeral pile for the King of Prassia’s defeat.' Mr. Yorke, who 
every week “lays himself most humbly at the King’s feet” with 
some false piece of news, has almost ruined us in illuminations for 
defeated victories—we were singing “'Te Deums” for the King of 
Prussia, when he was actually reduced to be King of Custrin, for he 
has not only lost his neighbour's capital, but his own too. Mir. 
Bentley has long said, that we should seo him at Somersct House* 
next winter; and really I begin to be. afrid that he will not live to 
waite the history of the war himself—I shall be content, if he is 
forced to do it even by subscription. Oh, #hat Daun! how he sits 


Loser to be recalled from his command, This mode of returning, 

ill perceive, is a very considerable softening of his misfortune, The 

ae) parts bears bard upon him. Aw have already, so 1 shall continue to 

foe earn eer aod offices of humanity which our first, sacred 

Py re Chatham Correspondence, ¥0l., 4. p. 41T—=W mann. 

tara Foetal ters sas tar eauioniod Penis of Minden, won from the 

Preach on tho lat of August; the King of Prussia's dofeat was that of Kuneredorf, 
Jost to the Russlans on the 12th of August—Dovan, 

* Then an unjahabited palace of the sovereign —Cunninomax. 
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silent on his drum, and shoves the King a little and a little farther 
out of the world! The most provoking part of all is, (for I am 
mighty soon comforted when a hero tumbles from the top of Fame’s 
steople and break his neck,) that that tawdry toad, Brahl,’ will 
make a triumphant entry into the ruins of Dresden, and rebuild all 
his palaces with what little money remains in the country ! 

‘The mob, to comfort themselves under these mishaps, and for the 
disappointment of a complote victory, that might have been more 
compleater, are now grinding their teeth and nails, to tear Lord 
George* to pieces the instant he lands. If he finds more powerful 
friends than poor Admiral Byng, assure yourself he has ten thousand 
times the number of personal enemies ; I was going to eay real, but 
‘Mr, Byng’s were real enough, with no reason to be personal. I 
don’t talk of the event itself, for T suppose all Europe knows just as 
much as we know here. I suspend my opinion till Lord 
speaks himself—but I pity his father, who has been co unhappy 
in his sons, who loved this so much, and who had such fair prospects 
for him. Lord George’s fall is prodigious ; nobody stood higher, 
nobody has more ambition or more sense. 

You, I suppose, are taking leave of your new King of Spain’— 
what a bloody war is saved by this death, by its happening in the 
midst of one that cannot be more bloody! I detest a correspondence 
now; it lives like a vampire upon dead bodies! Adieu! T long to 
have nothing to write about. 


PS. I forgot to ask you if you aro not shocked with Bellisle’s 
lottor to Contades ? Tho French ought to behave with more spirit 
than they do, before they give out such sanguinary ordere—and if 
they did, I should think they would not give such orders. And did 
not you laugh at the enormous folly of Bollizle’s conclusion! It is 
so foolish, that I think ho might fairly disavow it. It puts me in 
mind of a ridiculous passage in Racine's Bajazet, 

—— “oi s'il fant que je moure, 
Mourons, mol, cher Oamin, comme un Viste; et tol 
‘Comme le favori d'un homme tel que mol.” 


! Count Brohl, favourite iit aay 
arcane uence of Bats ALPOLE, 
* Lord at the battle of Minden.—W axro1 


» Charies IIL, King of Naptos, who bad just Dec Ringo pl, by the dt 
of his eldor brother —Dovas. 


us HORACE WALPOLES LETTERS. Ores. 


27. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Sept, 18, 1759. 

‘Wrrs your unathletic constitution I think you will have a greater 
weight af glory to represent than you can bear, You will be as 
Se ence Cenc ei the tetas. ree Tee a 
deroga, Crown-point, and such a parcel of long names. You will 
ruin yourself in French horns, to exceed those of Marshal Botta, 
who has certainly found ont a pleasant way of announcing vietorins. 
Se eae intieg wih wa here ake 
is Admiral Boscawen has demolished the Toulon 
made you Viceroy of the Mediterranean. T oly ene 
French will come hither now, for they can be safe nowhere eles. 
Tf the King of Prussia should be totally undone in Germany, we ean 
afford to give him an appanage, as a younger son of England, of 
some hundred thousand miles on the Ohio. Sure universal monarchy 
‘was never so put to shame as that of France! What a figure do 
they make! They geom to have no ministers, no generals, no 
soldiers! Tfanything gould be move sidinlons thee er ee 
jn the eld, it would be in the eabinet ! Their invasion 
tcikagh Koen desl agaastcetbek epiaes cic es oo 
thoy fear, will mutiny, and to quiet whom they disperse expresses, 
with accounts of the progress of their arms in England. They 
actually have established posts, to whom people are directed to 
send their letters for their friends in England. If, therefore, you 
hear that the French have established themselves at Exeter or 
Norwich, don’t be alarmed, nor undeceive the poor women who are 

to their husbands for English baubles. 

We have lost another Princess, Lady Elizabeth.’ She died of an 
inflammation in her bowels in two days. Her figure was 80 very 
unfortunate, that it would have been difficult for her to be happy, 
but her parts and application were extraordinary. I saw her act in 
“Cato” at cight years old, (when she could not stand alone, bat 
was forced to lean against the side-scene,) better than any of her 
brothers and sisters. She had been so unhealthy, that at that age 
she bad not been tanght to read, but had leamed the part of Lucia 
by hearing the others study their parts. She went to her father and 


§ Recond daughter of Prederick, Prince of Wales. —Warrore 





1760) TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


uo 
mother, and begged she might act. They put her off as gently as 
they could—she desired leave to repeat her part, and when she did, 
‘it was with eo much sense, that there was no denying her. 

Treeeive yours of August 25. To all your alarms for the King of 
Prussia Tsubseribe. With little Brandenburgh he could not exhaust 
all the forces of Bohemia, Hungary, Austria, Muscovy, Siberia, 
Tartary, Sweden, &e, &c, &—but not to politicize too much, I 
believe the world will come to be fought for somewhere between the 
North of Germany and the back of Canada, between Count Daun 
and Sir William Johnson.’ 

You guessed right about the King af Spain; he is dead, and the 
‘Queen Dowager may once more have an opportunity of embroiling 
the little of Europe that remains unembroiled. 

‘Thank you, my dear Sir, for the Herculaneum and Caserta 
that you are sending me, I wish the watch may arrive safe, to 
show you that I am not insensible to all your attentions for me, but 
endeavour, at a great distance, to imitate you in the execution of 
commissions, 


T would keep this letter back for a post, that T might have but 
one trouble of sending you Quebec too; but when one has taken so 
many places, it is not worth while to wait for one more, 

Lord George Sackville, the hero of all conversation, if one can bo 
so for not being a hero, is arrived. He immediately applied for a 
Court-Martial, but was told it was impossible now, as the officers 
necessary are in Germany. ‘This was in writing from Lord Holder- 
nesse—but Lord Ligonier in words was maro squab—* If he wanted 
a Court-Martial, he might go seek it in Germany.” All that could 
‘be taken from him, is, his regiment, above two thousand pounds a 
year; commander in Germany at ten pounds a day, between three 
and four thousand pounds: lieutenant-goneral of the ordnance, 
one thousand five hundred pounds: a fort, three hundred pounds. 
He remains with a patent place in Ireland of one thousand two 
hundred pounds, and about two thousand pounds a year of his own 
and wife's, With his parts and ambition it cannot end here; he calls 
himself ruined, but when the Parliament meets, he will probably 
attempt some sort of revenge. 

‘They attribute, I don’t know with what grounds, a sensible kind 
Fee ar td A eee 

‘Thurot for Scotland, and the Brost fleet for England—but 


1 The American genoral,—Wasrour. 
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before they lay sach great plans, they should take care of proper 
to execute them. 

T cannot help smiling at the great objects of our letters. We 
never converse on a less topic than a kingdom. We are a kind of 
citizens of the world, and battles and revolutions are the common 
incidents of our neighbourhood. But that is and must be the case 
of distant correspondences: Kings and Empresses that we never 
saw, are the only persons we can be acquainted with in common. 
‘We can have no more familiarity than the “Daily Advertiser” 
would have if it wrote to the “Florentine Gazette.” Adieu! 
‘My compliments to any monarch that lives within five hundred 
miles of you. 


6:8 TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 
Mr Deaz Lowe: Arlington Street, Sept. 18, 1759. 

Yor are very good to say you would accept of my letters, though 
I shoald have no particular news to tell you; but at present, it 
would be treating heroes and conquerors with great superciliousness, 
if I made use of your indulgence and said nothing of them. We 
have taken more places and ships in a week than would have set up 
such pedant nations as Greece and Rome to all futurity. If we did 
but call Sir William Johnson “Gulielmus Johnsonus Niagaricus,” 
and Amherst “Galfridus Amhersta Ticonderogicus,” we should be 
quoted a thousand years hence as the patterns of valour, virtue, and 
disinterestedness; for posterity always ascribes all manner of modesty 
and self-denial to those that take the most pains to perpetuate their 
own glory. Then Admiral Boscawen has, in a very Roman style, 
maile tree with the coast of Portugal, and used it to make a bonfire 
of the Freneh fleet. When Mr. Pitt was told of this infraction of a 
neutral territary, he replied, “It is very true, but they are burned.” 
—In short, we want but a little more insolence and a worse cause to 
make us a very clasie nation. 

My Lady Townshend, who has not leaming enough to copy a 
Spartan mother, has lost her youngest son.'_ I saw her this morning 
=-hwr attvetation is on t'other side; she affects grief—but not so 
wuch far the san she has lost, as for t’other that she may lose. 

Tart Geurge is come, has asked for a court-martial, was put off, 


Vee Now, Roger Townshend, third son of Viscount Townshend, killed at 
oa the 25th of July.— Waren. 
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and is tumnod ut of everything. Waldegrave has his regiment, for 
what he did; and Lord Granby the ordnanee—for what ho would 
have done. 

Lord Northampton is to be married to-night in full Comptonhood. 
Tam indeed happy that Mr. Campbell ' is a general; but how will 
his father like being the dowager-general Campbell ? 

‘You are very kind, my lord (but that is not new), in interosting 
yourself about Strawberry Hill. I have just finished a Holbein- 
chamber, that I flatter myself you will not dislike; and I have 
begun to build a now printing-hougo, that the old one may make 
room for the gallery and round tower. This noble summer is not 
yet over with us—it seems to have eut a colt's week. T never write 
without talking of it, and should be glad to know in how many 
letters “is summer has been mentioned. 

I bave lately been at Wilton, and was astonished at the heaps of 
rubbish. The house is grand, and the place glorious ; but I should 
shovel three parts of the marbles and pictures into theriver. Adieu, 
my lord and Indy ! 


629, TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 
Arlington Street, Sept. 13, 1759. 

T wwrenvep to send you the brief chronicle of Lord George 
Sackville, but your brother says he has writ to you this morning. 
If you want to know minute particulars, which neither he nor I 
should care to detail in a letter, I will tell you them if you will call 
for a minute at Strawberry on Sunday or Monday, as you go to your 
a T ask this boldly, though I have not been with you; but if 

3 George Montagu and his brother returned to Straw- 
Fee i suas td Ving; 42a Mr. Churchill 
and Lady Mary, who sent me word they come to me as soon 
as I came back, and I think you will find them with me. 

Lady Mary Coke is stripping off all the plumes that she has been 
wearing for Niagara, &c., and is composing herself into religious 
melancholy against to-morrow night, when she goes to Princess 
Blizabeth’s burial. I passed this whole morning most deliciously 
at my Lady Townshend’s. Poor Roger, for whom she is not con- 
cerned, has given her a hint that her hero may be mortal 
too; she searce spoke, unless to improve on some ‘thing that 


* Afterwands Duke of Argyle —Watrean, 


nl 
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Charles said, who was admirable. He made me all the 

that Mr. Pitt will certainly make next winter, in every one of which 
Charles says, (and TI believe,) he will talk of this great campaign, 
“memorable to all posterity with all its imperfections—a cam- 
paign which, though obstructed, cramped, maimed—but I will say 


no more.” 

The in Ireland, I hear, will be very warm; the Primate 
is again to be the object; Ponsonby, commander against him. Lord 
George's situation will not help the Primate’s. Adieu ! 


630, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 
Strawberry Hilt, Saturday, Oct. 11, 170. 
Ton’ desire any such conviction of your being ill as seeing you 
ill, ner can you wonder that I wish to persuade myself that what 
T should be very sorry for, never happens. Poor Fred. Montaga’s 


gout seems more serious: I am concerned that he has so much of 


judge in him already. 

You are yery good in thinking of me about the sofas; but you 
know the Holbein chamber is complete, and old matters are not flung 
away upon you yourself, Had not you rather have your sofa than 
Lord Northampton’s ranning footman? ‘Two hundred years hence one 
might be amusod with reading of £0 fantastic a dress, but they are 
horrid in one’s own time. Mr, Bentley and I go to-morrow to 
Chalfont for two or three days. Mr. Chute is at the Vine already, 
but, I believe, will be in town this week. 

I don’t know whether it proceeds from the menaced inyasion or 
‘the last comet, but we are all dying of heat. Everybody has put 
tak hier: firosy-and, if it Iasi, I expposs yell esr week mia 
summer clothes. The mornings are too hot for walking: last night 
T heard of strawberries, I impute it to the hot weather that my 
head has been turned enough to contend with the bards of the nows- 

You have seen the French epigram on Madame Pompadour, 
Fa afty vile tranaatios of ik Here is mine— 
© you! here are flat-bottomed boats to be sold, 
And soldiers to let—rather hungry than bold : 
‘Sirs Aossouicin sey deserving to ewig 
snd commanders w! whose recopacm shoal Be. ang. 


O Branco sill your fie you tay lay al Pch 
‘You wore aavod by & Maid, and undone by = * % 


People again beliove the invasion; and I don’t wonder, oon- 
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268 
idering how a militia we have, with such a 
cae T oom, belore T bogin to te afi, rigteige 2 Eile 
curiosity to see the militia tried. I think one shall at least laugh 
before one cries, Adieu! what time have you fixed for looking 
‘southwards ? , 


tig 
everything so circumstantially that I leave them nothing to find out. 


631, TO THE HON, H. 8. CONWAY. 


Strawberry Hill, Oct. 14, 1759. 

Tv Strawberry Hill was not as barren of events as Chatham, I 

would have writ to you again; nay, if it did not produce the very 
same events. Your own Light Horse are here, and commit the only 
vivacities of the place—two or three of them are in the cage every 
day for some mischief or other. Tndced, they seem to have been 
taken from school too soon, and, as Rigby said of some others of 
these new troops, the moment their exercise is over, they all go a 
bird’s-nesting. If the French load their fat-bottomed boats with 
rods instoad of muskots, I fear all our young heroes will run away, 
‘Tho invasion seems again come into fashion : T wish it would come, 
that one might hear no more of it—nay, T wish it for two or three 
reasons. If they don't come, we shall still be fatigued with the 
militia, who will never go to plough again till they seo an enemy : 
pipes i a poate Vatveo tho ila: vane awa tuo al Ho Sabb 
every day by a constitutional foree. risa edi har ted 
have come, that you may be released; but that will not be soon 
enough for me, who am going to Park-place. I came from Chalfont 
to-day, and I cannot lot the winter appoar without making my Lady 
Ailesbury a visit. Hitherto my impediments may have looked liko 
excuses, though they were nothing les. Lady Lyttelton goes on 
Wednesday: I propose to follow her on Monday; but I won't 
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announce myeelf, that I may not be disappointed, and be a little 
more welcome by the surprise; though I should be very ungrateful, 
if T affected to think that T wanted that. 

T cannot say I have read the second letter on Lord George; but 
T have done what will satisfy the booksellers more; I have bought 
nine or ten pamphlets: my library shall be au fait about him, but I 
have an aversion to paper wars, and I must be a little more 
interested than T am about him, before I can attend to them: my 
head is to be filled with more sacred trash. 

The Speaker was here t’other day, and told me of the intimacy 
between his son and you and the militia. He says the lawyers 
are examining whether Lord George can be tried or not. Tam 
sorry Lord Stormont is marriediski;* he will pass his life under the 
north pole, and whip over to Seotland by way of Greenland without 

‘ing to London. 


T dined t’other day at Sion with the Holdernesses ; Lady Mary 
Coke was there, and in this great dearth of candidates she permits 
Haslang to dic for her. They were talking in the bow-window, 
when a sudden alarm being given that dinner was on table, he 
expressed great joy and appetite. You can’t imagine how she was 
offended. Adieu! 


632. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Steeet, Oct, 16, 1789. 

I tove to prepare your countenance for every event that may 
happen, for an ambassador, who ia nothing but an actor, should be 
that groatost of actors, a philosopher; and with the leave of wise 
men (that is, hypocrites), philosophy I hold to be little moro than 
presence of mind: now undoubtedly preparation is a prodigious 
help to presence of mind. In short, you must not be surprised that 
we hayo failed at Quebec, as wo certainly shall. You may say, if 
you ploase, in the style of modern politics, that your court never 
‘supposed it could be taken ; the attempt was only mado to draw off 
the Russians from the King of Prussia, and leave him at liberty to 
attack Daun. Two days ago came letters from Wolfe, despairing, 
as much as heroes can despair. The town is woll yictualled, Amherst 
is not arrived, and fifteen thousand men encamped defend it. We 


' Lord Stormont had recently married Henrietta Frederios, daughter of Count 
ee ee plead : 


I 
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have lost many men by the enemy, and some by our friends—that is, 
wwe now call our nine thousand only seven thousand. ‘How this litle 

army will get away from a much largor, and in this season in that 
scary, Maat T do. 

You may be making up a little philosophy too against the invasion, 
«i fealtfeanedaatesgparpe: sips errr iver 
its favour, such as our fleot dispersed and driven from their coasts by 
a great storm. Beforo that, they were actually ombarking, but with 
so ill a grace that an entire regiment mutinied, and they sayis broke. 
We now expect them in Ireland, unless this dispersion of our fleet 
tempts them hither. If they do not come in a day or two, I shall 
give them over. 

Yon will sce in our gazottes that wo make a great figure in the 
East Indies. Tn short, Mr. Pitt and this little island appear of some 
consequence eyen.in the map of the world. Ho is a new sort of 
Fabius, 

Qui yerbis restitalt rem, 

Haye you yet received the watch? Isoe your poor Neapolitan 
Prince * is at last set aside—I should honour Dr. Serrao’s integrity, 
if T did not think it was more humane to subscribe to the poor boy's 
filly, than hazard his being poisoned ky making it doubtful, 

My charming nioco is breeding—you see I did not make my Lord 
Waldogravo an useless present. Adiou! my dear Sir. 


633. TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 


Strmoherry Hill, Oct. 18, 1700. 
T twrexnxn my visit to Park-plaoe to show my Lady Ailesbury 


what was proper for you to do; and though you are the man in the 
world that think of that the most yourself, yot you know I have 
‘twonty scruplos, which even you sometimes laugh at, I will tell 
them to you, and then you will judge, as you can best. Sir Edward 
Hawke anid his fleet is dispersed, at least driven back to Plymouth : 


1 the King's wxond son, Don Philip, wt wide for being in aatate of Inca 
Mdiotey.— Wanton, 


mutinying against embarking, were actually embarked at that 
instant. The most sensible people I know, always thought they 


the wind should force them to your coast, which I do not suppose 
their object, and you should be out of the way, you know what your 
enemies would say ; and, strange as it is, even you have been proved 
to have onemics. My dear Sir, think of this! Wolfe, as 1 am con- 
vyinced, has fallen a sacrifico to his rash blame of you. If I under- 
stand anything in the world, his letter that came on Sunday said 
this: “ Quebec is impregnable; it is flinging away the lives of brave 
men to attempt it. I am in the situation of Conway at Rochefort; 
but having blamed him, I must do what I now ave ho was in the 
right to see was wrong, and yet what he would have done; and as I 
am commander, which he was not, T have the melancholy power of 
doing what he was prevented doing.”* Poor man ! his life has paid 


+ General Wolfe's letter, written four days before his death, which will be found in 
the Chatham Co does ‘not contain a single sentence which ean be 
tortured into the construction here givon toit. “The extreme eat of the weathor fo 
August,” he saya,“ and = good doal of fatigue, threw mo into» fever; but that the 

renerale what was 


endeavour, by conveying a considerable corps into the upper river, 
wir inaccessible siteation and bring them to an action. I agreed 
‘We are now here, with about thres thousand six hundred men, 


it 


twenty times more courage and good-nature than I have, 

Tn short, I, who never did anything right or prudent myself, (not, I 
am afraid, for want of knowing what was so,) am content with your 
being porfect, and with suggesting anything to you that may tend to 


634, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strawberry Hilt, Oct. 19, 1759. 
T nap no oceasion to be in such a hurry to prepare your ambassa- 
dorial countenance; if I had stayed but one day more, I might 
have left its muscles to behave as they pleased. Tho notification of 
buble disappointment ut Quebec camo only to heighten the 
of the conquest. Youmay now give yourself what airs you 
master of Enst and Wost Indies. An ambassador 
in the world whom bullying becomos: I bog your 

you are spies, if you are not bragadochios. All 


80 far rocovered as to do business; but my conatitution is entirely 
eonsidorablo 
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+ Ta his Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors, and for which he is heartily abused 
Gy ciara ts tha at tet arias elccrter bea Soames Commesonea, 
VoL a. . 


i conquered 

port the French would have been on such an occasion, and remember 
that they are Austrians to whom you are to be saucy. You see, T 
write as if my name was Belleisle and yours Contades. 


Af their army has not anununition and wi aogh tala 
upon ours before Amherst comes up, all North America is ours. 
Pootie justice could not have been executed with more rigour than 
it has been on the porjury, treachery, and usurpations of the French. 
T hope Mr. Pitt will not leave them at the next treaty an opportunity 
of committing so many national crimes again. How they or we can 
make a pence, I don’t see ; can wo give all back, or they give all up ? 
No, they must como hither; they haye nothing left for it but to 


‘conquer us, 

‘Don't think it is from forgetting to tell you particulars, that T tall 
you none; I am here, and don't know one but what you will see in 
the Gazotto, and by which it appoars that the victory was owing to 
the impracticability, as the French thought, and to desperate reeolu- 
tion on our side. What a ons ny is Ge eee 
itself up a precipice by stumps of trees to assault a town and. 
an army entrenched and double in numbers ! 

‘Adicu! I think I shall not write to you again this twelre- 
month; for, like Alexander, we haye no more worlds left to 


conquer. 

PS. Monsiour Thurot is said to be sailed with his tiny equadron 
—but can the lords of America be afraid of half a dozen canoes? 
‘Mr. Chute is sitting by me, und says, nobody is more obliged to Mir. 
Pitt than you aro: he has raised you from a very uncomfortable 
situation to hold your head aboye the Capitol. 


635, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Strawberry Hill, Oct. 21, 2782, 


Youn plotures shall bo sent as soon as any of us go to London, 
but I think thot will not bo till the Parliamont meets. Can wo 
ually leave the remains of such a year as thix? Te és still all gold. 


<a. 
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it will roqi people wil 
believe it fhe beat eisbeonads utuacaanugee ae 
Pitt. One thing is very fatiguing—all the world is made knights or 


i 


P.S. You shall hear from me again if we take Mexico or China 
before Christmas. 


24 P.S. I had scaled my letter, but broak it opon again, having 
forgot to tell yon that Mr, Cowslade has the pictures of Lord and 
Lady Cutts, and is willing to sell them. 


636. TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 


Mer Dean Lonp; Strawberry Hill, Oct, 80, 1789. 

‘Tr would be very oxtraordinary indeed if Twas not glad to see one 
‘Whose friendship does me so much hanour as your lordship’s, and who 
Rice eavaoe wo snaakt Kadhane ate T have an additional 
reason for thanking you now, when you are erecting a building after 
the design of the Strawberry committee. It will look, I fear, very 
selfish if I pay it a visit noxt year; and yet it answers so many 
selfish purposes that T certainly shall. 

My ignorance of all the circumstances relating to Quebec is 
prodigious; 1 havo contented myself with the rays of glory that 
reached hither, without going to London to bask in them. TI have 
not even seen the conqueror’s mother,’ though I hear she has 
covered herself with more laurel-leaves than were heaped on the 
children in the wood. Seriously it ia very great; and as I am too 
inconsiderable to envy Mr. Pitt, I give him all the honour he 
deserves. 

I passed all the lust week at Park-place, where one of the 


+ Lady Townshend. Ce be Seale Geto ra eee 1798) Marquis, 
‘Townshend received the surrender. il 2 
. 
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bravest mon in the world, who is not permitted to contribute to our 


with of 
ie ta ering enh Cpl ce oe 


ness, that she is att hagoaasd och wR 
seventy-six. 


nothing but having three children the first 
year. You tech fio has bottled up ber words,* till 
they sparkle at last ! 


a comely eobriety that I think answers very well to the tone it should 
have. My new printing-house is finished, in order to pall down the 
old one, and lay the foundations next summer of my round tower. 
‘Then follows tho gallory and chapel-cabinet. I hear your lordship 
has tapped your magnificont front too. Well, when all yourmagni- 
ficences and my minimificences ere finished, then, we—won't sit down, 
and drink, as Pyrrbus said,—ano, I trust we shall never conclude 
plans so filthily; then—I fear we shall begin others, Indeed, I 
don’t know what the Countess may do: peepee 
she will go to a tavern ut fourscore, und then she and 

take a bottle together—I hope she ‘il live to fey 98 Yous le 
ho likes it. Adieu, both! 


‘ Strafford, both Carspbella, preserved their beast 
i x Wpss cd them, hasbabecs Retin’ tind eevee wear ee 


fatvonn. 
* The Derhess of Argyle, widow of John Campbell, Duke of Argyle, and mother to 
a ‘Rtralerd —Warrore. 


deaghter —W stron. 
# be was very allen —Watrunz 
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O27, 10 THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERYBY. 
POOR ROBIN'S ALMANACK. 


Thick fogs, and some wet. Gonotoutoftown, Gontsand 
rhoumatisms are abroad. Warm clothes, good fires, and 

Bee ot @ room full of pictures, glasses, and scarlet damask, arc 
tho best physio. 

Tn short, for fear your ladyship should think of Strawberry on 
Saturday, I can’t help telling you that I am to breakfast at Poter- 
sham that day with Mr. Fox and Lady Caroline, Lord and Lady 
Waldegrave. How did you like the farce? George Solwyn says 
he wants to seo “High Life below Stairs,”* as he is weary of low 
life above stairs. 


688, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, HSQ. 
Arlington Street, Naw, 8, 1759. 
Your pictures will set out on Saturday; I give you notice, that 
you may inquire for them. I did not intend to bo here these three 
days, but my Lord Bath taking the trouble to send a man and horse 
to ask me to dinner yostorday, I did not know how to refuse; and 
besides, us Mr. Bentley said to me, “ you know he wus an old friend 
‘of your father.” 
town is empty, but is coming to dross itself for Saturday. 
‘My Lady Coventry showed George Selwyn her clothes; they are 
with spots of silver, of the size of » shilling, and a silver 
trimming, and cost—my lord will know what. She asked George 


how he liked them; he roplied, “Why, you will be change for a 


? 


I 


Baer pares Bree was. welsien. by: ther. Jalna a master of 
Merchant Tailors’ School, Dr, Johnson anid of it, “Horo is a farco which is really 
very di ‘when you #00 it acted, and yet ono inay read it snd not know that one 
ins been ‘atall;" and of the actors, Goldamith tella us, that Mr. 
Palmer and Mr. King wero ontirely what they desired to j and Mr. Clive 
(but what nood I talk of her, since without exaggeration sbe hax more true humonr 
‘than any actor or actrom, English or any other stage, I have seen), abe, I aay, 
ates all the sh ee rn In England it was Sok 
the thestro whenever it was 


Warome. 
tall the Duchess (of Bedford) the height of Lady Coventry’ ambition at 


i 


al 
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himself is sometimes suppozed to be. Her postilion, a lad of sixteen, 
said, “Tam not such a child but I ean guoss somothing: whenever 
my Lord Lyitelton comes to my lady, she orders the porter to let in 
Tobey clas and ten they call for « pen and ink, cad tay ana 
going to write history." Is not this finesse so like him? Do you 
know that I'am persuaded, now he is parted, that he will forget 


your at your return; she says the likes it Lnmonsety, and ittoall 
* Lady Waldegrave to the Deke of 
1757,—Coxsixonax. 
1"The public credit in France had, at this time, suffered a very severe blow, the 


oust having stopped the payment of several of tke public bills and fands, to s wast 
‘xionT. 


Wass 
4 Bisaeth, dangher of Matthey Robinson, Ea, of the Rekcy family, widow of 


Mocking Club, “Three of the printed with thove of Lard, 
Lyttaleen eta i) ye ‘Hany the Crea sd Walinge oe 


ee castes ited © Ms ery ot Tats er Se 
Lisosta —Cexsrs oman, 
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Su ig arn 9 Props, ime in Soe SRC SE 


When do you come? if it is not soon, you will find a new town. 
I stared to-day at Piccadilly like a country squire; there are twenty 
‘now stone houses : at first I concluded that all the grooms, that used 
to live there, had got estates and built palaces. One young gentlo- 
man, who was getting an estate, but was so indiscreet us to step out 
of his way to rob a comrade, is convicted, and to be transported ; 
in short, ono of the waiters at Arthur's, George Selwyn says, 
“What a horrid idea he will give of us to the people in Newgate!” 

I was still moro surprised t’other day, than at secing Piccadilly, 
by roceiving a letter from the north of Ireland from a 
with yiolent encomiums on my ‘ Catalogue of Noble Authors’—and 
peices T Shinght 3 qubeSenst ‘Tt put mo in mind of the queen' 
that sunk at Charing-cross and rose at Queenhithe, 

Mr, Chute has got his commission to inquire about your Cutts, 


your grandfathons your 

up their bad blood mend it? Do you only take a cup of it 

now and then by yourself, and then come down to your parson, and 
pie sot ott wee pore old methane I sat last night with 
Mater Gracchorum—oh! 'tis a Mater Jagorum; if her 
pee of her black blood, they surely will make as 
wry faces at it as the servant in Don John does when the ghost 
decants a corpse. Good night ! Lam justrcturning to Strawberry, to 
husband my two last days and to avoid all the pomp of tho birthday. 
Oh! Thad forgot, there is a Miss Wynne coming forth, that is to 


are always addled by winter! 


89, TO Sit HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Nov. 18, 1759. 


Now the Parliament is met, you will expect some new news; you 
will be disappointed : no battles are fought in Parliament now—the 
House of Commons is a mere war-ollice, and only sits for the 


* Bleanor, Queen of Edwand I-—Cusstxomax. 


wl 
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dispatch of military business, As I am one of the few men in 
England who am neither in the army nor militia, [never go thither. 
‘By tho King’s spooch, and Mr. Bi eieberar eet 
intended to finish the conquest of the world next 

King dil nog to tho Tons his ln ye sw bd hat ho oo 
scarce road his answer to the address, though the letters were 

and as black as Nod Finch.’ He complains that everybody's: 
sooms to have a crapo ovor it. A person much moro expected and 
much more missed, was not at the House neither; Lord George 
Sackville. He came pe peptea pater te So 
not appear—it looks as if he gave everything up. Did you hear 
that M. de Contades saluted Princo Ferdinand on his installation 
with twenty-one cannons? The French could distinguish the 
ontside of the ceremony, and the Prince sent word to the Marshal, 
that if he observed any bustle that day, he must not expect to be 
attackod—it would only be a chapter of the Garter. 

A very extraordinary event happened the day aftor the meeting : 
Tord Tomple resigned the privy-seal. The account he gives himself 
is, that he continued to be so ill used by the King, that it was 
notorious to all the world : that in hopes of taking off that reproach, 
ho had asked for the garter.* Being refused, ho had determined to 
resign, at the same time heseeching Mr. Pitt not to resent 
for him, and insisting with his two brothers that they sh keep 
their places, and net as warmly as ever with the administration. 
‘That in an audience of twenty-five minutes he hoped he had removed 
his Majesty's prejudices, and should now go out of town, a3 well 
satisfied us any man in England. The town says, that it was 
concerted that he should not quit till Mr. Pitt made his speech on 


Another allusion to cfg yepeete been ee ‘Boe 


Tam vot vo meanepe as to to recelve, ‘own poreon, the reward 

man's ot ear dos a: -saa Gok Wa Noses et 
ay Tet the King centiauo 10 onjog in’ pesco the plhanary nad henowr ofthe 
refusal; for if he whould happen to be di for reasons than those of 


gratitnde to. which will have no weight with him, to give me that mark of die 
Unstion,t ol anceps It on mash tora” "CRathans Correpondney, woe 698 
~ Wasonr, 
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the first day, declaring that nothing should make him break union 
Hee sei kes tel he ws: seein eee 
All this is mighty fino ; but the affair is, nevertheless, very 
tnt TeLont Templo hoped to involve My Ditt in his quarrel, 
very wicked at such a crisis as this—and if he could, I am apt 
Been ba reels if he acid not, it was very silly. To the 
Beste sebey cae bare sooderes rsteonied : Bit aed Deen] 
family is scarce older than his earldom, which is of tho youngest. 
His person is ridiculously awkward ;' und if chivalry were in vogue, 
he has given proofs of having no passion for tilt and tournament, 
gee coe tho hisary at King: Poorgo tho Rect, ant. il Tingle 


‘Wo aro still advised to believe in tho invasion, though it seems as 
slow in coming us the millennium, M. Thurot and his pigmy navy 
have scrambled to Gottenburg, where it is thought they will freight 
themselves with half a dozen pounds of Swedes. We continue to 
etic to reso leh roo, and when we have armed every 

itiee in England, I suppose we shall translate our fears to 

~ In the mean time the King is overwhelmed with 

‘addresses on our victorios; ho will have enough to paper his palace. 

‘He told the City of London, that all was owing to unanimity, but I 

think he should have said, to uwmanimity, for it were shameful to 
ascribe our brilliancy to anything but Mr. Pitt. 

The new King of Spain scoms to think that our fleet is the best 
Judge of the incapacity of his oldest son, and of tho fitness of his 
ern cee eples, heh has geaoered, ia highest confidence of 
Wail, and the strongest assurances of neutrality, I am a little 
sorry that Richcourt is not in Florence; it would be pleasant to 
dress yourself up in mural crowns and American plumes in his face. 
Adieu! 


640, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 


Arlington Street, Now. 17, 1759. 
T nesorce over your brother's honours, though T certainly had no 
hand in them. He probably received his staf from the Board of 
‘Trade. If any part of the consequences could be placed to partiality 
for mo, it would be the provention of your coming to town, which 


! Lond Temple wont by the name of Gawky.—Cuxsisomax, 


il 
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I wished. My Lady Galts' in indubitnbly your own grandmother = 
ia Tavis weld ones have had SE tak Uo Rinse a 

the old Cowslado refused it Mr. Chute has twenty more corrobo- 
rating circumstances, but this one is sufficient. 

‘Fred, Montagu told me of the pedigree. I shall take care of all 
ee ee Felicitate yourself on having got from me the 

two landscapes; that source is stoppod. Not that Mr. Mintz is 
Set Sek hs tet ol Ane, oer ee 
tary’s zeal for my friends, nor because the ghost of Mrs. Deneve has 
appeared to me, and ordered me to drive Hannah end 
the wilderness. A cause much more familiar to me has 

but a tolerable quantity of ingratitude on his si 

to me and Mr, Bentley, The sor is taker tor aaa 
the substance was most extreme impertinence’ to me, concluded by 
Bien eae « pla Doe kale 
‘on seven for a guinen to one hundred 
house, table, and utmost countenance, Tn short, tone ba ee 
and was forced to turn him out of doors. You shall see the doow= 
ments, a8 it i the fashion to call proof papers. Poets and 
imagine they confer the honour whon thoy are protected, and they 
set down impertinence to the article of their own virtue, when 
dare to begin to think that an ode or a picture is not a patent for all 
manner of insolence. 

‘My Lord Temple, as vain az if he was descended from the stroller 
Pindar, or had made up card-matches at the siege of Genoa, has 
resigned the Privy Goal, because he has not the Garter. You eannot 
imagine what an absolute prince I feel mysolf with knowing that 
nobody ean foreo mo to give tho garter to Miintz, 

‘My Lady Carlislo” is going to marry a Sir William Musgrave, 
who is but dhreo-sndsbwenty but, in eousideration of ie ata 
and of her having years to spare, she has made him a present of 
ten, and calls them three-and-thirty. I have seen the new Lady 
Stanhope” T assure you her face will introduce no plebeian charms 
into the faces of the Stanhopes. Adieu! 

Lee Dalia (Goong Neatags slays: 6.8 Mrs see eS 

aiid Compare 


Wa on nl pnt rea Walpole’s correspondent. 


Lord She was left a widow in 11 
tau ted in 1706,” Boleyn’ comespondent venteah Predetk, fhk Bat ot Calle (Iva 


bor son. —Cunnia 
ein Delaral i ‘onried 6 Oct, 1780, to Bir Wiliam Stanhope, Darl-—Coxxrmanax, 
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1788) TO THE BIGHT HON. WIKLIAM PITT. oT 


6H, TO THE RIGHT HON. WILLIAM PITT! 


Sm: Arlington Street, Nov. 19, 1769. 
Ow coming to town, I did myself the honour of waiting on you 
and Lady Hester Pitt; and though I think myself extremely dis- 
tingnished by your obliging note, I should be sorry for having give 
you the trouble of mriting tif i did not lend me a very 
opportunity of saying what I much wished to expreas, but thought 
myself too private a porson, and of too little consequence, to take the 
liberty to say. In short, Siz, T was eager to congratulate you on 


enjoy. You haye placed England in a situation in which it never 
suw itself —a task the more difficult, as you had not to improve, but 
recover. 

In a trifling book [A Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors] 
written two or three years ago, I said (speaking of the name in the 
world the most venerable to mo), “‘ sixtoen unfortunate and inglorious 
years since his removal huve alreudy written his euloginm.’” Tt is 
but justice to you, Sir, to add, that that period ended when your 


began. 
Sir, do not take this for flattery : there is nothing in your powor 
to give that I would accept ; nay, there is nothing T could envy, but 


‘@ man who wants nothing ! consider how he looks down on one who 
is only the most illustrious man in England! But, Sir, freedoms 
insignificant ax T am, probably it must be some sutisfietion to 
‘a great mind like yours to receive incense, when you are sure there 
is no flattery blonded with it; and what must any Englishman be 
that could give you a moment's satisfaction and would hesitate ? 
‘Adion! Sir. I um unambitious, I am uninterested, but T am 
vain. You have, by your notice, uncanyassed, unexpected, and at 


Waal meth eer letters in this edition which 
hat yd pal ‘were not, it is true, in 

Leap iphetes ia the bale of them (and those the best) 
tin hao de an ‘were ani Popeater gery gy in 
Point of atyle, ‘The letters to Mr. Pitt appear ax thoy wern sent to Mr. Pitt. zy 


Ce ‘but still with the Walpole to 


al 
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a when you could have'the least to 
pceypcpengt ardor Agregentbetarcspeensc 
could arrive the moment when you could be nobody and I anybody, 
You cannot imagine how grateful I would be. In the moan time, 
me to be, as I have been ever since I had the honour of 
you, Sir, your most obedient humble servant. 


642 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Now. 90th of the Great Year. 
Hee is a victory more than I promised you! For these thirteen, 


ward Hawke had notice in ton hours, and 
soiled) after Conflane—Saunders arrived the next moment from 
Gueies hoard ity sod wild eter Hee without lading his gry 
No express arrived, storms blew; we knew not what to think. This 
morning at four we heard that, on the 20th, Sir Edward Hawke camo 
in sight of tho French, who were pursuing Duff. Tho fight began 
at half an hour past two—that is, the French began to fly, making 
a running fight. Conflans tried to save himself behind the rocks of 
Belleisle, but was forced to burn his ship of cighty guns and twolye 
hundred men. The Formidable, of eighty, and one thousand men, 
is taken; we burned the Hero of seventy-four, eight hundred and 
fifteen men, The Thesée and Superbe of seventy-four and seventy, 
and of cight hundred and fifteen and cight hundred men, were sunk 
in the action, and the crews lost. Kight of their ships are driven 
up the Vilaine, after having thrown over their guns; they havo 
moored two frigates to defend the entrance, but Hawke hopes to 
destroy them. Our loss is a scratch, one lieutenant and thirty-nine 
mon killed, and two hundred and two wounded. The Resolution of 
seventy-four guns, and the Essex of sixty-four, are lost, but the 
crews saved; they, it is supposed, perished by the tempest, which 
raged all the timo, for 

1" We rode in tho whirlwind and directed the storm.” 

Sir Edward heard guns of distress in the night, but could not tell 
whother of friend or foe, nor could assist them.* 
! Altered trom a tine in Addison's “ 


Ter raion Reneas ied tr so ho restred tke alia et Cee 
‘anita pension of two thousand pounds a-year, In 1705 he was created a peor— 
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‘Thus we wind up this wonderful year! Who that died three 
years ago and revive, would alive it! Think, that from 
Petersburgh to the Cape of Good Hope, from China to California, 


De Paris & Porov, 


there are not five thousand Frenchmen in the world that have 
behaved well! Monsieur Thurot is piddling somewhere on the 
coast of Scotland, but I think our sixteen years of foars of invasion 
are over—after sixteen victories. If we take Paris, I don’t desi; 
to go thither before spring. My Lord Kinnoul is going to Lisbon to 
ask pardon for Boscawen’s beating Do la Clue in their House ; it 
will be a proud supplication, with anothor victory in bank,’ Adieu! 
Twould not profane this letter with a word of anything else for 
the world. 


648, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dec, 18, 1759. 
‘Tirar ever you should pitch upon me for a mechanic or 
commission ! How my own ignorance has laughed ut me since T read 
your letter! Tsay, your letter, for as to Dr. Perelli's, I know no 
more of a Latin term in mathematics than Mrs. Goldsworthy * had 
an idea of verbs. I will tell you an carly anecdote in my own life, 
and you shall judge. When I first went to Cambridge, I was to 
Jearn mathematics of the famous blind professor Sanderson? T had 
‘not frequented hir a fortnight, before he said to me, “ Young man, 
it is cheating you to take your money: believe me, you nover can 
Jearn these things; you have no capacity for them.” T can smile 
now, but I cried then with mortification. The next step, in order 
to comfort myself, was not to believe him : I could not conceive that 
‘Thea not talents for anything in the world, I took, ut my own 
exponse, a private instructor,* who came to me once a-day for a year. 
Nay, I took infinite puins, but had so little capacity, and so little 
ence eee eel Se ae ee ee 


the two crowns, in consequence of Admiral Boscawen's 
vine dye so Hah le ale ke aaa 


diately strike my inclinations), that after mastering any 


nothing that has not a proper name of a man or a woman to it, 
Raa Se, pies ay Ee I could remember who was K 
and not be sure whether sho lived in 
year 500 or 1500. I don’t know whether I ever told you, t 
when you sent me the seven gallons of drams, and they wero rosea 
to Mr. Fox by mistake for Florence wine, I pressed him 
much as he liked; for, sud LT bave sen fhe tall of lading 
there is a vast quantity. He asked how much ? Tanswered seventy. 
gallons; so little idea I have of quantity. Se oe ee 
story of myself, and you will comprehend whateort of a head I have! 
‘Mrs. Leneve said to me one day, “ There is a vast waste of coals in 
your house; you should make theservants take off the fires at’ 
T recollected this as T was going to bed, and, out of economy, put my 
Gad clon gap ate ed However, as bree 


weeks. But another time, don’t imagine, because I can bespeak 
an enamelled bauble, that I am fit to be entrusted with the direction 
of the machine at Marli, It is not to save myself trouble, for I 
think nothing so for you, but I would have you have credit, and 
I should bo afraid of dit ‘ing you. 

‘There ! there is the King of Prussia has turned all our war and 
peace topsy-turvy! If Mr. Pitt will conquer Germany too, he must 
go and do it himself. Fourteen thousand soldiers and nine generals 
(ale, #8 3 were, ino parbnsanetot eo ial aa 


Feces peed ie peed ba ete err ep ttmterary re pn 
‘ad placed bmaelf wo injadictonly, that be was obliged to expltalate to the Avustans, 


ai = 
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in France. I want to know what a kingdom is to do 
when it is forced to run away ? 


@ congress at Breda, and some think Lord Temple will go thither: 
if he doos, I shall really believe it will be peace ; and a good one, as 
it will then be of Mr, Pitt’s making. 

much pleased that the watch succeeded so triumphantly, 


im 

threo weeks till to-day, and was delighted to find it so pleasant, and 
to moct a comfortablo south-oast wind, the fairest of all winds, in 
spito of the scandal that lies on the east ; though it is the west that 
is the it of all ugliness. The frost was succeeded by such fogs 
that I could not find my way out of London. 

‘Has your brother told you of the violences in Ireland? hero 
wanted nothing but a Massanicllo to overturn the government ; and 
Tackily for the government and for Rigby, he, who was made for 


4 The Inveription for the neglected Column in St. Mark's Place at Florence — 
‘Waionr. 


ei) 
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Massaniello, happened to be first minister there. Tumults, and 


Pray make the general collect authentic accounts of those civil wart 
against he returns—you know where they will find their place, and 


We good-humoured souls vote cight millions with as fow ques 
tions as if the whole House of Commons was ut the club at Arthur's; 
tae > live upon distant news, as if London was York or Bristol. 


Louisa Kerr, the day before yesterday ; on! ‘Ttingber! 
going to be married to our Miss Pit of Telchadbens daughter of 
that strange woman who had a mind to be my wife, and who sent 
Mr. Raftor to know why I did not marry her. T.replied, * Because 
Twas not sure that the two husbands, that shoe had at once, were 
doth dead.” Apropox to my wedding, Prince Edward * asked me at 
the Opera other night, when I was to marry Lady Mary Coke; I 

Se ae which, you know, is now 


Tady 
Coventry is going to be one; and the Duchess of Hamilton is so 
altered I did not know her. Indeed, sho is big with child, and so 
big, that, as my Lady Northumberland says, it is plain she has a 
camel in her belly, and my Lord Edgecumbe says, it is as true it 
did not go through the eyeof aneedle. That Countess has been laid 
up with a hurt in her leg; Lady Rebecca Paulett pushed her on 
tho birth-night against a bench ; the Duchess of Grafton asked if it 
was true that Lady Rebecea kicked her? “ Kick me, Madam! when 
did you ever hear of a Percy that took n kick?” I can tell you 
another anecdote of that house, that will not divert you less. Lord 
March [Duke of Queensberry] making them a visit this summer at 
‘Alnwick Castlo, my lord received him at the gate, and eid, “I 
believe, my lord, this is the first time that ever a Donglas and a 
‘This it not take pice; th strange ‘wom, was Deere tm 
* Aflorwanis Duke of York; Lads Mary Coke fnoied herself in lore with the 


‘Duke, and now and then, in tho belief that she was married to him, signed her name 
Like a royul personage. Compare ' Walpole’s George IIL,’ vol Iv, 361, 


kk al 
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Perey mot hore in friendship.” Think of this from a Smithson to a 
true Douglas ! 

T don’t trouble my head about any connection; any news into the 
country I know is welcome, though it comes out hig Seine 
ax it happens to bo packed up. Tho ery in Ireland has been against 
Lord Hilsborough, supposing him to mediate an union of the two 


my Lord 

I will tell you one more story, and then good night. Lord 
Lyttelton was at Covent Garden; Beard came on: the former 
mid, “Tow comes Beard here? what mado him leave 
Lane?” Mr. Sholley, who sat next him, replied, “Why, doh’t 
you know ho has been such a fool as to go and marry a Mies Rich P 
Ho has married Rich's danghter,”' My lord coloured ; Shelloy found 
out what be had said, and ran away, 

I forgot to tell you, that you need be in no disturbance about 
‘Minte’s pictures; they were a prosent I made you. Good night ! 


645, TO THE REY. HENRY ZOUCH, 
Sm: Strenwberry Hill, Dec, 28, 1760. 
Towy I am ploasod, for your sake as well as my own, at hearing 
from you again. TI felt sorrywt thinking that you was displeased 
with the frankness and sincerity of my last. You have shown ms 
that I made a wrong judgment of you, and I willingly correct if, 
You aro extromoly obliging in giving yourself the least trouble 
to make collections for me. I have received 30 much assistance 
and information from you, that T am sure T eannot have a more 
useful friend. For the Catalogue, I forgot it, as in the course of things 
pees Sgt Hee et Liter of ee ee eee 
to bogin it, and shall then fling it into the treasury of 
the world, for the amusement of the world for a day, and then for 
the service of anybody who shall happen hereafter to peep into the 
dusty drawer where it shall repose. 
For my Lord Clarendon'’s now work, of which you ask me, I am 


| Lond Lyitelton's second wife was daughter of Sir Robert Rich, with whom he 
Yee 
* ‘The Life of the great Lord Chancellor, weliten by himself, and Gret published this 


aa TAUAM, 
youu. ® 


: 
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charmed with it, It entertains me more almest than any bo 
over read. I was told there was little in it that had not alre 





Tucan is in poor forwardness. I have been plaguod with a suo 
cession of bad printers, and am not got beyond the fourth book. Tt 
will scarce appear before next winter. Adieu! Sir. T have received 
so much pleasure and benefit from your correspondence, that T she 
be sorry to lose it. I will not deserve to lose it, but endeavour to 
be, as you will give me leave to be, your, &e. 


040, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, 89, 
Artington Street, Jan. 7, 1700. 
You must not wouder I have not written to you a long time; a 
| The Tusttal Henrictta's Romlsh shade."—Walpote (fpisile to Aakton), Sen 


wlao the of eT id the Quoen, preserved from Dr. Bireh’s 
rot pe eg komt mee 


i al 
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person of my consequence! I am now almost ready to say, We, 
instead of Z. In short, I live amongst royalty—considering 

plenty, that is no great wonder. All the world lives with them, 
and they with all the world. Princes and Princesses open shops in 
every corner af the town, and the whole town deals with them. As 
T have gone to one, I chose to frequent all, that T might not be 
particular, and seem to have views; and yet it went so much against 
me, that I came to town on purpose a month ago for the Duke's 
lovee, and had engaged Brand to go with me—and then could not 
bring myself to it, At last, I wont to him and Prinecss Emily 
yesterday. It was well I had not flattered myself with being still 
in my bloom; I am grown so old since they saw me, that neither 
of them knew me. When they were told, he just spoke ‘to me (I 
forgive him; he is not out of my debt, evon with that): she was 


| 


etiquette, 3 
the Duke of York. But don’t Jet us talk any more of Princes. My 
‘Lacan appears to-morrow ; I must say it is anoble volume, Shall I 
send it you—or won't you come and fotch it ? 

There is nothing now of public, but the violent commotions in 


1 R 
ltteer ad 01, rm Yasielar Sead ob Bio ote 


motions. Gray, in a lottor to Dr. of January, auys, © Thoy 
Pian eh ann ar and tobnoco; made my 

‘Chiet Juste administer an oath (which they dletated) to my Lord Chaneelior 
beat the Bishop of Killaoe black and blac; played at football with Chenorix, tho old 
refuges ishop of Waterford ; rolled my Lord Farnham in the kennel; pallod Sir 
‘Thomas ‘by the noke (natarally lange) till it wae the size of a eanli- 
flower; and would have hanged Rigby if he had not. got out of a window. At last 
the guant wae obliged to move (with orders not to fire), but the mob throw dirt mt 
fem ‘Then the horse broke in upon them, eatting and siashing, nnd took eaeenteon 
Prisoners ‘The notion that had possowed the crowd was, that an union wax to be 
voted between the two nations, and they khould have no more parliaments P 


i 


ll 
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Beaucloro ; dee eed ciopped down! deed eee 
was siting with hor and all thoir children. Admiral Boscawen 
is dead by this time. Mrs, Osborn’ and I are not much afficted + 

* — Yndy Jane Coke too is dead, oxcoodingly rich; I have not heard. 
hor will yet. 

Leet don't come to town soon, I give you warning, I will be a 
lord of the bedchamber, or a gentleman usher.? If you will, I will 
be nothing but what I have been so many years—my own and yours 
over. 


647, TO THE RIGHT HON. LADY HERVEY. 
Son. 12, 1760 

1 a very sorry your ladyship could doubt a moment on the cause 
of my concern yesterday. I saw you much displeased at what T 
had said ; and I felt so innocent of the least intention of offending 
you, that T oovld not help being struck at my own ill-fortune, and 
with the sensation by finding you mix great goodness with 
great severity. 

I am naturally very impationt under praise; I havo reflected 
enough on myself to know T don’t deserve it; and with thix eon- 
sciousness you ought to forgive me, Madam, if I dreaded that the 
person whose esteem I valued the most in the world, should think 
that T was fond of what I know is not my due. I meant to exprost 
this apprehension as respectfully as I could, but my words failed 
me—a misfortune not too common to me, who am apt to siy too 
much, not too little! Perhaps it is that very quality which your 
ladyship calls wit, and I call tinsel, for which I dread being praised. 
I wish to recommend mysolf to you by more essential merite—and 
if Tecan only make you langh, it will be very apt to make me ax 
much concerned as I was yesterday. For people to whose appro- 
bation I om indifferent, I don’t care whether they commend or 
condemn mo for my wit; in the former caso they will not make me 
admire myself for it, in the latter they can’t make me think but 
what T have thought already, But for the few whose friendship T 
wish, I would fain have them see, that under all the idleness of my 
spirits thero aro somo very scrious qualities, auch as warmth, grati- 

a | 
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48. TO GEORGK MONTAGU, BSQ. 


the Thames is almost as 
must be in such a season! 


thom 
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to exist on your mountain in this rude 
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forty-ono, I had no notion of such cold, The streets are 
think : 


‘England in 
abandoned ; 
Then 


army wos under 

expecting Se Fresh 
have 
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re 
and to 

‘eed 


Tow do you contri 
season? Sure you must be become a mowball! As I was not in 
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Degining of this winter—Warrvue, 
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for I still hold out against going to court, In short, if he were 
twenty years older, or I could make myself twenty years younger, 
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evening more 
agreeable supper last night at Clive’s, with Miss West, 1 
mice Cholmondcley, and Murphy, the writing actor, who is 
geod company, and two or three more. Mrs. Cholmondeley is ver 
lively ; you know how entertaining the Clive is, and Miss 
an absolute original. 
ae toes sev, tit « ray tal yang 
Bath, and his chaplain Douglas, called a * Letter to Two Groat Men.” 
Ga es fe thal piat al ma Nn 
fired by all who aro too humble to judge for themselves. 


oo Nat EU ied Duchow of Grafton was delivered of = som. — 


Oeearl, Dashem of Marlborough. Sco A Account af the Condeet ot the Dornier 
Dachoss of Marlborough, &e. ‘Campden House le at Kensington. —Crsaamamax. 
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_ Twas much diverted the other morning with another volume on 


1y 
garter, I don’t know but he would have obtained it.” Adieu! 


649, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Strawberry Hill, Jan, 20, 1760, 
come 
exercise, but to look after my gold-fish and orange-trees, We 


import all tho delights of hot countries, but as wo cannot propagate 
their elimate too, such a season as this is mighty apt apt to murder 


writing Be ile oa al 08th TD eee 
eoneetti for an hour, and deseribo how heroes are frozen 


al 
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‘Thore is a horrid seene of distress in the family of Cavendish ; 
the Duke’s sister, Lady Besborough, died this morning of the eame 
fever and sore throat of which sho lost four children four yeurs ago. 
Tt looks ns if it was a plague fixed in the walls of their house: it 
broke out again among their servants, and carried off two, a year 
and a half after the children. Abvat ten deve egg tines aaa 





Mr. Pelham’s two only sons, two daughters, and a darighter ofthe 
Duke of Rutland, at oncc. ‘The physicians, I think, don’t know 
what to make of it, ~ng 


cumstances of your disorder and constitution, for I would not for the 
world venture to transmit to you a blind remedy for un unexamined 
complaint, 


You cannot figure a duller season : the weather bitter, no party, 
little money, half the world playing the fool in the country with the 
militia, others raising regiments or with their regiments; in short, 
the end of a war and of a reign furnish few episodes. Operas are 
more in their decline than ever, Adieu! 

1 Curling, olde, danghier of Wilinm, third Duke of ‘Devouskie, ile of 
William Ponsonby, Bari of ALPOU, 

® Ministar of France at Florence, ere ‘4 Florentine, —Wairone, 

» [Jahan] Ward, the empl, whose pill and drop ware sapped, atthe tan, bs 
have saurprising effect. He ts immortalised by Poj 

‘Sce Ward by batter'd beaux invited 


Robinson ; upon which occasion Sir Thomas Robinson addressed to him his poem, 


‘Say, knight, for learning most renown’, 
‘What ls this wondrous drop }-—Warewr. 
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660. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, BSQ. 
ArSioien ren Tom: 28, 1760, 





and concealed it as long aa she could, When at last the 
i reel te ie ale ee ae 
r room, “Then, Lord have mercy on ‘we! I shall never come 


ea pine he tail urver was on eat ee a ae 
so much horror! he said “And how many children haye I left ?” 
agen ow St Cn talamlty maehs bays Siem Poor Lady 
Coventry is near completing this black list. 

You have heard, I suppose, a horrid story of another kind, of 
Lord Ferrers murdering his steward in the most barbarous and 
GracDuahie the Duke of Somes ks Aeon Wi Lady: Chsioie Foc. — 
SS Lavinia Feston, tha original 


Commmonam. Sack ae thine ouiaror tin the Pres fades be eet 
snd aflerwards married her—Warroue. 





3. 1H, 





ants but one, and, 
carried the poor man 
them after him, aud 
+ determined to kill him. 

+t, Dut in vain; was shot, 
s tr 
mr; he got drunk, and, 
not attempt te escape, UL 
Jetermined to take him alive 
vicester, and will soon be 
sinster Hall, and T suppose to 
prophesied in the House of! 
azh to be shut up, till he 1 
“ht too mad to be ite 
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ertainments, I will tell you how 
~ male to go to the Magdalene 
und-house at five, and set out in 
Colonel Brudenel his groom, Lady 
Coke, Lady Carlisle, Miss Pelham, 
m, old) Bowman, 
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var him. 







ryish lrown stuths, 
Wue riband, pulled 
red the chapel, the organ 
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played, and the Magdalens sung a hymn in parts; you cannot 
imagine how well. The chapel was drossed with orange and. 

and there wanted nothing but a little incense to drive away the devil 
—or to invite him. Prayers then began, psalms and asermon: the 
latter by a young clergyman, one Dodd,' who contributed to tho 
Popish idea one had imbibed, by haranguing satiate snihs ame 
style, and very eloquently and touchingly. He apostrophised the 
lost sheep, who sobbed and cried from their souls; so did my Lady 
Hertford and Fanny Pelham, till I believe the sity dames took them 


gape ae Woe had another hymn, and then wore conducted 
to the parioir, where the governors Idssed the Prince’s hand, and 
then the lady ubbess, or matron, brought us tea. From thence we 
went to the refoctory, whero all the nuns, without their hats, were 
ranged at long tablos, ready for supper. A fow were handsome, 
many who seemed to have no title to their profession, and two or 
Uhree of twelve yoars old; but all 
Twas struck and pleased with the modesty of two of them, 
i at. 


put me in mind of Jacob’s rods, that ho placed before the cattle to 
make them breed. My Lord Hertford would novor have forgiven 


novioes from Mrs. Naylor's. 

‘The Court-Martial on Lord George Sackvillo is appointed : General 
Onslono is to bo Speaker of it. Adie! till T see you; Tam glad it 
will be so soon, 


| The Roverond Dr, William Dodd, executed at Tyburn, in June, 1770, for forgery. 
—Cowntsenax. 
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bo taught the people but when it is taught them by faction. The 
mob will never sing Lillibullero but in opposition to some other mob. 
However, if you pursue the thought, there is an entire treasure of 
that kind in the library of Magdulen College, Cambridge. Tt was 
aE lata cpr er nee rae Baa 
battle of Agincourt. Give me leave to say, Sir, that it is very com- 
fortable to me to find gentlemen of your virtue and parts attentive 
to what is so little the object of public attention now. The extinction 
of faction, that happiness to which we owe 80 much of our glory and 
suceoss, may not be without some inconvenionces. A free nation, 
SORE feedilly,yhso arms: arelieeacs ppeeecne ae 
existence ax a free people, may want a little opposition: ms it is a 
check that has preserved us so long, one cannot wholly think it 
dangerous; and though I would not be ono to tap now resistance to 
a government with which I have no fault to find, yet it may not be 
unlucky hereafter, if those who do not wish so well to it, would a 
Tittle show themselves. They are not strong enough to hurt; they 
may be of service by keeping Ministers in awe. But all this is 
and flowed from the ideas excited in me by your letter, 
thatis fall of benevolence both to public and private. Adieu! Sir; 
Velieve that nobody bas more esteem for you than is raised by 
each letter. 


652 TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Straroberry Hill, Fob, 9, 1700. 

THencutaneum is arrived ; Caserta ' is arrived : what magnificence 
you send me! My dear Sir, T can but thank you, and thank you— 
oh! yes, I can do more; greedy creature, I can put you in mind, 
that you must take caro to send me tho subsequent volumes of Her- 
enlaneum as they sppoar, if over thay do appear, which I spose is 
doubtful now that King Carlos* is gone to Spain. One thing pray 
observe, that Z don’t beg these scarce books of you, as a bribe to spur 
me on to obtain for you your extra-extraordinarics. Mr, Chute and 
T admire Caserta; and he at least is no villanous judge of archi- 
tecture; some of our English travellers abuse it; but there are far 
from striking faults; the gencral idea seems borrowed from Inigo 


+ Prints of tho palavo of Canortas-W. 


* Don Carlos, King of Naplos, who ‘miemoded Wis balf.brother Fordinand in the 
‘crown of Spain —Waniour. 


dying, this sent for a lay 
man, finding who was to be her heir, ins 





* Hie name was Dagge.—Warrovr, 





in 
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I think there is some glimmering of peaco! God eond the world 
from its woes! The King of Prussia has writ to 


whether he will find his account in it. One thing 1 know T dislike 
—a German aid-de-camp is to be an evidence! Lord George has 
ir the highost compliment to Mr. Conway's virtue, Being told, 


as 

of his judges, (but it is not so,) he replied, thero was no man in 
England he should so soon desire of that number. And it is no 
mere compliment, for Lord George has excepted against another of 
them—but he know whatever provocation he may have given to 


| Lard Charts Fay, brother of the Marquis of Tweedalo—-Watroue 

"Mary, of Aion Meredith, Haq, and sister of Sir William Merodith, 
Hart. He had no children by her. She married, second, Lord Frederick Campbell, 
‘Coors Hank, county 


_ made for Germany ; and whatever geographers may ae 
point lies somewhere in Westphalia. Again Adieu! I 
your rheumatism, and much lees your plague. 





760) TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH. 9 


to send you a sheet or two of my new work, but I find so many 
difficulties and so much darkness attending the beginning, that I can 
scarce sty I have begun. 1 can only say, in general, that T do not 


find none of the two first Edwards. From Henry VIII. there will 
be a regular succession of painters, short lives of whom I am enabled 


kind friendship which has assisted me ¢o liberally already, that I 

expect to draw most information; need I specify, Sir, that I mean 

me the various hints in your last letter speak go plainly 
me? 

It is a pleasure to have anybody one esteems agree with one’s own 
CNR Nala Pill rae Hurd! It is 
impossible not to own that he has sense and great knowledge—but 
sure he is a most disagreeable writer f Hie Wai his thoughts with 
#0 many words, and those couched in so hard a style, and so yoid of 
all veracity, that I have no patience to read him. In one point, in 
the Dialogues you mention, he is perfectly ridiculous. He takes 
infinite pains to make the world believe, upon Ais word, that they are 
the genuine productions of the speakers, and yet does nob give 
seo Rayne rg qresdars Faden tegen -ocetl 


Wiepol ts aaao, ea Kerb, FEL.“ lok spon Bios rd 48 ene ot 
are wonderfully ndapted to the public Some 
Cer 


' Woh He x 


ai 


= 


notes on Horace, he is still more absurd. He cries up Warburton’s 
prepssterous notes on Shakspeare, which would have died of their 
own folly, though Mr. Edwanis* had not put them to death with the 
keenest wit in the world. But what signifies any sense, when it 
takes Warburton for a pattern, who, with much greater parts, has 
not boon able to save himself from, or rather has affoctedly involved 
himself in, numberless absurdities —who Moses's legation 


: Ba 
to think that they shall have merit by reviving what was happily 
forgotten ; and yet these men have their followers, by that balance 
which compensutes to one for what he misses from another, Wher 
an author writes clearly, he is imitated ; and when obscurely, he is 
admired. Adieu! 


654. TO SIR HORACH MANN, 


George of Brunswick, that has lost this town. Why, I own you aro 


| ‘Thomas Rawards, anthor of the “Canons of Criticiam,’ and s true post, He died 
767 —-Cewarnan aM. 
* Jolin, Duke of Bedford, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland.—Warrom 


=| 
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Aesaukie Metin stars oe posloeed muse oe 


your ty Indood, 

se ge pet dl a wg Pv 
mechanics and mathematicians of this age have not invented a flying 
bridge to fling over the sea and land from the coast of France to the 
north of Ireland, it wns not easy to conceive how the French should 
conquer Currickforgus—and yot they have. But how I run on! not 
reflecting that by this time the old Pretender must have hobbled 

Florence on his way to Ireland, to take possession of this 
scrap of his recovered domains; but I may as well tell you at once, 
for to be sure you and the loyal body of English in Tuscany will 
slip over all this exordium to come to the account of so extraordinary 
arvyolution. Well, here itis. Last week Monsieur Thurot—oh! 
‘now you are au,fait /—Monsicur Thurot, as I was saying, landed 
last week in the isle af Islay, the capital province belonging to a 
great Seotch King,' who is so good as generally to pass the winter 
the crews of which burnt two ships belonging to King George, and 
a houso belonging to his friend the King of Argyll—pray don't 
mistake ; by his friend,’ T meun King George’s, not Thurot’s friend. 
‘When they ed iihed this umpig, thy ile fo Carico, 
® poorish town, situated in the heart of the Protestant cantons. 
‘They immediately made a moderate demand of about twenty articles 
of provisions, promising to pay for them ; for you know it is the way 
‘of modern invasions’ to make them cost as much as possible to 
oneself, and as little to those one invades. If this was not complied 
with, they threatenod to burn the town, and then march to 
Belfast, which is much richer. Wo were sensible of this civil 

ing, and not to bo behindhand, agreed to it; but some how 
or other this capitulation was broken; on which a detachment (the 
whole invasion consists of one thousand men) attack the place. Wo 
shut the gates, but after the battle of Quebec it is impossible that so 
great a people should attend to such triflos as locks and bolts, 
accordingly there were none—and as if there were no gates neither, 
the two armies fired through thom—if this is a blunder, remember 
I am deseribing an Jrish war. I forgot to givo you the numbers of 


Archibald, Earl of 4 Duke of Argyle. —W. 
agin oie hn pei Dt tomporsing in the last Rebelion — 


* Allading to our exponaive invasions on the const of Prance,—Wasrotr 
ua 
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the Trish army. It consisted of four companies—indeed — 

Seed a rays as al tant al Oe 

wonderful brave man—too brave, in short, to be very judicious. 

Tetely sar eximenition was soma epenk 288 oe 

Wages cen wosien, see 

‘of the country are most protestantly it was not thought 
to arm people who would fight till they die for their 


JE 
in 
vl 
He 


ii 
u 
2 
Eel 

i 
i 
bie 
PEE 


nH 
eT 
aid 
beer 
ipl 
cbeail 


gutes, when the garrison, finding no more gunpowder in the 
shee east hed i te eins el aa 


FE 


kiln, sent to desire to surrender. General Thurot 
them prisoners of war, and plundered the town. 


END OF THE SIEGE OF CARRICKFERGUS. 


‘You will perhaps ask what Preparations Leva ee ee 
recover this loss, The viceroy immediately despatched General 
Fitewilliam with four regiments of foot and three of horse against 
the invaders, appointing to overtake thom in person at Newry; but 
wa I beliove he loft Bladon’s Cmsar, and Bland’s Military 


my dear Sir, will be very easy : you will only have to say that 

nothing, while it lasts; and the moment it is over, you must say it 

was an embarkation of ten thousand men. I will punctually let 
| you know how to vary yourdialoct. Mr, Pitt is in bed very ill with 
| the gout. 

Lord George Sackville was put under arrest to-day. His trial 
comes on to-morrow, but I believe will be postponed, as the Court- 
Martial will consult the judges, whether a man who is not in the 
army, may bo tried as an officer. Tho judges will answer yes, for 
how can a point that is not common sense, not be common law 

Lord Ferrers is in the Tower ; so you see tho good-natured people 


- 
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of England will not want their favourite amusement, executions— 
not to mention, that it will be very hard if the Irish war don’t 
furnish some little diversion. 

My Lord Northampton frequently asks me about you. Oh! I 
had forgot, there is a dreadful Mr. Dering come over, who to show 
that he has not been spoiled by his travels, got drank the first day 
he appeared, and put me horridly out of countenance about my 

with you—for merey's sake take care how you com- 
imunicate my letters to such cubs. Twill send you no more invasions, 
if you read them to bears and bear-leaders. Seriously, my dear 
child, I don’t mean to reprove you; I know your partiality to mo, 
and your unbounded benignity to everything English; but I sweat 
sometimes, when I find that I have been corresponding for two or 
three months with young Derings. For clerks and postmasters, I 
can’t help it, and besides, they never tell one they haye seen one’s 
letters; but I beg you will at most tell them my news, but without 
my name, or my words, Adieu! If I bridle you, believe that I 
know that it is only your heart that runs away with you. 


665, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, March 4, 1760. 

Nxver was any romance of such short duration as Monsiour 

‘Thurot’s ! ene ok webing Sethe NWT a NTN oE BAT IE 
see whether it hal any ammunition, or was armed with 


invasion to Kinsale, where lay three or four of our best, frigates. 
They instantly sailed, and came up with the flying invaders in the 
Trish Channel. You will see tho short detail of tho action in the 
Gazette; but, as tho lotter was written by Captain Elliot himself, 
Sjouwill xunt ees there, that ‘ha wilh half the number of Thurot’s 


of the plan had taken place at the destined time. The negligence 
of the Duke of Bedford’s administration has appeared so gross, that 
one may believe his very kingdom would have been lost, if Conflans 
had not been beat, You will see by the deposition of Ensign Hall, 


al 
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in all our papers, that the account of the siege of Carrick- 
which T sent you in my last, was not half so ridiculous as 
as that deponent saith, Z was furnished with no 
papers but my memory. The General Flobert, I am told, you may 
remember at Florence; he was then very mad, and was to havo 
fought Mallet,—but was banished from Tuscany. Some years since 
he was in England; und met Mullet at Lord Chesterfield’s, but 
without acknowledging one another. The next day Flobert asked 
the Earl if Mallet had mentioned him?—No—"Tl a dono,” said 
Piobert, “beaucoup de retenue, car surement ce qu'il pourroit dire 
de moi, ne servit pas @ mon avantage "—it was pretty, and they say 
he is now grown an agreeable and rational man. 

‘The judges have given their opinion that the Court-Martial om 
Lord George Sackville is legal; so I suppose it will proceed om 
‘Thursday. 

T receive yours of the 16th of lust mouth: I wish you had 
given me any account of your head-aches that I could show to 
‘Ward. He will no more comprchend nereous, than the physicians 
do who use the word. Send me an exact description; if he ean do 
you no good, at least it will be « satisfaction to me to have consulted 
him. I wish, my dear child, that what you say at the end of your 
letter, of appointments and honours, was not as chronical as your 
head-aches—that is a thing you may long complain of—indeed there 
Tean consult nobody. T have no dealings with either our state- 
doctors or state-quacks. I only know that the political ones are so 
like the medicinal ones, thet after the doctors had talked nonsense for 
years, while we daily grew worse, the quacks ventured boldly, and 
have done us wonderful good. T should not dislike to have you 
state your case to the latter, though I cannot advise it, for the 
regular physicians are daintily jealous; nor could I carry it, for 
when they know I would take none of their medicines myself, 
would not much attend to me consulting them for others, nor 
it be decent, nor should I care to be seen in their shop. Adieu! 


P. 8, Thoro aro somo big nows from the East Indies. Idon’t 
now what, except that the hero Clive has taken i and 
fhe Great Mogul’s grandmother. I suppose she will be 

over and put in the Tower with the Shahgoest, the strange 

beast that Mr. Pitt gave to the King this winter. 
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56. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, March 26, 1760. 
T nave a good mind to have Mr. Sisson tried by a Court-Martial, 
in order to clear my own character for punctuality. It is time 
immemorial since he promised me the machine and the drawing in 
six weeks, After above half of time immemorial was elapsed, ho 
came and begged for ten guincas. Your brother and I called one 


have the machine as soon as possible, but that must go by sea. 

Tshall execute your commission about Stoschino' much better ; 
he need not fear my receiving him well, if he has eirtit to sell,—T 
am only afraid, in that case, of receiving him too well. You know 
what a dupe I am when I like anything. 
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it is still at a tolorable distance. The colour of it is 
vourable for him than it looked at first. Prince Ferdinand’s 
set out with « heap of lies. There is an old 
of the same family who has spared no indecency to give 
them—but, you know, general officers are men of strict 


dissolved, by the death of one of the members—and as no 
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1 Nephew of Baron weliknown virtuowo and ho dled at 
ews Stooch, & antiquary, 
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German interest is concerned to ruin Aim, it probably will not be 
seeps: Lord Ferrers’s trial is fixed for the 16th of next month. 


zB Dent mite fin ee ee ee 
pore Maer Lady Orford, by announcing the ancient 
barony of Gtinton, which 7 fallen t hor by tho death of the last 
incumbentess.' 


57, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, March 27, 3780, 

I sxovrn have thought that you might have learnt by this time, 
that when a tradesman promises anything on Monday, or Saturday, 
or any particular day of the week, he means any Monday or any 
Saturday of any week, as nurses ‘ract children oad thar ewatiee 
sciences by the refined salvo of to-morrow is a new day. When 
Mr. Smith's Saturday and the frame do arrive, T will pay the one 
and send you the other. os By ite desegting 

Lord George's trial is not near being finish its 
beyond the term of the old Mutiny-bill, they were forced to make 
out a new warrant: this lost two days, as all the depositions were 
foreed to be read over again to, and re-sworn by, the witnesses; 
then there will be a contest, whether Sloper* shall re-establish his 
own crodit by pawning it farther. Lord Ferrers comes on the stage 
on the sixteenth of next month. 

T breakfasted the day before yesterday at Alia Laelia Chudleigh 
‘There was a concert for Prince Edward’s birthday, and nt three, 
vyast cold collation, and all the town. The house is not fine, 
good tasto, but loaded with finery. Execrable varnished pictures, 
chests, cabinots, commodes, tables, stands, boxes, riding on one 
another's backs, and loaded with terrenes, filligree, figures, and 
everything upon carth. Eyery favour cho has bestowed is 
by a bit of Dresden china. There is a glass-case full of enamels, 
eggs, ambers, lapis lazuli, cameos, toothpick-cases, and ull kinds of 
trinkets, things that she (old mo were her playthings; another 
board, full of the finest japan, and candlesticks and yases of 
crystal, ready to be thrown down, in every corner. But of all 


+ Meu, Fortotoue, sister of Hugh, last Lord Clinton —Warrore 
* Lieatonant-colonel Sloper, of Hland’s dragoons —Watvoue, 
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curiosities, are the conveniences in every bedchamber: great 
mahogany with brass handles, cocks, &c. I could not 
help saying, it was the loosest family T ever saw. Adieu! 


658. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE, 


Sm: Strawberry Hil, April 4, 1700. 
As I have very little at present to trouble you with myself, I 
should have deferrod writing till a bettor opportunity, if it ware not 
to satisfy the curiosity of a friend; a friend whom you, Sir, will be 
glad to have made curious, as you originally pointod him out as a 
likely person to be charmed with the old Irish pootry you sent mo. 
Tt is Mr. Gray, who is an enthusiast about those poems, and begs 
me to put the following queries to you; which T-will do in his own 


“Ts there anything known of the author or authors, and of what 
antiquity are they supposed to be? 

soot Ghose Ry more to bo had of eqaal! beasty; or of al eppeoesling 
to it? 

“T have been often told, that the poem called Hardykanute* 
(which T always admired and still admire) was the work of some- 
body that lived a few years ago. This I do not at all believe, 
though it has evidently been retouched in places by some modern 
rectors beers, sam.wuthoraed Uy thie aepor fo aby gata 
the two poems in question are certainly antique and genuine. I 
make this inquiry in quality of an antiquary, and am not otherwise 
concerned about it; for if I were sure that any ono now living in 
Gebtland hed writton thom, to divert himecl? end lengh at tho 
credulity of the world, 1 would undertake a journey into the High- 
lands only for the pleasure of seeing him.’” 

You see, Sir, how easily you may make our greatest southern 
webrsite Prati ae Me coast tte 
Hardpknate was the : 


eal 
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bard travel northward to visit a brother. ‘The young translator has 
nothing to do but to own a forgery, and Mr. Gray is ready to pack up 
his lyre, saddle Pegasus, and set out directly. But seriously, he, 
‘Mr. Mason, my Lord Lyttelton, and one or two more, whose taste 
‘the world allows, are in love with your Erse elogies: I cannot say 
in general they are so much admired—but Mr. Gray alone is worth 


The “Siege of Aquileia,” of which you usk, pleased Test than 
Mr. Home's other plays.'_In my own opinion, “Douglas” far exceeds 
both ‘the other. Mr. Home secms to have a beautiful talent for 
painting genuine nature and the manners of his country. There 
was 50 little of nature in the manners of both Greeks and Romans, 
that I do not wonder at his success being less brilliant when he tried 
those subjects ; and, to say the truth, one is a little woary of them. 
At present, nothing is talked of, nothing admired, but what I can~ 
not help calling a very insipid and tedious performance: it is a kind 
of novel, called “The Life and Opinions of Tristram Shandy ;" the 
great humour of which consists in the whole narration always going 
backwards. I can conceive a man saying that it would be droll to 
write a book in that manner, but have no notion of his 
in executing it. It makes one smile two or three times at the 
beginning, but in recompense makes one yawn for two hours. The 
characters are tolerably kopt up, but the humour iz for ever 
attempted and missed. Tho best thing in it is a Sermon, oddly 
coupled with a good deal of bawdy, and both the composition af a 
clergyman. The man’s head, indeed, was a little turned before, 
now topsy-turvy with his success and fame. Dodsley has given him 
six hundred and fifty pounds for the second edition and two more 
volumes (which T snj will reach backwards to his eat. 
Fescdlttheryy Lord Hededuberge donative? of ea and 
sixty pounds a-year; and Bishop Warburton gaye him a purse of 
gold and this compliment (which happened to be a contradiction), 
“that it was quite an original composition, and in the tme 
Cervantic vein :” the only copy that ever was an original, exeept 
in painting, where they all pretend to be so, Warburton, how- 
ever, not contont with this, recommended the book to the bench of 


1 ‘The ‘Siege of Aquileia” a tragedy, by John Home, produced at Drury Lane, Stat 
February, 1760.—Coxsiscuax. 

4 Thomas Belaxyse, Rarl of Fauconberg, died 1774 —Crnxrnat an, 

* Tho living of Coxwold, in Yorkshire, Soo unpubliahed letters of Laurence 
‘Sterns, in vol. IL of the * Miscellantes of the Philobiblon Society,’ 1805-0.—Cownenamrayt. 
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bishops, and told them Mr. Sterne, the author, was the English 
Rabelais’ They had never heard of such a writer, Adieu! 


669. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Artinglon Street, April 19, 1780, 
Wau, this big week is over! Lord George’s sentence, after all 
the communications of how terrible it was, is ended in 


SE i eer as Ser tie 
that he said at his'own table, other day, “T will not send 
for and learn to act a part.” At first I thought Lord 
Forrers shocked, but in general he behaved rationally and coolly ; 
though it was a strange contradiction to sea a man trying, by his own 
sense, to prove himself out of his senses. Tt was more shocking to 


ading 

which ho wns forced by his family. Ho is rospited till Monday 

‘ight, and will then be hanged, I believe in the Tower; and to 
the mortification of the peerage, is to be anatomised, conformably to 
the late act for murder. Many peers were absent; Lord Foley and 
Lord Jersey attended only the first day; and Lord Huntingdon, 
and my nephow Orford (in compliment to his mother), as related to 
the prisoner, withdrew without voting. But nover was a criminal 
more literally tried by his peers, for the three persons, who interested 


aera mie i ae warmly recommended ‘ Tristram Shandy’ to all the best 
rece ibe ok Actor T wae charged in a very grave assembly, 
Ste Fewies nl tom or & particular of the work, and how 
myself of the imputation the said Doetor can "Warburton to Gar- 

if Tu Mar, 2700-0 


Robert Heuley, afterwards Earl of Northington.—Watour, 


a 
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themeelyes most in the examination, were at least az mad as he; 
Lord Ravensworth, Lord Talbot, and Lord Fortescue. Indeed, the 
first was almost frantic. The seats of the peeresses were not near 
full, and most of the beauties absent; the Duchess of Hamilton 
and my niece Waldegrave, you know, lio in; but, to the amazement 
of everybody, Lady Coventry was there; and what surprised me 
much more, looked as well as ever, T sat next but one to her, and 
Barter ace Tei tip hed been dl tee 
she has few weeks to live. She and Lord Bolingbroke seomed 

have different Sioaghs Sed vane aching rer all pA Sane 
eyes. T sat in Lord Lincoln's gallery ; you and T know the con- 
venience of it ; T thought it aus gresé Serour'r uk aad a 
obligingly sent me a ticket immediatoly, and ordered me to be placed 
in one of the best boxes. Lady Augusta was in the same gallory; 
the Duke of York and his young brothers were in the Prince of 
‘Wales's box, who was not there, no more than the Princess, Princess 
Emily, nor the Duke. It was an agrecable humanity in my friend 
the Duke of York; he would not take his seat in the House before 
the trial, that he might not vote in it. bre) many 
peers, that the show was fine oven in that 





wet a Ube dufced by socng, Lord Tunpla ex Land Peer Bae 
walk at the head uf the pecrage. Who, at the last trials, wonld 
have believed a prophecy, that the three first men at the next should 
be Henley the lawyer, Bishop Secker, and Dick Grenville ? 

The day before the trial, the Duke of Bolton fought a duel at 
Marylebone with Stewart, who lately stood for Humpshine ; 
latter was wounded in the arm, and the former fell down.’ Adiou! 


VS 


* "Hero has fast beon a duel between the Duke of Bolton and Mr Stewart, a 


» candidate for the county of Hampshire at the Inte election : what the quarrel was I 


do not know ; but they met near Marylebone, and the Duke in making a 
reached bimeelf, fell down, and hurt hia knee. ‘The other bid him get 





‘could not ; then he bid him sak pea pee he Ieb him 
that's all, Mr, Blewart wae sighily wounded ‘Gray's Works, by Mtr, 
y. 288.—Wawnr, 
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660, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry {1il, April 20, 1700. 
Tux history of Lord George Sackville, which has interested us so 
much and so long, is at last at an end—gently enough, considering 
who were his parties, and what has been proved. He is declared 
unjit to serve the King in any military capacity—but 1 think this is 
not the last we shall hear of him. ‘Whatever were his deficiencies 
in the day of battle, he has at least showed no want of spirit, cither 
in pushing on his trial or during it. His judgment in both was 
perhaps a little more equivocal. He had a formal message that he 
must abide the event whatever it should be—He accepted that 


Be a cae Gy conta i cece tise 
without much heroism, I could sooner have Jed up the cavalry to the 
charge, than have gone to Whitehall to be worried as he was; nay, 
Tshould have thought with less danger of my life. But he is a 

man; and I repeat it, we have not heard the last of him, 


Sea Reerosponded to tho Sige of the chow, His figure is bad 
and yillanous, his crime shocking. Ho would not plead guilty, and 
yet had nothing to plead ; and at last, to humour his ‘, pleaded. 
madness against his inclination: it was moving to xee two of his 
brothers brought to depose the lunacy in their blood, tea 


Sees e eis te 3nd iv. the long sees of the rewult of thi 
old Pondles that snt on Lord G. Sackville have at last harmmered out 


of f, and 
Sos oy gm beg aletrali ta aE lent on: Sell oho fetes 
{eeild sok apport bist.” You may thi. perks, be intends to go abrcad| and Dido 
‘his head ; au contraire, all the world visite bim on his condemnation.” Works, by 


| 
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condemned, he excused himself for having used that plea, He is to 
be hanged in a fortnight, I believe, in the Tower, and his body to bo 
delivered to the eurgeons, according to the tenour of the new act 
of parliament for murder. His mother was to present a petition for 
his life to the King to-day. There were near a hundred and forty 
peers present; my Lord Keeper was Lord High Steward, but was 
not at all too dignified a personage to sit on such a criminal; 
indeod, he gave himself no trouble to figure. I will send you both 
trials as soon as they are published. Tt is astonishing with what 
order these shows are conducted. Neither within the Hall nor 
without was the least disturbance,' though the one so full, and the 
whole way from Charing-cross to the House of Lords was lined with 
crowds, The foreigners were struck with the awfulness of the pro- 
cooding—it is now to their ideas, to see such deliberate justioo, and 
such Aipaity of nobility, mized ‘ith no respoet for birth fn tho ufc 
strophe, and still more humiliated by anatomising the criminal. 

Tam glad you received safe my history of Thurot : as the necounts 
‘were authentic, they must haye been useful and amusing to you. T 
don't expect more invasions, but I fear our will still 
have martial events to trade in, though there are such Christian 
professions going about the world. I don’t believe their Pacific 
Majesties will waive a campaign, for which they are all prepared, 
and by the issue of which they will all hope to improve their terms. 

You know we have got a now Duke of York —and were to have 
had several new peers, but hitherto it has stopped at him and the 
Lord Keeper. Adieu! 


P.S. T must not forget to recommend to you a friend of Mr. 
Chute, who will ere long be at Florence, in his way to Naples for 
his health. It is Mr. Morrice, Clerk of the Green Cloth, heir of 
Sir William Morrice, and of vast wealth. pre 
for a young gentleman whom I never saw, and consequently not 
meaning to incumber you with him, I did not mention him parti- 
cularly in my familiar letters. 


+ «Twas not present,” bey Rete tate iy 
gallery, and in the greatest danger; for the coll underneath him (to which 
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061. TO THE REY, HENRY ZOUCH. 


Strawberry Hilt, May 3, 1760. 

Txpzep, Sir, you have boon misinformed; I had not the least 
hand in the. answer to my Lord Bath's Rhapsody: it is trae the 
booksellers sold it as mine, and it was believed so till people had 
read it, because my name and that af Pulteney have been apt to 
anawer one another, and because that war was dirtily revived by the 
latter in his libel; but the deceit soon vanished: the answer 
appeared to have much more knowledge af the subject than T have, 
and a good deal more temper than I should probably have exerted, 
if I had thought it worth my while to proceed to an answer; but 
though my Lord Bath is unwilling to enter lists in which he has 
suffered so much shame, Tam by no means fond of entering them ; 
nor was there any honour to be acquired, either from the contest or 
the combatant. 

My History of artists procoods very leisurely ; I find the subject 
dry and unint and the materials scarce worth arranging: 
BURGER Gall nade np pein, ea os era 
painters, It is a work I can scribble at any time, and on which I 
shall bestow little pains; things that are so soon forgotton should 
not take one up too much. I had consulted Mr. Lethinkai, who 
told me he had communicated to Mr. Vertue what observations he 
had made. I believe they were scanty, for I find small materials 
relating to architects among his manuscripts, Adieu! 


662. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 


= Arlington Street, May 6, 1760, 
‘Tue extraordinary history af Lord Ferrers is closed: he wax 
executed yesterday. Madness, that in other countries is a disorder, 
is hero a systematio charneter: it doos not hinder people from form- 
ing a plan of conduct, and from even dying agreeably to it. You 
remember how the last Rateliffe died with the utmost propriety ; so 
did this horrid lunatic, coolly and sensibly. TEs own end his vite 
Se one he en eee ee No such 
he shamed heroes. He bore the solemnity ofa and 
pal HSE pica of above twa lary, fram thn Tower 15 Tyan, 
with as much tranquillity as if he was only going to his own burial, 
not to his own execution. He even talked on indifferent subjects in 
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marking the only remaining 
he was in a hurry to have over: he was stopped at the gallows 

the vast crowd, but got out of his coach as soon as he could, and 
‘was but seven minutes on the scaffold, which was with black, 
and prepared by the undertaker of his family at their expense. 
‘There was 1 new contrivance for sinking the stage under his 


i 
| 
i 


him, 
did not play well; and he suffered a little by the delay, but 
dead in four minutes. The mob was decent, and admired him, 
almost pitied him; so they would Lord George, whose 
they ure so angry at missing. T suppose every highwayman will 
now preserve the blue handkerchief he hus nbout his neck when he 
is married, that he may die like a lord. With all his madness, he 
was not mad enough to be struck with his aunt Huntingdon’s ser- 
mons. Tho Mothodiste have nothing to brag of his conversion, 
though Whitfield prayed for him and preached about him. Eye 
Tybum has been above their reach. I have not heard that Lat 
Fanny' dabbled with his soul; but I believe she is 

to confine her missionary zeal to subjects where the body may b 


her perquisite. 
am I likely to see you? The delightful rain is come—we 
Took and smell charmingly. Adieu! 


663. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Steawberry Hill, May 7, 1760. 
Wauar will your Italians say to a peer of England, an earl of one 
of the best families, tried for murdering his servant, with the is 
dignity and solemnity, and then hanged at the common place 
execution for highwaymen, and afterwards anatomised? This must 
seem a little odd to them, especially as they have not lately had a 
Sixtus Quintus, I have hitherto spoken of Lord Ferrers to you as 
a wild beast, a mad assassin, a low wretch, about whom I had no 
curiosity. If I now am going to give you a minute account of hit 
don’t think me so far part of an English mob, as to fall in love with 
a criminal merely because I have had the pleasure of his execution. 


4 Lady Frances Shirley, see vol. tl. p. 164,—Conwmmanaxe 
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T certainly did get feat should have been struck with mero 
intrepidity—I never adored heroes, whether in a eurt or « triumphal 
car—but there has been such wenderful coolness and sense in all 


capacity, and who stuck at nothing, have done, if his abilities 
not been drowned in brandy? 1 will go back a little is 
history. Fils malpfidsoos, as het oalbbd scheca ate dated from 
marriage, though he has been guilty of horrid exeessex 
with matrimony, and is even believed to have killed a groom who 
died a year after receiving a cruel beating from him. His wife, a 
very pretty woman, was sister ef Sir William Meredith,’ had no 
ort ad tener oacanine inia ecagy em met him 
drunk ab an assembly in the country, and kept him the cere- 
mony was over, [As he always keen ieaelt an sfoeeetaaaaeael 
not impute it to hor. Ube ioc een eo eee 


Sesox in Uy uot of Parkiaraly Chih epptaied seoctveea 
of his estate in order to secure her allowanco. This he could not bear. 
However, he named his steward for one, but afterwards finding out 
that this Johnson had paid her fifty pounds without his knowledge, 
and suspecting him of being in the confederacy against him, he deter~ 


the stoward, which ho effected as you have heard. The 
circumstances attending the murder, I did not tell you—indeed, 
while he was alive, T scarce liked tospeak my opinion even to you; 


! Sir William Meredich, Bart, of Hanbury, in Cheshire. ‘The title is now extinct. 


1 She afterwards maried. Lord. Frederick Campbell (Walpole'sexecater), bother 
ot ihe Deke of Argyle, and vas an extant wasn —Watroun, Theo fs8 vay 
Dotty pletae of her at Winstanley Hal, Lancaais the set ofMesriek Bankes, 
—Cvssixoman, 


teal beard Bib pote reatore ys Goad, be at he ee 
killed him. You cannot conceive the shock this evidence 


ri iy ad | 
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what I have is not « draught. “His brothor represented apatadt i 


‘the carl, 
“Now is as good a time as any to take leave of you—adien!’"? A 
minute journal of his whole behaviour has been kept, to see if there 
was any madness in if, Dr,Munro since the trial has made an 
affidavit of his Iunacy. The Washingtons wore certainly a very 
frantic race, and I have no doubt of madness in him, but not of a 


my Lord Kooper very good naturedly got out of a gouty bod to 


* Charles Cornwallis, first Earl Cornwallis, died 1762.—-Cessixamame, 


= 
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307 
the four thousand pounds which Lord Forrors has in India bonds, 
sang avperastia, go coardinn 4o) bis Reopen ator 

children, family of the murdered man.” “Wi 
I have no objection; t 
was notified to him and gave him grent satisfaction; but unfortu- 
nately it now appears to be law, that it is forfvited to the sheriff of 


Dr, Pearve, Bishop of Rochester,' offered his service to him: he 
thanked the Bishop, but said, as his own brother was a clergyman, 
ho choso to have him. Yet he had another relation who has been 


sermon, that my Lord's heart was stone, The earl wanted much to 
swe his mistress: my Lord Cornwallis, as simple an old woman as 
my Ledy Huntingdon herself, consulted hor whether he should per- 
mt it “Oh! by no means; it would be letting him die in 
1” Tn one thing she was more sensible. He resolved not 

to take leave of his children, four girls, but on the scaffold, and then 
‘to zend to them a paper he had drawn up, very bitter on the family 
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the last morning he dressed himsclf in his wedding clothes, and said 
he this, at least, as good an occasion of putting them on as 
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Mothodists were to get no honour by him, THis courage rose where 
it was most likely to fnil,—an unlucky circumstance to prophets, 
ially when they have had tho prudence to hayo all kind of pro 
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first talked on indifferent matters, and observing the ligious con-— 
Auence of people, (the blind was drawn up on his side,) he said— 


entangling in the hind wheel: Lord Ferrers expressed mach con- 
cern, and said, “T hope there will be no death to-day but mine,” 
and was pleased when Vaillant told him the man was not hurk 
Vaillant mado exouses to him on his office. “On the contrary,” 

‘Paul Vaillant, nephew of a more eminent publisher of the «ame name — 
Comnraumax. 


el is 
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ipa 

he wished to bring his Lordship to some confession or acknowledgment 
of contrition for a crime so repugnant to the laws of God and man, 
and wished him to endeavour to do whatever could be done in so 


cannot be ended before we arrive.” ‘The clergyman still insisted, 
and urged, that, at least, the world would expect some satisfaction. 
Lord Ferrers replied, with somo impatience, “Sir, what have I to 

the world? I am going to pay a forfoit life, which my 
country has thought proper to take from me—what do I care now 
what the world thinks of me? But, Sir, since you do desire some 


God. As to modes of worship, we had better not talk on them. T 
always thought Lord Bolingbroke in the wrong to publish his notions 
on religion: I will not fall into the same crror.” The chaplain, 
scoing sensibly that it was in vain to make any more attempts, con- 
tented himself 
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thought it a good prayer; you may use it if you please.” 
While these discourses were passing, the diom was 
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greatness of the crowd : ‘we must draw up to some tavern ; 
delay tho ox 
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impossible, from the crowd, for her to get 
her to meet and take leave 


pete 
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fought 
lost it cried, Tho mob tore aff the bluck 
ics; but the universal crowd behaved with great decency 
admiration, as they woll might; for suro no exit was ever made 
with mare sensible resolution and with less ostentation. 

Tf T have tired you by this long narrative, you feel differently 
from me. His toais tho codsicrs'of tbe ey da tates see 
great and curious a nation, all to me scem striking, and must, I 
believe, do more so to you, who have beon absent long enough to 
read of your own country as History. 

T have run into so much paper, that Tam ashamed at going on, 
but, having a bit left, I must say a few more words. The other 
prisoner, from whom the mob had promised themselves more enter- 
tainment, is gone into the country, having been forbid the court, with 
some barbarous additions to the sentence, as you will see in the 


Hh 
F 


trouble, 
Saye 
rather of the man who is no philosopher, and who has more Souci 
than any man now in Europe? How contemptible they are! 
j not now thought, mor an old one newly 


Tony Sine tay ae Tei ee 
a ob tip pronioe fey of bia deruligion. The to Keith is 

and shocking. He is not so sensible as Ferrers, who 
did not think such sentiments ought to be published. His Majesty 


4 he Prince of Walen'a—Waxtour. 
+ Nhe town are reading the King of Prusia’s poetry, and I havo done like the 
town; dor not sccm eo wick of it as 1 am. i lth ea of Volar and 
‘the erambe reeocta of our worst ‘ap in German-Freneh 


thyme.” Gray's Works, by Mitford, vol, fi.p. 241—Wasous, 
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jaar ST ae ee 
even at this time. 

T am going to give a lotter for you to Strange, the 
is going to visit Ttaly. Ho is a vory first-rate artist, and. 1 
Dest. 


T shall finish this vast volume with a very good story, 
so authentic as my sheriffs. It is said that General Clive’s 
has been with Mr. Pitt, to notify, that if the goverument will 
his son four hundred thousand pounds, and a certain : 
Ssuane es tick athe wil ope mel ooe een 


64, TO BIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 


Six: Arlington Street, May 18, Y700. 
At oxtromely sonsiblo of your obliging kindnoss pos 
for Mr. Gray the account of Erse poetry, even at a time 
were so much out of onder, That indisposition Ce 
pili eee ome 


for the informat * 
have lately hong, fstndg it for Dr. nh 
. males del Emperador Carlos V. Autor, h 
Lopez de Gonara.” As T am utterly ignorant of the | 
I do not know whether there is the least merit in my 
. It is not very long; if you will Ql me Bow a 
it, T will send it to him. 
We have nothing new but some Dialogues of the Dead by 
Lyttelton. I cannot say thoy are very lively or striking. The’ 
T think, relates to your country, and is written with a very 
etpnt mrinkatin Ut recoving ll prejudice axa Sea 
the two parts of our island. Lomo fell you hw tel ok ao 
in general, for it appears but this moment. 


+ Strange was a confirmed Jacobite —Watrour, 
* The residence of the Protender.—Warrous, 


= 
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You have seen, to be sure, the King of Prussia’s Poems. If he 
intended to raise the glory of his military capacity by depressing his 


tagnificence of vast armies, and to the tumult of drums and 
trumpets, who is incapable of seeing that God is as groat in the 
most minute parts of creation as in the most enormous. His 

does not seem to admire a mite, unless it is magnified by a 
tmicroscope! While he is struggling with the force of 
three empires, he fancies that it adds to his glory to be unbent 
enough to contend for laurels with the triflers of a Fronch Parnassus 
Adien! Sir. 


665. TO SIR-HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry Hitt, May 24, 1700, 

t last Sisson’s machine sets out—but, my dear Sir, how 
ofhim! You seem to think him as grave and learned 
of Bologna—why, he is an errant, low, indigent 
and however Dr. Pervlli found him out, is a 

fear no fitter to execute his orders than to write the 
expeet. Then there was my ignorance and your brother 
to be thrown into the account, For the drawing, 
Dr. Porelli has the description of it already ; however, 
on his ing a reference to that description in a 
we have with much ado extorted from him. T pray to Sir 
Tsaac Newton that the machine may answer ; it costs, the stars know 
what! The whole charge comes to upwards of threescore pounds! 
‘He had received twenty pounds, and yet was so necossitous, that on 
Gur hesitating, he wrote mo a most importinent letter for his money. 
‘T dreaded at first undertaking a commission for which I was so 
unqualified, and though I haye done all J could, I fear you and your 
friend will be but ill-satisfiod. 

Along with the machine I have sent you some new books; Lord 
's trial, Lord Ferrers’s, and the account of him; a fushionable 
ing called Tristram Shandy, and my Lord Lyttelton’s new 
Dialoguos of the Dead, or rather Dead Dialogues ; and somothing 
Toss valuable still than any of these, but which T flatter myself you 
will not despise; it is my own print,’ done from a picture that is 
' The fine meezotiot by McArdell after tho portrait by Sir Joehan Reynolds See 
‘ante, p. 223—Curanouan, 
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cotter papepmammp eres in bed 
—paid is bills in the morning as if leaving an inn, and hal 

hour before the sheriffs fetched him, corrected some verses he had 
written in the Tower in imitation of the Duke of Buckingham's™ 





T have had much conversation with your brother James, and 
intond to have mare with your eldest, about your nephew. He is a 
sweet boy, and hus all the goodness of dear Gul. and dear you in his 


his countenance. They haye sent him to Cambridge under that 


gontleman. I could not help saying, “ Why, is he not to be one ®” 
My wish is to have him with you—what an opportunity of his 


* John Shoffield, Dako of Buckingham. Tho epitaph is in Woetminstor Abbey 
Consrxamis. 


+ ‘he following vernes are eaid to have beoa found in Lord Forrer's apartment in 
the Tower: — 
“In doubt J livod, in doubt I die, 
Yet stand abyes to try, 
And undismay'd expect eternity !"—Warcur, 
* Dr. Edmund Keene, brother of Sir Benjamin, and afterwards Bishop of Ely— 
i sea ee WAR. fS1A= Comrten a aa 
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the world and business under such a tutor and euch a 
pee) Oh! but they think he will dress and run into diversions. 
T tried to convince them that of all spots upon earth dress is least 
nocessary at Florence, and where one can least divert oneself. Tam 
answored with the necessity of Latin and mathematies—tho one soon 
forgot, the other never got to any purpose. I cannot bear his losing 
the advantage of brought up by you, with all the advantages 
PET ee eens ap fet crete bers a 
languages, never attained after twenty. Rerphet accor ten. 
T doat on him for dear Gal.’s sake, that I will insist to radenees on 
his remaining at Cambridge but two years; and before that time you 
shall write to second my motions. 
‘The Parliament is up, and news are gone out of town; I expect 
none but what we recive from Germany. As to the Pretender, his 


long to outlast his old rival. The spring is fur from warm, yot he 
wears a silk coat and has left off fires. 

See on cee ee 
Genoese. I am flounced again into building—a round towor, 
gallery, cloister, and all starting up—if Iam forced to ran 
away by ruining myself, will come to Florence, steal your nephew, 


666, TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 


Mr Dean Loup: Stranberry Hill, June, VF80, 

Woew at my time of day one can think a ball worth going to 
London for on purpose, you will not wonder that I am childish 
enough to write an account of it. I could give a better reason, your 
bidding me send you any news; but I scorn a good reason when I 
am idle enough to do any thing for a bad one. 

You had heard, before you left London, of Miss Chudloigh's in- 
tended loyalty on the Prince’s birthday. oan Sealey 


well understood—no crowd—and though a sultry night, one was not 
a moment incommoded. The court was Muctead na the whole 


tk newspapers that he 
* Seo vol. i. pp. 161, 291 and 880.—Cuxxrxanas. 


you would have thought she was kept by Vertu 
7 A staymaker of the time, who advertised in the 


chairs, wore pyramids and troughs of strawberri 


on the 
cherrios; 


and told him sho believed ho would find it goods Mba 
‘was in two rooms and vory fine, and on all the eidoboands, ani 


* 


Aflerwands Lord Melvombe, Ho had been mlnlater in 
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* The Duke of Kingston —Wavroum 
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Bena hh ey Easy reine berlene gh sey. her garden for the 

ii Tota Sek Cie, having excuses maul eae tesa) 
which Thad not, but ought to have enught the night before. Mr. 
Dodington entertained these Fuentes's at Harnmersnith ; and to the 


3 


Coventry] i 
gos CAT eink vill oot ray ee 

T think there will soon be a peace; my only reason is, that every 
body seems so backward at making war. Adicu! my doar Lord! 


Gor. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Steeel, June %0, V0, 


‘but hore aro we on a suddon our book backwards An 
‘account came two days ago that the French on the march to besi 
Quebec, had been al by General Murray, who got into a 


enclosed, 

wounded, T believe there has been a rucfal place, too, 

T suppose will be retaken. ‘Tho year 1760 is not the year 1759. 
Added to the war wo havo a kind of plague too, an epidemic foyer 


* Elizabeth Lady Anson, eldest daughter of Lord Chancellor Mart- 
‘wbelen, lad 3 Yen | 1700,—Cowsrronam. 
Lord Halifax kept an actress Falknor} belonging to Drury Lane ‘Theatre ; 


er eee ree lane aeneat Bie ttoeea racy on heiresa— 
Wanrous. 
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* Daughter of Bir Gerard 
* Natoral daughter of 
Florentine 


‘Vanneck—Wantous, 7 
Mr. Whitched, mentioned tn 7 
oman,—Watronx. preceding 
Tattor to Mann, Avg. 
Ellis, afterwards Lord Mondip, married tho: F 
afterwards enjoyed Pope's vill 


28, 1781.—Cumewotrax. 
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Pope seems to design to take Corsica into his hands, and might give 
it to so faithful a son of the church, 
Thave heard nothing yet of Stoech. 


Presently. 

Mr. Dagge has disappointed me, and I am obliged to go out af 
town, but I have writ to him to press the affair, and will press it, 
as it is owing to his negligence, Mr. Chute, to whom I spoke, says 
‘ho told Daggo he was ready to be a trustee, and prossod him to get 
it concluded. 


668. TO SIR DAVID DALRYMPLE 
Sune 20, 1760. 


T amt obliged to you, Sir, for the volumo of Enve pootry : all of it 
has merit ; ‘but Tam serry not to soo in it the six descriptions of 


me ean be moro unlike, I should uz soon take all the epitaphs in 
Westminster Abbey, and gay it was an epic poem on the History of 
England. The greatest part are evidently elegies ; and though T 
should not expect a bard to write by the rules of Aristotle, 1 would 
not, on the other hand, give to any work a title that must convoy 60 
different an idea to every common reader. I could wish, too, that 
the authenticity had been more ly stated. A man who knows 
Dr. Blair’s character, will take his word ; but the gross 
af mankind, eonsidoring how much it is tho fashion to bo soeptioal 


; 
well for the author, that none of his critics have undertaken to ruin 
hie book by improving it, as you have dono in the lively little 
‘specimen you sent me. Dr. Brown has writ a dull dialogue, called 
Periclos and Aristides, which will have a diffrent, foot fam what 
yours would have. One of the most objectionable passages in Lord 
‘Lyttelton’s book is, in my opinion, his apologising for the moderate 
government of Angustus. A man who had exhausted tyranny in 
the most, lawless and unjustifiable excesses is to be excused, because, 
out of weariness or policy, he grows less sanguinary at last ! 
‘Thore is a little book coming out, that will amuse you. It is a 


‘Tene ix nothing in the world so tiresome as a J 
always says ; 
of promises 


peevish ; but since you cannot ovok: 
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T shall cut you again. I wish you sorrow for the battle of Quebec, 
ph eee eee gered 
as 


, that a certain great officer who bad 
in the reduction of Quebec had given it as his 
that it would hold out a tolerable siege. This great goneral 

: i¢ to-day in an Advertisement with—what do 
at he has such an opinion, for he has no opinion at 
ink that it can nor cannot hold out a siege —but, 
‘he was luckily shown this paragraph, which, 
not like; in tho next, that he is and is not that 
, and vet that there is nobody else that is; and, thirdly, 


(and indeed it is difficult to conceive whut tanner of pro- 
silence is,) should induce anybody to believe said para 


srtLiDupET feta et 
He 
ree ei pera lepeg es 
reel Etre? 
Uigigl 
i EA ‘ 
HE 
reliant 


head of George Townshend, Gencral, and accused it of having an 

malice prepense tobea general; in short, to make 
Fey ora os host ce any a Tega 
of Quebee than he did to the conquest of it, that he was to be sent 
to sign this capitulation too! 

‘There is u delightful little French book come out, called “'Tant 
mieux pour elle." It is called Crébillon’s, and T should think 
was so. I only borrowed it, and cannot get one; tant pis pour 
vous. By the way, I am not sure you did net mention it to me; 
somebody did. 

Oke tty 


r 








ay 


22 
i 


a 


i 


670, TO THE HON, IL 8. CONWAY. 


a5 


5 
2 


& 


’ 


a 


q 


¥ An oetzeas ; see vol. ill. p. 317,—Commmonan, 
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settled with your brother that wo will be at Oxford on the 13th of 
July, as Lord Beauchamp is only loose from the 12th to the 20th, 
I will be at Park-place on the 12th, and we will go together 
the next day. If this is too carly for you, we may put it off to 
SA ote by ene, it p08 ee 

Well! Quebec! is come to lifts ngain. Taast night T went to see 
the Holdernesses, who by the way are in raptures with Park Place :— 
inSion-lane." As Cibber says of the Rovolution, Emet the Raising of 
the Siege; that is, T met my Lady in a triumphal car, drawn by a 
Manks horse thirteen little fingers high, with Lady Emily:— 

et aibi Countons 

‘Ne placeat, ma'amselle curru portatur eodem— 


Mr. Milbank was walking in ovation by himsolf after the ear; and 
they were going to sce the bonfire at the alehouse at the corner. 
‘The whole procession returned with me; and from the countess’s 
dressing-room, we saw & battery firod before the house, the mob 


* Sion Hill, in the parish of Tsleworth, was bailt by the Earl of Holderness, who 
died 1778,—Cossrxunex, 
= 
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and Althorp, and Drayton, before I return—but don’t be 
don't propose to dag, yon. to all or any iol eee aaa 
it, 


ments. Adieu! Yours ever, 
PS. My Lady Ailesbury has been much diverted, and so 
you too, Gray isin their neighbourhood. My Lady Carlisle 
“he is extremely like me in his manner.” They went a pa 
dino on a cold loaf, and passed the day ; Lady A. protests he 

opened his lips but once, and then only said, “Yes, my lady, E 
believe s0.""* so 





a Gray, in setter to De, Clark, of the 12th of August, sare, * Ror m8 


to are 
out my spirits” Works, by Mitford, vol. lit, p. 268.—Wasan. 
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72 TO SIR HORACK MANN, 
Arlington Street, July 7, 1700. 

I saaxt. write you but « short letter myself, because T make your 
brother, who has this moment been here, write to-night with all the 
particulars relating to the machine, The ten guincus aro included 
in the sixty ; and the ehip, which is not yet sailed, is insured. My 
dear child, don't think of making me any excuses about oyi 
me; I ‘owe you any trouble sure that I can possibly undertake, and 
do it most gladly ; in this one instance I was sorry you had pitched 
upon me, because it was entirely out of my sphere, and I could not 
even judge whether T had served you well or not. I am here again 
waiting for Dagge [his lawyer], whom it is more difficult to see 
than a minister; he disappointed me last time, but writ to me 
afterwards that he would immediately settle the affair for poor Sophia. 

Quebec, you know, is saved; but our German histories don’t go 
‘on so well as our American. Fouquet is beat, and has lost five out 
of twelve thousand men, after maintaining himself against thirty 
for eeven hours—he is grievously wounded, but not prisoner, The 
Russians are pouring on—adieu the King of Prussia, unless Prince 
Ferdinand's battle, of which we have expected news for these four 
days, can turn the scale a littke—we have settled that he is so great 
ageneral, that you must not wonder if we expect that he should 
beat all the world in their turns, 

‘There has been a woful fire at Portsmouth ; they say occasioned 
by lightning ; the shipping was saved, but vast quantitios of stores 
are 

Thal be more easy about your nephew, since you don't adopt my 
idea ; and yet I can’t conceive with his gentle nature and your 
sense but you would have sufficient authority over him. I 
now who your initials mean, Ld. I. and Sr. B, B.—it don't much 
signify, but consider by how many years I am removed from knowing 


the rising generation. 

Dikall eas fini ence aba you fideo patlarms cence 
of two or three colours: it is to furnish « round towor that I am 
adding, with a gallory, to my castle : the quantity T shall want will 


eight arm-chairs; the dimensions thirteen feet high, und twenty-two 
diameter. Your Bianco Capello is to be over the chimney. I shall 
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thousand beauties. We went to Blenheim and saw 
quarries, all the acts of parliament and Gazettes 


* Brothers and heirs of Mr. Whithed, who had changed his ame for an 


Warrotn, 
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There are portraits of the Lichfield bunt, in true 
frocks, with ermine capes. One of the colleges 
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Wall had rok hoor, sucha imary so pretty a place, 
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074. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Stranoberry Hill, Fuly 20, 1760. 
socatz be very sorry if [don't see you at Oxferd on Tuesday 


1 ‘The seat of Lord Dilion ; the portralts, chiefly English, of the time of Charles 11, 
and Willan HL; ae worth seelne —Cenatrona, 
‘wore hereditary roaster of te eeromoniin fm the reign. of 
Chan Gerstri 


1 Mhe seat of Sir John Germain, Bart; 
his pr devolved 
name of | 
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‘balance on his side; but though the armics are within a mile of one 
another, I don’t think it clear there will be a battle, as we may lose 
much more than we can get. A defoat will cost Hanover and 
Hesse ; @ victory cannot be vast enough to Ieave us at liberty to 
assist the King of Prussia. He guve us a little advantage the other 
day; out-witted Daun, and took his eamp and magazines, and aimed 
at Dresden; but to-day the siege is raised. Daun sometimes misses 
Tish Wat: nova: Tisos hizasall Tt is not the fashion to admire 
him, but for my part, I should think it worth while to give the 
Empress a dozen Wolfes and Laudons, to lay aside the eautious 
Marshal. Apropos to Wolfe, I cannot imagine what you mean by a 
design executing at Rome for his tomb. The designs have been 
laid before my Lord Chamborlain several months; Wilton, Adam, 
Chambers, and others, all gave in their drawings immediately ; and 
T think the Duke of Devonshire decided for the first. Do explain 
this to me, or get a positive explanation of it—and whether anybody 
pee ie a nomen 
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He 
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My Lady Lincoln,’ who was ready to be brought to bed, is dead 
in three hours of convulsions. It has been a fatal year to great 
ladies: within this twolvemonth have gone off Lady Essex, Lady 

i My 


Teot out for my Lord Strafford’s [Wentworth Castle] to-morrow 
se’nnight, so shall not be able to send you any victory this fortnight. 


af 1760, Colonel Clive was introduced to hi 
Be CB ste nd wae a 
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o77. TO THE HON, H. 8. CONWAY, 
Strauberry Hill, August 7, 1700, 


but since Tuesday I have not been ablo to stix, and am in 

flannels and swathed like Sir Paul Pliant on his wedding-nij I 

expect to hear that there is a bet at Arthur's, which runs 

_ Jack Harris' or I, Nobody would believe me six years ago when 
said I had the gout. ‘They would do loanness and temperance 


me to get to Ragley [in Warwickshire] by the time the clock strikes 
Loo, I find I grow too old to make the cirenit with the charming 
Duchess.* 


T did not tell you about German skirmishes, for | knew nothing of 


‘sions, an electorate ; burnt to death, Dresden. 
“he fy ee pment ager ya 
years. 
aS ceeesh Tan very glad not fo benear the Sele caper sf 


waves Get ‘Hayne in Devonshire, married to Me. Com sbster 
aot. Gama Laie Monaga of 3 tia (rah I pi terre 


Iw what part of the island you are just now, 
Sines coetaoo's She, eraped’ Ca 
young! Here am 1, lying upon a couch, 
ce eee ee eh 
as My ‘lags sro as big a 
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Ley 


gentleman-like 
something 
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's, and by this delay you may possibly be at 


Pili staedy of Nhe Mis ‘came ont at the Haymarket 
y¥ n young and uupractised company, 

In the characters of Mrs. Cole and Mr. Smirk, the author rep 
notorious Mother and , the nuctlo 
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my return, which will be about the beginning of September. Write 
me 4 line as soon as you receive this; diroct it to Arlington Stroot, 
it will be sent after me. Adieu. 


P.S. My tower crects its battlements bravely; my Anecdotes of 
Painting thrive exceodingly : thanks to the gout, that has pinned 
me to my chair: think of Aric] the sprite in a slit shoo! 


679. TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY, 

Whichnowre (near Lichfield), Auguat 28, 1760, 
Weut, Madam, if I had known whither I was coming, I would 
not have come alone! Mr. Conway and your ladyship should have 
come too. To you know, this is the individual manor-house,' where 
married ladies may have a flitch of bacon upon the easiest terms in 
the world? I should have expected that the owners would be ruined 

in satisfying the conditions of the obligation, and that the 
would be stocked with hogs instead of deer, Om the contrary, it is 
thirty years since the flitch was claimed, and Mr. Oflley was never 
so near losing one as when you and Mr, Conway were at Ragley. 
‘He 0 little expects the demand, that the fliteh is only hung in 
effigie over the hall chimney, carved in wood. Are not you ashamed, 
Madam, never to have put in your claim? Ttis above a year and a 
day that you have been married, and I never once heard either of 
you mention a journey to Whichnovre. If you quarrelled at Loo 
every night, you could not quit your pretensions with more indiffer- 
ence. T had a great mind to take my oath, as one of your witnesses, 
that you neither of you would, if you were at liberty, prefer anybody 
else, ne fairer ne fowler, and I could easily get twenty persons to 
swear the same, Therefore, unlese you will let the warld be con- 
vinced, that all your it harmony is counterfeit, you must sot 
out immediately far Me Ofey"s, or at least send me u letter of 


‘or eae Lice Se Pp de Somer ta the 10h of dar 
peed eer oc eberg, sp i th ndldeaet Mek 
yon WO 
il cine Gf Us sear Dal Laat, ope Fama ayEs in cnc 


ee are aie or woman wh demands yur ah» dy 
aflor marriage, eee ae would not have changed for none 
other, fairer nor richer nor ‘veme ‘no other descended of great lineage, 


stegping por waking a no tne, ‘Watcwr. A bike eustom prevails at Dunmow, 





‘680, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Tam a great way out of the world, and yet 
news to send you a good deal. I have been hore 
days, and it has rained expresses. The most 
Tan give you is, that I was stopped 








eonsequence is, that the Duke af Cumberland has had a str 


|’ 





Daun will, T fear, still have the burying of him! 


Stosch dined with me at Strawberry before I set out. He is a 
very rational creature. T return lhomewurds to-morrow; my 
campaigns are never very long; I have great curiosity for socing 
places, but I dispatch it soon, and am always impatient to be back 
with my own Woden and Thor, my own Gothic Laros. While the 
lords and Indies are at skittles, T just found « moment to write you 
line. Adieu! 

Arlington Street, Sept, \. 

Thad no opportunity of sending my letter to the seeretary’s office, 
so brought it myself. You will see in the Gazotte another little 
victory of a Captain Byron over a whole diminutive French squadron. 
Stosch has had a fever, Ho is now gaing to establish himself at 
Salisbury, 


681. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, Sept. 3, 1760. 
T was disappointed at your not being at home as I returned from 
my expedition ; and now T fear it must be another year before T 
sce Greatworth, as [have two or throe more engagements on my 


the King of Prussia 


+ This was the buttle of Liegnita, fought on the 15th of August, 1760, and in which 
a 
‘thereby mved Silesta.—! \ ‘ 


© A tomb with Gothie eeviptare fair, 
Did long Lord Marmion’s image bear, 
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Mr. Bentley to draw; took the idea from Chichester Cross It 
stands on a high bank in the menagerie, between a pond and a 


Coke, Lord Besborough and his daughtors, Lord Thomond, Mr, 
Boufoy, the Duke, the old Duchess,’ nnd two of his brothers, 


had a ball for Lady Dorothy’s* birth-day, we fetched the fiddler 
into the drawing-room, und the dowager herself danced with us! 
I never was more disappointed than at Chatsworth, which, ever 
since I was born, T have condemned. It is a glorious situation; 


eh ees tree bap with statues under a 


fal, and exoeuted with the neatnoss of wrought plate; tho inside ie 
most sumptuous, but did not please me; the heathen gods, goddesses, 
Christian virtues, and allegoric gentlefolks, ure crowded into every 
room, as if Mrs. Holman had been in heaven and invited everybody 
she saw. The groat apartment is first; painted ceilings, inlaid 

ies aro fine, but not fine enough, and there are few portraits. 
Tho chapel ix charming. The great jeé d'eau 1 like, nor would T 
remove it; whatever is magnificent of the kind in the time it was 
done, I would rotain, olse ull gurdens and houses woar « tiresome 
resemblances. T except that absurdity of a cascade tumbling down 


7 Afterwards Duchess of Portland. —Waxpoie, 





confessor, and threo maids, is so outrageously spacious, preralia 
Sail te & far king Dest, oi ene one 
‘modorn experience, that in the multitude of counsellors there is 


dressing ung 
state bed-chamber. The bed hus been rich 


ites ceed amd rikzotdined ‘on black, Wlvie GIESSEN 
represent the virtues that were necossury for her, or e 
forced to have, as Patience and Temperance, &. The 

are particular; Lerimviynrlbpe tess > g 
a cross-bar of wood, which is fixed on the top of a singlo stic 
rises from the foot. The only furniture which has any 
af taste are the table and cabinets, which are all of 
carved. There is a private chamber within, whore sho | 
arms and style oyer the door; the arras hangs over all the do 
the gallory is sixty yards long, covered with bad 2 
wretched i i 
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die as long as she was building ; and that at last she died in a hard 
frost, when the labourers could not work. There is a fine bank of 
old oaks in the park orer a lake; nothing else pleased me there. 
However, I was so diverted with this old beldam and her magnifi- 
cence, that J made this epitaph for hor:— 

Your times the nuptial bed she warm'd, 

“And evory timo wo woll ¥ 

‘That whon death apoil’d each husband's billing, 


Ho Toft the widow evory shill 
Fond waa the dams, bat not daletad ; 


[Lat faine forget this eoatly countess, 
As I returned, I saw Newstead and Althorpe.;: T like beth. The 


GMh Lord Byron, 1796-1798; the immodiate prodecossor of the 
great poct— INOM ADE, E 
* 


saw Althorpe too, and liked it very well: the p 


! Tn Northamptonshire, the seat of Earl 8} 
2 tT es perhap we Loy 


Because the monks preferred a 
‘To shelter their devotion from the wind.” 
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1700) ‘TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD, oat 


Tn the gallery I found myself quite at home; and surprised the 
housekeeper by my fumilinrity with the portraits. 

Lhope you have read Prince Ferdinand’s thanksgiving, where he 
has made out a victory by the excess of his praises. L supped at 
Mr. Conway’s tother night with Miss Wost;' and wo diverted 
ourselves with the encomiums on her Colonel Johnston. Lady 
Ailesbury told her, that to be sure next winter she would burn 
nothing but laurel faggots. Don’t you like Prince Ferdinand’s being 
so tired with thanking, that at last he is forced to turn God oyer to 
be thanked by the officars ? 

dit Toondon Ero in'w more cruel campaign than that waged by 


day Admiral Byng, tho next Lord Goorgo Sackville, and to-day the 


dogs 
Teannot help telling your lordship how T was diverted the night 
T returned hither, I was sitting with Mrs. Olive, her sister and 
brother, in the bench near the road at the ond of her long walk. 
‘We heard a violent scolding : | and looking out, saw a protty woman 


you Whatever tho young 
or had not done to her, she would not ride in the chaise with 
him, but stood cursing and swearing in the most outrageous stylez 
she had vented all the oaths she could think of, she at 
wishod perfidion might scize him. You may imagine how we 
Gage N Tbe aie becionto turned ror, anterior fe 


1 Menrietta-Cecilia, eldest daughter of John West. seventh Lord dela Warr, Tn 
Dope Seals rep soe vol Hl py 24,—Cusatsunan. 
year 















689, T0 THE HON. H. 8 CONWAY. 
Strauberry Hl, 


1 Mr. Conway, as of the bedchamber to the King, ss then in 
MA som King, 3th 


ALPOLE. 
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see how easy it isto bea hero. Tf you had but taken Impudence 
and Ostlands in your way to Rochfort, it would not have signified 


vee if you 
would have breakfasted here on Friday on your way ; but asT lie in 
‘bed rather longer than the lark, I fear our hours would not suit one 
another. Adieu! 


685, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Strawberry Hill, Oct, 2, 1700. 
Taxxovxce my Lady Huntingtowor* to you. Lisp rant 


Forty rari = lglg el a nalaableia 


ee ca i a Bir Tlward Walpole, and sister to Lady Waldograve: 
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that brings you this, will convey the Extraordinary Gazette, which of 
late is became tho register of the Temple of Fame. All I know is, 
that the bonfires and squibs are drinking General Amherst’s! health. 

Within these two days Fame and the Gazette have laid another 
egg; I wish they may hatch it themselves ! but itis ono of that unlucky 
hno which has so often been addled: in short, behold anothor secret: 
expedition. It was notified on Friday, and departs in a fortnight. 
Lond Albemarle, it is believed, will command it, One is sure at 
least that it cannot be to America, for we have taken it all. The 
conquest of Montreal may perhaps eerve in full of all accounts, as 
T suspect a little that this new plan was designed to amuse the City 
of London at the beginning of the session, who would not like to 
have wasted so many millions on this campaign, without any 
destruction of friend or foe.’ Now, a secret expedition may at 
least furnish a court-martial, and the citizens love persecution even 
better than their money. A general or an admiral to be mobbed 
either by their applause or their hisses, is all they desire—Poor 
Lord Albemarle! 

‘Tho charming Countoss [of Coventry] is dead at Iast; snd as 
if the whole history of both sisters was to be , tho 
Duchess of Hamilton is in u consumption too, and going abroad 
directly. Perhaps you may see the remains of these prodigies, you 
will see but little remains ; her features were never so beautiful as 
Lady Coventry’s, and che has long been changed, though not yet. I 
think above six-and-twenty. The other was but twenty-seven. 

As all great ladies are mortal this year, my family is forced to 
reeruit the peerage. My brother’s last daughter is married; and, 
as Biddy Tipkin® says, though their story is too short for a romance, 
it will make a very protty noyel—nay, it is almost brief enough for 
a play, and very newr comes within one of the unities, the space of 
four-and-twenty hours. There is in the world, particularly in my 
world, for he lives diroctly over against me across the water, a 
strange brute called Earl of Dysart.’ Don't bo frightened, it is not 


' General Sir Toifory Amherst distingaished bimenlf in the war with the French in 
— ‘He was subsequently created a peer, and made commanderinchiel— 

* The armament, intended for 4 secret je ipa ip leias 
ante a trips whale eines; Per vn den eae hd 

* In Steele's “ Tonder Husband,"—Warrouk 

* Lionel Tolmache, Earl of Dysart, (dod 1770] tived nt Ham House, over against 
‘Twickenhain—Warroun, 
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father, eho will not have sixpence. Sure my brother has 
much ! 

Stosch, who is settled at Salisbury, has writ to me to 
him to somebody or other as a travelling governor 
I would if 1 knew anybody; but who travels now? 


-~ 
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have notified his intontion to me—so far from it, I have not heard 
from you this ago: I never was so long without a lettor—but you 


687, 0 GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. | 
Strauberry Hl, Oe. 14, 1700, 


‘a regiment at ‘Twickenham, am going with the expedition, and have 
actually 


calamity befel me, though you will laugh instead of pitying me. 
Last Bric ras tranq) writing my Anecdotes 


i 


usual, “ Not at home;” but Harry, who 
to tell a lie, when he saw rod liveries, owned I was, and came 
running up: “Sir, the Prince of Wales is at the door, and says he 
is come on purpose to make youa visit!” There was I, in the 
utmost confusion, undressed, in my slippers, and with my hair about 
my ears; there was no help, insanwm vatem aspiciet—and down I 
went to receive him. Him was the Duke of York. Behold my 
breeding of the old Court ; at the foot of the stairs I kneeled down, 


inthe next reign. Could I let a Duke of York visit me, and never go 
to thank him? I know, if I was a groat poot, I might be eo brutal, 
and tell the world in rhyme that rudeness is virtue ; or, if I was a 
patriot, I might, ufler Isughing at Kings and Princes for twenty 


i and 
Joss meritorious to go there for pore es to 
yet I believe I must make a 






Sac inf te Boaing- sot it coon, aoa ote a 
I came thither. I went to London on Saturday 
Hertford was to carry me the next morning; in 
‘wrote to Morrison, explaining my gratitude to one 
‘unacquaintance with t'other, and how afraid I was 

thought officious and forward if I was presented now, mg 
‘he would advise me what to do; and all this upon my b 

as if Schutz had stood over mo and dictated evezy | 






thought it an inconvenience to wait on the Prince of 
prosent it is dovided by a jury of court matrons, that 


* Lady Hervey. Coxnneamam 
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that T must write to my Lord Bute and explain the whole, and why 
T desire to come now—don’t fear; T will take care they shall under- 
stand how little I come for. In the mean time, you see it is my 
foult if I am not a favourite, but, alas! Lam not heavy enough to 
‘bo tossed in a blanket, like Dodington; I ghould never come down 
again; I cannot be driven in a royal curricle to wells and waters; T 


of a drawing.toom, nor Mrs, Clive for’ 2ilia Lali Chudleigh; in 
short, T could j f 
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woman and strong man, that comes to town, will make 
interest with me to get the Duke of York to come and see them, 
Oh dreadful! Tt is plain T never was a patriot, for T 
find my virtue a bit staggered by this first glimpse of Court 
‘ine. 
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American lakes in such little boats as one goes in to Vauxhall ? he 
replied, “Yes, Mr, Pitt eaid the rabbits”—it was in the falls, the 
rapids. 


* Bir William Irby, Barl., created 1761 Baron Boston, died 2775.—Coxsrsomax, 


Pee ineentrerete 
credit to the prophet. 
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‘Was ever so agreeable a man ap Ki 
‘the very day it was necessary to save me: 
have kissed hands to-morrow—but you will 
that now; so I must tell you all I know of « 
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person in England that made interest with the successor. You see 
Pear cad oa i Nisin taba iiemss et 

Howover, I am not 20 abandoned a patriot yet, as to 
diset bap iss eoasohaly pet shall ihe Sogo 
events of this new reign—if I am not made secretary af state—if I 
am, [ shall certainly take care to let you know it. 

Thad really begun to think that the lawyers for once talked sense, 
when they said tho King nover dies. Ho probably got his death, as 
he liked to have done two years ago, by viewing the troops for the 
celia fides tis anll of Kensisetan Garden! My Lady Sutfolk 
told me about a month ago that he had often told her, speaking of 
the dampness of Kensington, that he would never die there. For my 
part, my man Hurry will always be a favourite ; ho tells me all the 
amusing news; he first told me of the late Prince of Wales's death, 
and to-day of the King's. 

‘Thank you, Mr. Chute is as well as can be expected—in this 
national afftiction. Sir Robert Brown' has left ovorything to my 
Lady—aye, everything, T believe, his very avarice. 

Lord Huntingtower wrote to offer his father cight thousand pounds 
of Charlotte’s fortune, if he would give them one thousand a-year in 
present, and sottlo a jointure on her. The Ber ean UY 
luconic, for being so unnatural, an answer. “ Lord 
answer your letter as soon as I receive it; ee eel 
your wife is very accomplished. Yours, Dysart.” I believe my 
Lady Huntingtower must contrive to make it convenient for me, that 
my Lord Dysart should die—and then he will. I expect to be a 
very respectable in time, and to have my tomb set forth 
like the Lady Douglas, that I had four earls to my 
nephows, though I never was one myself, Adieu! 1 must go 
govern the nation. 


89, TO THE EARL OF STRArFORD. 
‘Mx Dean Lonp: Arlington Street, October 26, 1700. 
T txo your pardon for so long a silence in the late reign; T knew 
nothing worth telling you; and the great event of this morning you 
TN al eA ical a a 
personage as the postman. The few circumstances known yet aro, 


4 Sir Robert = 
f= part Beowa, Bart, fermerly coset 'h Ventse, dlod Mh Gf Ovtober, 1700- 


Sakis Teter with Li doulh of n King 
Tam my Indy’s and your lordship’s most 


not remove to St. James’s, so 1 don't believe it» 
England kissed hands, 20 did T, and it is more | 


‘King’s manner, I don’t say this, like my dear 3 
because he was civil to me, but the part is well acted. 
well behind the scenes, as upon the stage, it will be a 


pone Eve tant Domne haa al 
's Billy Pitt aro prisoners. Johnny W: 
through the hat and through the cogt; and would 
throngh the body, if he had had any. Irish Johnston 
the hand ; Ned Harvey somewhere; and Prince Bi 








till the Tat ato a eH pee 
tell you more? Would it be news that all is hopes and fears, and 
that great lords look as if they dreaded wanting bread ? would this be 
news? believe me, it all grows stale soon. I had not seen such a 
sight these three-and-thirty years: I came eagerly to town; I 
laughed for three days: I am tired already. Good night L 


P.S. Ismiled to myself last night. Out of excess of attention, 
which costs me nothing, when I mean it should cost nobody elze any- 
me I went last night to Kensington to inquire after Princess Emily 

and Lady Yarmouth : nobody knew me, they asked my name. When 
they heard it, they did not seem ever to have heard it before, even in 
that house. I waited half an hour in a lodge with a footman of 
Lady Yarmouth's ; I would not havo waited so long in hor room a 
week ago; now it only diverted me. Even m entertaining, 
when one laughs at the sume time; but I pity those who don’t 
smoralise till they ery. 


om. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Oct, 28, 1700, 
‘Tur deaths of Kings travel so much faster than any post, that I 
cannot expect to tell you news, when I say your old master is dead. 
But T ean pretty well tell you what T like bost to be uble to suy to 
you on this occasion, that you are in no danger. Change will scarce 
reach to Florence when its hand is checked even in the capital. But 
dee ad ia ; and then you will form your judgment 
more 
"This is Tuesday ; on Friday ee ee 
Wn ee oe ioe oibodoae 
called for and drank his chocolate, 1 er ying wh 


it 


eee an tins eae ica f 
foreod to raive tho sioge of Wesel, whither 
‘most, 
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‘The secret expedition will now, I conclude, sail, to give an éolat to 
thenew reign. Lord Albemarle does does not command it, as I told you, 
nor Mr. Conway, though both applied. 

Nothing is sottled about the Parliament; not even the necessary 
changes in the Household. Committoos of council are regulating the 
eee es feateal The town, which between armies, militia, 


i tranquillity. 
. People stare ; the only ion. The moment anything is de- 
clared, one shall not perenive the novelty of the reign. A nation 
‘without parties is soon a nation without curiosity. You may now~ 
Judge how little your situation is likely to be affeoted. I finish; T 
think T feel ashamod of tapping tho evonts of a new reign, of which 
probably I shall not see half. If I was not unwilling to bale your 
cusitalfy) Tehnuld break tay poop aa the Eceal teem to thats tia 
wands, over the grave of the old King. Adieu! 


692, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arikngion Steet, Oct. 81, 1760, 
Wires you have changed the cipher of George the Second into that 
of George the Third, and have read the Addresses, and have shifted a 
few Lords and Grooms of the Bedchamber, you are master of the 
history of the new reign, which is indeed but a new lease of the old 
one. aera ore Ban 8 HS ies phe Meee 
Lord Granville, forgot to ensure either house of Parliament, or 
SO DC hon of Patei ct ts oes al Geter ee 


oo teatap hah pahereat arated seein Oe 
the ridiculous lifo into a court, which 
rye eid ae raat af aiddintoce, eng 


governed of years’ growth.’ 
to dignity ‘nature, 
Sekirei on all occasions. Even the Houschold is not settled 


4 words, My Lord Bute ix 
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him, he intended to introduce a new custom into his family, that 
of living well with all his family; and ho would not pormit any- 
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where he is graceful and genteel, sits with dignity, and rends his 
answers to addresses well; it was the Cambridge address, carried 
by the Duke of Newcastle in his Dootor’s gown, and locking like 
the Meédeoin malgré wi, He had been vehemently solicitous for 
attendance, for fear my Lord Westmoreland, who vouchsafes himself 
to bring the address from Oxford, should outnumber him. Lord 
Lichfield and several other Jacobites hayo kissed hands; Goorge 
Selwyn says, “They go to St. James's, because now thoro are so 


there.” 
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Keep me in countenance, When wo camo to the chapel of 

the Seventh, all solemnity and decorum ceased; no order was 
observed, people sat or stood where they could or would ; the yeomen 
of the guard were erying out for help, oppressed by the immense 
weight of the coffin; the Bishop read sadly, and blundered in the 
prayers; tho fine chapter, Man that ix born of a woman, was chanted, 
not read; and tho anthem, besides being immeasurably tedious, 
would have sorved as well for » nuptial. The real serious part was 
the figure of the Duke of Cumberland, heightened by a thousand 
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cloak of black cloth, with a train of five yards. Attending the 
faneral of a father could not be pleasant: his leg extremely bed, 
yet forced to stand upon it near two hours; his face bloated and 
distorted with his late paralytic stroke, which has affected, too, one 
of his eyes, and placed over the mouth of the vault, into which, in 
all probability, he must himself so soon descend ; think how unplea- 
sant a situation! He bore it all with a firm and unaffected coun- 
tenance. This grave scene was fully contrasted by the burlesque 
Duke of Newcastle. He fell into a fit of crying the moment he 
came into the chapel, and flung himself back in a stall, the Arch- 
bishop hovering over him with a smelling-bottle; but in two minutes 
his curiosity got the better of his hypocrisy, and he ran about the 
chapel with his glass to spy who was or was not there, spying with 
one hand, and mopping his eyes with the other. Then returned 
the fear of catching cold; and the Duke of Cumberland, who was 
sinking with heat, felt himself weighed down, and turning round, 
found it was the Duke of Newcastle standing upon his train, to 
avoid the chill of the marble. It was very theatric to look down 
into the vault, where the coffin lay, attended by mourners with 
lights. Clavering, the groom of the bedchamber, refused to sit up 
with the body, and was dismissed by the King’s order.’ 

I have nothing more to tell you, but a trifle, a very trifle. The 
King of Prussia has totally defeated Marshal Daun. This, which 
would have been prodigious news a month ago, is nothing to-day; 
it only takes its turn among the questions, “ Who is to be groom of 
the bedchamber? what is Sir T. Robinson to have?” I have 
been to Leicester-fields to-day ; the crowd was immoderate ; I don't 
believe it will continue so. Good night. Yours ever. 


696. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, Thursday, 1760. 


As a codicil to my letter, I send you the Bedchamber. There 
are to be eighteen Lords and thirteen Grooms ; all the late King’s 
remain, but your cousin Manchester, Lord Faleonberg, Lord Essex, 
and Lord Hyndford, replaced by the Duke of Richmond, Lord 


1 ‘The King left directions that one side of each of the wooden coffins of his wife and 
self should be left open—and open they were found when, in 1887, the vault was 
last opened, in the presence of Dean Milman, then a prebendary of Westminster. 
See Lord Hervey's Memoirs, vol. ii p. 641, and Walpole’s George III vol. i. p. 8.— 
Conmmanax. 
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eymouth, Lord March, and Lord Eglinton: the last at the request 


himself; Sy aanLine nearer cried Gee eee 
‘This is handsome ; Keppel is to be equerry. 

Princess Amelia goes everywhoro, as she culls it; she was on 
Mousey st Lady Holtorvoae/s and vert Monday ito bo nt Bolfind- 
house; but there is only the late King’s set, and the court of 


ov. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Now, 14, 1760. 
T ast vexed, for I find that the first pacquet-boat that sailed after 
the death of the King, was taken by the French, and the mail 
thrown overboard. Some of tho parcels were cast on shore, but 
T don’t know whether they were legi! legible, or whethor the letter Thad 
written to you was among them, and is got 
Peasy Sas Bc ik Oy eae condo 
is i so to mo, as I had given 
imaginable that you would be safe. This 
quence than the purtionlars of the news. T repeat i 
cannot bear to think that you foel any 


your being 
Medals, Antiquities, or Pictures for the King. T would give much 
to be sure those letters had reached you. Then, there is a little 


worth of Tr ho appa my etry, T sll wit that 
some frow may emptied her pail and drowned his dominions! 
uae a Kisertay of Mz Masbookis" Being Vio-chasberlain, 


+ James Stowart Mackenaio, brother of Lord Bute—Watroux. 


Tein yee 
oh ei i, eva of pel hat 
cee, pasar eet 
tho Hats the House, I was 


whole audience sung “God save the King” in 


first act, the pros was so great at the door, 


-Warvors. 
Hating, Yt of Huntington. — 
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to the boxes, and only the servants appeared there, who kopt places ; 
‘at the end of the second act, the whole mob broke in, and seated them- 
selves; yet all this zeal is not likely to lust, though he so well deserves 
it, Soditious papers ure again stuck up; one t’other day in Westminster 
Hall declared against a Saxe-Gothan Princess. The Archbishop, who 
is nover out of the drawing-room, has great hopes from the King’s 
Lg ee ere BTR Beery 8 
of him. On the Address, Pitt and his zany Beckford quarrelled, 
on the latter’s calling the campaign languid. What is become of 
our magnanimous ally and his victory, I know not. Tn eleven days, 
no courier has arrived from him ; ees Coates 
perfectly indifferent about his maguanimity. Tam come to 

* Ancedotes of Painting’ into the press. You are one of the hat 
Apher tyre peptone tes et 


us it is 

Peo karate terse dr ocd 
attended to. ‘There is not a word of Methodism in it, it says 
Bothing ofthe disturbances in Leland, it doesnot propose to. oop 
aR eit A Sita, Sales Baily eae nor Prince 
Ferdinand, it does not say that the City of London are the wisest 
Se 4a the wick fea Ces! about George Sinenabaend ana 'Soew ot 
abuse my Lord George Sackville; how should it ? Twant 
you to help me in a little affair, that regards it. Ihave found in 
a MS. that in the church of Beckley, or Becksley, in Sussex,' there 
are portraits on glass, in a window, of Henry the Third and his 
Queen. T have looked in the map, and find the first name between 
Bodiham and Rye, but Tam not sure it is the place. I will be 
anuch obliged to you if you will write directly to your Sir Whistler, 
and beg him to inform himself yery exactly if there is any such 
thing in such a church near Bodiham. Pray state it minutely; 
‘because if there is, T will have them drawn for the frontispiece to 
my work. 

"Did T tell you that the Archbishop tried to inden tho * Minor” 
from being played at Drury Lane ?* For once the Duke of Devon- 
+ Should be in Sumex. Wi Lard Auhburnham’s 


interest, the for bis chapel at ey i tthe sale in 1862, this 
Sitcan window nll for 00, be. There's an engraving of lida vo of Walples 
Works —Cexsixanan. 
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pr nipe ices Dalen atari herrea 

could amass! and how much he retrieved at this late period. 

hear of nothing new likely to appear; all the world is taken up 
se ati "Arvo eames eg Ay and the 

elections will occupy the thoughts of men so much that an author 

could not appear at a worse era. 


700. TO SI HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dec, $, 1760, 
I wave received the samples of the brocudella, but they are so 
small that I cannot form any judgment of the pattern. I will beg 
you to follow your own method, and send me some pieces by the 
first pereon that will bring them ; but they must be of three colours. 
ut exe, L remiseige pacts ak Bloroacy, pas tcelaely ot Sekomnae 
nuncini’s or Madame Ricardi’s, I think the former's; it was in a 


Lady Mary Wortley,’ who scolded me by Stosch. I shall send you 
a curions pamphlet, the only work T almost ever knew that 

the opinions of many. It is called ‘Considerations on the present 
German War,’ and is written by a wholesale woollen-draper ;* but 


Sop Ce ee Se as 
Lady Mary 5 -—Wanroun, 
3 fant Mandel bors Tv08, fied 1 TereOvrrirens. 


Loo 
to Lord Bute, the Duke of Neweastle, and 
ALPORE. 


aos Moir, Bay, of Uevieabem, fats r 

* The great engraver, Sir Robert Strange. He was 
(ws was hie wifo, the sister of Andrew Lumisden, 
(Orasrxomay. 
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war is not so popular as you imagine, either in the closet or in the 
nation. Mystery, tho wisdom of blockheads, may be allowable in a 
foreign minister; use it till you see farther. IfT have any sagacity, 
such times are coming as will make people glad te have nothing to 
unsay. Judge of my nffoction for you, when a nature, so open a8 
mine, 


be upon its guard, und the season is so far advanced, and so 
tempestuous. 

We have lost poor Lord Downo,' one of the most amiable men in 
the world. Frank, generous, spirited, and odd, with a large inde- 
pendent fortune, he had conceived arage forthe army. He received 
twelve wounds in the affair of Campen; and though one of them 
was in his kneo, ho was forcod to walk fivo miles, This Inst wound 


for the winter. I never heard of that ‘Hamilton ;* 
he would pass his time ill with General Campbell, who is not at all 
of a humour to euffor to his wife. 


Be ee acs or hain ieee Sea ae 
we should be glad. 

1. “Tutte le Opere di Giuseppe Zarlino.” Venezia, 1589; 2 vols. 
folio. 

2. 


History of Moe im Malan, by Gio, Ande. Anglin Bon 


‘Dawos, Viscount Downe. — Warrour 
did not know that he was halfbrother of the late Dake of Hamilto. 
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thousand a-year.' The King aud Lord Bate have certainly 
both of great propensity to the arts; but Dr, Hill, though 
doubtodl P t 


704, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Strest, Jon, 92, 1761. 


coming so late, as I like to have you here in the spring. You will 


Tho King designs to have a new motto; he will not have a 
French one ; so the Pretender may enjoy Diew et mon droit in 
Princess Amelia is already sick of bet iar: 


familiar; she has 





| This 
opr epme is i ci Sentaronal 56 after all, waa not 
‘*P a Pang st at of Den, nh Ta ef Dosen ‘Died 1400.— 


of Stephen Fox, first Barl of Ichentor, We ehall read under the year 
ae range morringe to O'Brien the actor. Cuxxisonan, 
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education, has never made a false step. Old Avidien,' the father, is 
dead, worth half a million. To his son,’on whom six hundred a-year 
was settled, the reversion of which he has sold, he gives 10001. 
a-year for life, but not to descend to any children he may have by 
any of his many wives. To Lady Mary, in lieu of dower, but which 
to be sure she will not accept, instead of the thirds of such a fortune, 
12007. a-year ; and after her to their son for life; and then the 
12007. and the 1000/. to Lady Bute and to her second son; with 
20007. to each of her younger children ; all the rest, in present, to 
Lady Bute, then to her second son, taking the name of Wortley, 
and in succession to all the rest of her children, which are numerous; 
and after them to Lord Sandwich, to whom, in present, he leaves 
about 40007. The son, you perceive, is not so well treated by his own 
father as his companion Taaffe’ is by the French Court, where he 
lives, and is received on the best footing ; so near is Fort l’Evesque 
to Versailles. Admiral Forbes told me yesterday, that in one of 
Lady Mary’s jaunts to or from Genoa, she begged a passage of Com- 
modore Barnard. A storm threatening, he prepared her for it, but 
assured her there was no danger. She said she was not afraid, and, 
going into a part of the gallery not much adapted to heroism, she 
wroto these lines on the side : 


Mistaken seaman, mark my dauntless mind, 
Who, wrecked on shore, am fearless of the wind. 


On landing, this magnanimous dame desired the commander 
to accept a ring: he wore it as a fine emerald, but being over- 
persuaded to have it unsct before his face, it proved a bit of glass. 

News we have of no sort—Ireland seems to be preparing the 
first we shall receive. The good Primate* has conjured up a storm, 
in which, I believe, he will uot employ the archiepiscopal gift of 
exorcism. Adieu! 


' Kaward Wortley Montagu, husband of Lady Mary. Both were rei 
avaricious, and are satirised by Pope in one of his Imitations of Horace, under the 
names of Aridien and his Wife.—Wa.rour. 

® Edward Wortley Montagu, jun., their only son, whose adventures deserve better 
to be known than his own writings —Wa.rour. 

2 ‘Theobald Taaffe, an Irish adventurer, was, with his associate, Wortley Montagu, 
imprisoned in Fort 'Evéque at Paris, for cheating and robbing a person with whom 
they had gamed.—Watrour. 

“Dr. Stone, Archbishop of Armagh.—Watrore. 
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wey TO Stk HORACE MANN. aS 
T charmed with the two first acts; in the three last are great flachos 


71. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, March 17, 1761. 


without the hazard. The world does not attribute much kindness to 
the Duke of Neweastle and Lord Hardwicke, who advised him to 
this measure. 






Karl of Tyreonnel, in Ireland; and a Mr, i 
‘The next shower is to rain red ribands, but those T 
‘in no hurry to learn. Ad 
‘Tho Parliament rises in two days. Mr. 0 
and the House; George Grenville is to be S 


Lond Winterton —Wauroun 
ay 
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‘You will not wonder thatin a scone so busy and amusing, I ehould 
De leas inquisitive about the Jesuitical war at Rome. ‘The truth is, I 
knew nothing of it, nor do we think more of Rome here than of a 
squabble among the canons of Liege or Cologn. However, Lam 
auch obliged to you for your accounts, and beg you will repay my 
anecdotes with the continuation of them. ‘If Pasquin should reflect 


712. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, March 17, 1701. 


Tr my last letter raised your wonder, this will not allay it, Lord 
Talbot is Ton! Steward!” ‘The stone, which the builders refused, 


would hore found no charms in Cardinal Mucarin. Aa tho Duke 
of Leeds was forced to give way to Jommy Grenville, the Duke of 
Rutland has been obliged to make room for this new Harl, Tord 
Huntingdon is Groom of the Stole, and the last Duke I have named, 
Master of the Horse ; the red liyeries cost Lord Huntingdon a pang. 
Lord; Holdernesse has the Set 


es nasi willed Rerzonico. ‘The Major Domo alludes to Lond 
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say 
fall of Holdernesse’s, who had dosorted him for Pitt, laments over 


end was gone off with Kitty Fisher? I should uot haye been more 
astonished. 


Poor Lady Gower* is doad this morning of a fover in her lying-in. 
T believe the Bedfords are very sorry; for there is a new opera’ 


‘to (LS epreoetieaed term of service, prescribed by: 
the Militiaaet, and the new about to take: -Wrnsoitr, 
* The following ure the to,” ‘extempore to the verves on: 
Lady Ragremont : 
Faure heard with arp fad 
First on my roll a! Wyndham’s 
‘My trumpet oft I've raised to sound 
Her modest praise the world around ; 
‘But notes fit 
A muse to sing hor face, her mind! 
tend of youn a Lytton —W 
SW ara, 
3 Bee p. 297,—' 


Cosmxanay. 
* Danghtor of Seroope, Duke of Bridgewater,—W ntoun, 
* The serious opera of Tito Manlio, by Coochi,—Werant, 








i 


i 


a 


i 
i 


= 
i 


i 


z 


Ere 
aaa 


3 
? 
3 


Houghton, 


of 
lies 


and Bath, are exhausting the dregs of their pi al 





and pamphlets. 





Flemish colouring. Alas! don't I grow old? My young imagina- 
tion was fired with Guido's ideas: must they be plump and prominent 
as Abishag to warm mo now? Does great youth feel with poetic 
limbs, as well ax see with poctic eyes? Tn ane respect T am very 
young, I cannot satinte myself with looking ; an incident contributed 
to make me feel this more strongly. A party arrived, just as I did, 
to see the house, a man-and three women in riding dresses, and they 
rode post through the apartments. T could not hurry before them: 
fast enough ; they were not so long in seeing for the first time, as T 
could have been in one room, to ¢xamine what I knew by heart. 
T remember formerly being often diverted with this kind of seers; 
they come, ask what such a room is called, in which Sir Robert lay, , 
write it down, admire a lobster or a cubbage in a market-piece, 


When I had drunk tea, I strolled into the garden; they told me 
it was now called the pleasure-ground. What a dissonant idea of 
pleasure! those groves, those allées, where have passed so many charm~ 


I love Houghton ; Houghton, I know not what to call it, a monu+ 
of grmdeur or ruin! How T have wished this evening for 
Renu erie wake ot ear Wo Te ane antl 


will notlis. Sir Robert Walpole to Generat Chehili, Houghton, Juno 24tb, 1748— 
INGHAM, 
4 To the “ idee Walpotinnm,” geo vol. i. p. Ixv.—Coxxrscnam, 
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170) TO SIk HORACE MANX, 


have sat hours in conzersation, the thing upon earth that I hate ; 
have beon to hear misses play on the harpsichord, and to see an 
alderman’s copies of Reubens and @urlo Marat. Yet to do the folks 
Neel Coie eepemlbaritegrtmore ds coors their very 
language is polished since I lived among them. T attribute ¢ 
their more frequent intercourse with the world and the 
the help of good roads and postchaises, which, if they 
the King’s dominions, have at least tamed his subjects. Well, 
comfortable it will be to-morrow, to see my parroquet, to 
loo, and not be obliged to talk seriously! The Heraclitus 
beginning of this letter will be overjoyed on finishing it to 
himself your old friend, eee 


PS. I forgot to tell you that my ancient aunt Hammond 
over to Lynn to see mo ; not from any affection, but curiosity. 


years, was, “Child, you have done a thing to-day, that 
never did in all his life; you sat as they carried you—he al 
stood the whole time.” “ Madam,” said I, “ Tam placed in 
a chair, I conclude I am to eit in it; Daraellnstster tr neat 
my father in great things, I am not at all ambiti mimicking 
him in little ones.” Tam sure she proposes to tell her remarks to 
any uncle Horace’s ghost, the instant they meet. 
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716, TO SIR HORAGK MANN. 
Arlington Strect, A prit 10, 1701, 


ee) hase cecsived. say, yeaa) RostiDy, éod a Ree 
ase ae Sa tela rebar ee SORE Per th 
time, T will trast my memory rather than iy taste. Rinuneini’s 


Pose red, green Se ee and as 
So be ba cakean he pas ik he hy 


# See vol. i, p, 8—Cowarxamast. 
“* ‘Thomas Boothby Schrimslire, Rxq.— Warrock. 








1701.) TO THE HON, H.S& CONWAY, 3S 


burn Mr. Pitt in effigy upon the cessation of contracts and remit~ 
tances, And so you and I are creeping near to one another again ; 
we shall be quite sociable when there is only a France betwixt us. 
Will you breakfast in tho Holbein chamber the first week in Juno ? 
1 must announce a loss to you, though scarce a misfortune, as you 
never saw her. Your dear brother's second daughter is dead of a 
consumption. She was a most soft-tempered creature, like him, and 
what he much loved. © 
As the elections are now almost over, poople will begin to think 
of semething else, or at least will consider what they intend to think 
about next winte—no matter what! ‘Let us sheath the sword, and 
fight about what we will, Adieu! 


717, T0 THE HON. H, 8. CONWAY. 


Atlinglon Street, April 10, 1761, 

Tr Prince Ferdinand had studied how to please me, 1 don’t know 

any mothod he could have lighted upon so likely to gain my heart, 
é beh ‘oined him, T del 


peaceable folks are now to govern the world, and you warriors must 
in your turn tremble at our subjects the mob, aswe have done before 
your hussars and court-martials. 

Tam glad you had so pleasant a passage.’ My Lord Lyttelton 
would say, that Lady Mary Coke, like Venus, smiled over the 
waves, ef mare prewtabat eunti. Tn truth, when she could tame me, 
she must have had little trouble with the ocean, Tell me how many 
burgomasters she has subdued, or how many would have fallen in 
love with her if they had not fallen asleop? Comp, has she saved 
twopenco by her charms? Have they bated a farthing of their 
impositions for her being handsomer than anything in the seven 


‘ to Hetvoctataye——W: 
2 rhe Margshato de Guiriaut yas seat to the Ring of Boia with Noe Saaretoey, 














1761 ‘TO MR, MONTAGU, 


wr 
Middlesex upon Sir Hurry Bellendine: T have not seen anything 
so antique for ages; it has all the fire, poetry, and simplicity of 
Horace, 


‘Your brows let ivy chaplete 
Whiley pash fund te spark wine, 


some orgies. Though but six hours in his senses, he gave a proof 
of his usual good humour, making it his to the sister 
Tuftons to he reconciled; which they are. 
neighbourhood, I faney he has left to the new Lord Lorn, T must 
tell you an admirable bon-mot of Gearge Selwyn, though not a 
‘now cne; When there was a malicious report that the eldest Tufton 
was to marry Dr. Duncan, Selwyn said, “ How often will sho repeat 
that line of Shakspeare, 


‘Wake Duncon with thls knocking—woald thou couldat!’” 
T enclose the receipt from your lawyer. Adieu! 


721, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, April 28, 1701. 

Tam glad you will relish June for Strawberry ; by that time T 

hope the weather will have recovered its temper, At present it is 

horribly cross and uncomfortable ; I fear we shall haye a cold season 5 
we cannot cat our summer and hayo our summor. 


end of Sackville Street, Last Fri ight between eleven: 
wetweleo, T'was silting with Lord Dight in tha ouffee-oom. af 
Arthur's; they told us there was a great fire about Bur- 


lington Gardens, I, who am as constant at a fire as Goorge Selwyn 


pe. 0; ROMA MONTAGU, ESQ. 
pre 
We have lost a young gonius, Sir William 7 
+ Whis accidont was owing to a conchman carrying & d 
sete crete ena 
‘perished, and Piney 
oe eh 


“2% Wi oe ita ar nor 


ee 





1761) ‘To MR. MONTAGU, 300 


from Bolleisle, arrived this morning, brings but his death. 


taking Belleisle? 1 rejoiced at the little loss wo had on landing ; 
for the glory, I leavo it the common council I am very willing to 
leave London to them too, and do pass half the week at Strawberry, 
where my two passions, lilacs and nightingules, are in fall bloom. I 
spent Sunday as if it were Apollo's birth-day ; Gray and Mason were 
with me, and we listened to tho nightingales till one o'clock in the 
morning. has translated two noble incantations from the 
Lord knows who, a Danish Gray, who lived the Lord knows whea. 
‘They are to be enchased in a history of English bards, which Mason 
and he are writing ; but of which the former has not written a word 
yet, and of which the latter, if he rides Pegasus at his usual foot- 
pace, will finish the first page two years henee. 

Sh the Hao. uae Cen sete ee ee 
T went (other ‘ing to see a ‘it he is painti Mr. Fox. 
Hingarth told oo ho hed promieod, Pr Mt, For would ate he liked 
to make as good a picture as Vandyke or Rubens could.' I was 
silent—"Why now,” suid he, “you think this very vain, but why 
should not one speak trath?”’ This truth was uttered in the face of 
his own Sigismonda, which iz oxactly a maudlin w—, tearing off 
the trinkets that her keeper had given her, to fling at his head. 
She has her father’s picture in 2 bracelet on her arm, and her fingers 
are bloody with the heart, as if she had just bought a sheep's pluck 
in St James's Market! ha Te eee ee net 
grave fneo, and said, “Mr. Walpole, 1 want to speak to you.” 
sat down, and said, I was ready to receive his commands, For 
shortness, T will mark this wonderful dialogue by initial letters. 


Burgoyne’ at the of Mr, Froderick Mon- 
Tag aho ated Wo have ced hone aonnment of Boleiit~ 
Hero, foremost in the dangerous paths of fame, 


Young Williams fought for a i 
Mis conch Muao, each Grace atorn’d his frame, 
Nor avy dared to view him with a frown,” &—1 
¥Y challenge in ples, 
Ie tiara oon 
Eipiatle to Hogerth.— Cusine 
encampass Walpole in his ‘Anecdotes of Painting, ive 143, 121. Datlaway ; anil” 
In Wis Pplstle to Hogarth + 


Poor Sigiemunda, what a fate ts thine | 
Dryden the peat Mightiest, ‘of al the Kine.—Ceesreana, 


‘3 


FTTH Er rueteereten ne 
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723, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Strawberry Hill, May 14, 1761. 

your silence, I bogan to fear you were ill; but yesterday 
yours of the 25th of last month, with the account of your 
at Pisa. The little convulsions which surprised you so 
letter of March 17th, subsided the moment they were 
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. ar religion, lost it 
should offend the Turk, and take her ff from pursuing the King of 
‘Prussia. 


1 The AbDG de Bumy ; he hed Deen wary totolant, even to the King, in s former 

for for Honover. 

nogotiation ee pigs a 
oa ( vp 


Bovonnock.—' 
and died 


Sigy tai ghh dpesty fi 
Fe RU ete 


| Thomas Pitt of 
1784 Lord Cam: 








761.) ‘TO MR, MONTAGU. 403 
alas! survived. Gal. served me to talk to of you—now T can 


batants, Lucy Southwell, that curtseys like a bear, Mrs, Prijean, 
and a Mrs. Mackenzy, They played from six in the evening till 
twelve next day; Jommy novor winning one rubber, and rising 
a loser of two thousand . How it happened I know not, 
nor why his suspicions arrived so Inte, but he fancied himself cheated, 
and refused to pay. However, é4e dear had no share in his evil 
surmise: on the contrary, a day or two afterwards, ho promisod 
a dinner at to and her virtuous sister. As ho wont 
to the rendezvous his chaise was stopped hy somebody, who advised 
‘him not to proceed. Yet no whit daunted, he advanced. In the 
garden he found the gentle conqueress, Mrs. ‘who accosted 
him in tho most fri manner. After a few compliments, she 
asked him if ho did not intend to pay her. ‘*No, indeod I shan’t, 
T shan’t; your servant, servant."—"Shan't ?” said the 


upon the King of Prussia, ifshe could catch him alone in the garden 
at Himpstead. Jemmy cried out munler; his servants rushed in, 
rescued ee ene oe nn ae ee eee 
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We were told there was a great viotory o 


1761.) TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY. 405 
but it came from too far to divert us from liking our party better. 
Poor George Monson has lost his leg there. You know that Sir W. 
Williams has mado Frod. Montagu heir to his debts. Adiou! 


725. TO THE COUNTESS OF ATLESBURY, 


Lt 
ar eee 
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looks, becauso he fancies he wants a ninth; and to his great surprise 
the ninth proves to be pure flesh and blood, whieh he never thought 
of? Somehow or othor, Lady Sarah [Lennox] is the ninth statue; 


fargot, 
day; my Lord P * * * had drunk the King’s health so often at 


’ Ailetbury remained at the Hague while My. Conway was with the army 
Uti ec energy eae: 

















1761) TO MR MONTAGU. OT 
Idon’t know what to do with it, and am entircly undono, I 


itis better to ruin one’s self than all the world. Tam sure you 
would think as I do, though Pyrrhus were King of Prussia. nie 
to have you bring back the only hero that ever I could endure. 
Adieu, Madam! I sent you just such another piece af tittle-tattle as 
this by General Waldegrave: Sei piohereesy pariah oe ee 
fond of knowing everything that passes in your own country, if you 
can be amused so. Lf you can, ‘tis surely my duty to divert you, 
though at the expense of my character ; for I own I am ashamed 
when I look back and see four sides of paper scribbled over with 
nothings. 
720. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Strawberry Hitt, Sune 18, 1707. 

I am glad you will come on Monday, and hope you will arrive in 
‘a rainbow and pair, to signify that we are not to be totally drowned. 
Tt has rained incessantly, and floated all my new works; I seem 
rather to be building 4 pond than a gallery. My farm too is all 
under water, and what is vexatious, if Sunday had not thrust itself 
between, I could have got in my hay on Monday. As the parsons 
will let nobody else make hay on Sundays, I think they ought to 
ammike it on that day themselves. 

By the papers I see Mrs. Trevor Hampden is dead of the small- 
pox. Will he be much concerned? If you etay with me a fortnight 
or three weeks, perhaps I may be able to carry you to a play of Mr. 
Bentley's—you stare, but I am in earnest : nay, and de par le roy. 
Tn short, hore is the history of if. You know the passion he always 
had for the Italian comedy; about two years ago he wrote one, 
i ing to got it offered to Rich, but without his name. He would 
have died to be supposed an author, and writing for gain. T kept 
this an inviolable secret. Judge then of my surprise, when about 
a fortnight or three weeks ago, I found my Lord Melcomb reading 
this very Bentleiad in a circle at my Lady Hervey’s. Cumberland’ 
had carried itto him with « recommendatary copy of verses, contain- 
ing more incense to the King, and my Lord Bute, than the magi 
sf at yn cn. "The tin Yr br iat to Se 


Bentley, 
tragedy, and she, I suppose, is going—to 
‘You will smile when I tell you that fother d i 


sass tet 0 expoot Mie! loka! nal-yint Wi 


727, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Yoo are a pretty sort of a person to come to 
sick, only to have an excuse for not returning to it. 

















1701.) TO THE EARL OF STRAFFORD. 409 


is so abrupt, that I don’t know but I may expect to find that Mrs. 
Jane Truebridge, whom you commend so much, and call Mrs. Mary, 
‘will prove Mrs. Hannah. Mrs. Clive is still more disappointed ; she 
had proposed to play at quadrille with you from dinner till supper, 
and to sing old Purcell to you from supper to breakfast next morn- 


i ill you 
all my proachments, and never be in spirits at supper. rf r 
am sorry you are out of order, but am alurmed for you at 


don’t let thom warble you into a pint of wine, I wish you were 


Ls harps epee ny pe et ‘Think 
of me and resist temptation. 


728, TO THE BARL OF STRAFFORD, 


My Drax Loxp: Strawberry Hilt, Fuly 5, 1761. 
J cawsor live at Twickenham and not think of you: I have long 


beyond the dew Of Hermon, that fell on the Zl of Bion. T have 
by water: my parroquet was on my 
my gold-fish, and flew into the middle 


tambling in after him; but with much ndo I ferried him out with 


hat. 

Se aetorabe baa lado St of caopleny soa brother Charles* 
‘bad return of his old complaint ; and Tord Meleombo has tumbled 
down the kitchen stairs, and—waked himself. 

London is a desert; no soul in it but the King. Bussy has 


De Daroey as wa shat st Stat Mee Cres “which wae intolerable when she 
fanaa ie be fine, in ballnd-tarces wing anon, ay sr el 
it shonld be."—W ncn. 
2 As Sion-hil, ‘near Brontfont—Watrou, 
Carles Townshend, marriod to Lady Greenwich, eldest sister to Lady Strafford, 
-aurOUR. 


but in h 
Stet iat brant laahtwasctiod} Iwill 
put him off = err Eeee —_ 
it you must.” About 

ee oat aie 


Frances! but I hope itis rua inn as ae 


PS. My gallery sends its humble duty to your 
‘my creatures beg their respects to my lady, 


729, TO SIR HORACR MANN. 


‘Was it worth while to write a letter on purpose t 
‘Belleisle was taken? I did not think the news 
Taye, and hoped to send you race, Yeon 

should. An extraordinary Privy Council of all the 
near town was summoned by the King’s own 
‘those of the Council, to mect on the most urgent ane 
ness. se enoliy ce to syle Che Tee c 
at all—To declare a queen. Trae ies 
do not see how it was important. 
Rearteelet igh: ateatin = 


. Baerga: Yee 
cary 











161j ‘TO SIR HORACE MANN, a 


Harcourt is to be at her father’s court—if he can find it—on the 1st 
of August, and the Coronation of both their Majesties is fixed for 


the episode of a battle. Bussy has taken a house, and is 
to be presented here Si Geely tus beara Pate 

‘You will be pleased with a story from thence : Monsiour de Souyré, 
aman Citas eaatte suevatscit es eee te ese 


diverted them go much. pasa eco re Ae ‘He was 
err cal will» Meat Cast ee eater alte 
vous n’avez pas été A vos terres?” * Oui, Sire,” replied he; 
“mais je compte d’y partir ce soir.” The frank Aardiesse of the 
answer saved him, 
Haye you seen Voltairo’s miserable imitation, or second part, or 
of his * Candide?” Have you seen his delightful ridicule of 
the Nouvelle Eloise, called * Prediction ? * 
T have often threatened you with a visit at Florence; I believe I 
Gite mo at oe. oe 


Seal ies cocaine teak oe 
Thave not connexion enough with the Northumberlands to recom- 
mend a governor for their son. T don’t even know that he is going 


My Lord Bute read to us the letters from ba vehi tend ard 
ede ie ore imagens Sa ac 
1761. —Cowersaram. 











1761) TO THE HON, MR CONWAY, 43 


with no court, ministers, or party; consequently heard nothing, and 
events there have been none. I have not even for this month heard 
ag aay eel roars Eee All the morning I play 
with my workmen or animals, go regularly every evening to the 
Tendo with Mra: Clive, or xd with my Lady Sally und at night 
scribble my Painters—What a journal to send you! I write more 
trifling lotters than any man living; Tam ashamed of them, and 
yet they are expected of me. pele beta ae your 
brother, Sir Horace Mann, George Montagu, Lord 

T should write—Of what ? Fie eee ec a 
caro for it less and lees, and yet ama thus obliged to inquire what it 
is doing. Do make these allowances for me, and remember half 
your letters go tomy Lady Ailesbury. 1 writ to her of the King’s 
marriage, concluding she would send it to you: tiresome as it would 
bo, I will copy my own letters, if you expect it; for Twill do 


you 
Tady Berkeley is with child, and how many mces my nephew 
goes to. No; I will not, you do not want such proofs of my 


friendship. 

‘The papers tell us you are retiring, and I was glad. You soem 
to expect an uction—Cun this give me spirits? Can T write to 
you joyfully, and fear? Or is it fit Prince Ferdinand should know 
you have a friend that is a4 great a coward about you as your wife ? 
‘Tho only reason for my silence, that can not be true, is, that I forgot 


conse to love you, I would not for my own sake let it be known. 
‘Your virtues aro my greatest pride; I haye done myself so much 
honour by them, that T will not let it be known you have been 
peevish with me unreasonably. Pray God we may have peace, that 
Se eon 

‘The King’s marriago was kept the profoundest socret till Inst 
‘Wednesday, whon the privy council was summoned, 
and it was notified to them. Since that, the new Queen’s mother 
sec Sl lay it. Sw Aya Lesa Se 


EE 








Lady Kildare ond Lady Pembroke of great beauties. 
worth and Mrs, Robert Brudenel, bed-chamber wi 


* The Abb6 de here with overtures of pew 
Parenter a actly a 











a Miss Melly’ Hove, aso of the 


palace. 

Tn the midst of all this novelty und hurry, my mind is very 
differently employed. They expect every minute the news of n 
Dutile between Soubio and the Hereditary’ aon Mr. Conway, I 
believe, is in the latter army: judge if I ean be thinking much of 


all the speeches T ean muster. 
I am sorry neither you nor your brother are quite well, but shall 
be content if sermons any weight with you. 


fling the rest of it away. Good night! 
Mr. Chute is gone to his Chutehood. 


732. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ? 

Drax Sin: Straub, Sunday, (Judy 19, 1701.) 

I wira beg you to copy the following lines for me, and bring or 
send them, whichever is most convoniont to you, to my house in 
Arlingten Street on Tuesday morning. Pray don’t mention them to 
any body. 

Yours, &e. H. W. 
T hope you did not suffer by all the trouble T gave you yesterday. 


* The Duchess of Ancaster was made Mistress of the Robea—Oowwtmanam, 
Ayla iia Bree Comat nen 


* Now first collected. The note and poem ede eer ge! 
Revi for Math, 1885, witha happy aaa rom 
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for England? nay, for Park-place! Adieu, all our agreeable 
suppers! Instead of Lady Cecilia’s' French songs, we shall have 
Madame Welderen * quayering a confusion of d’s and t’s, b’s and p's 
—Bowrquoi sgais du blaire #*—Worse than that, T expect to meet all 
my — relations at your house, and Sir Sanson Gideon instead of 
Charles Townchend, You will laugh like Mis. Tipkin* when a 
Dutch Jew tells you that he bought at two and a half per cont. and 
sold at four. Come back, if you have any taste left: you had better 
be here talking robes, ermine, and tissue, jewels und tresses, ax all 
the world does, than own you are so corrupted. Did you receive 
my notification of the now Queen? Her mother is dead, ond she 
will not be here before the end of August. 

My mind is much more at peace about Mr. Conway than it was. 
Nobody thinks there will be a battle, as the French did not attack 
them when both armies shifted camps; and since that, Soubise has 


T have been so afraid of him! Yet our hopes of moeting are still 
very distant: fhe peace docs not advance; and if Europe has a 
stiver left in its pockets, SONG yaa era 
parties havo been so scratched, that they only sit and look anger ab 
one another, like a dog and cat that don’t care to bogin again. 

‘We are in danger of losing our sociable box at the Opera, The 
new Queen ix very musical, and if Mr. Deputy Hodges and the City 


Goorge Pitt, in imitation of the Adonises in Tanzai’s retinue, has 
asked to be her Majesty's grand harper. Dipu spait quelle raclerie 
iy awat Al the guitars are untuned ; and if Miss Conway has a 
mind to be in fashion at her return, she must take some David or 


41 Lady Cecilia West, daughter of John Earl of Delawar, aflerwards married to 
General James Johnston (vol. ii. p, 2¢)—Warrour, 
oe) ale co ee 


? The first words of a favourite French air, 
eae ee comely. af the Tester Mestand, or The Accomplabed 
A make rich these ladies, who were both Datch women, constantly made.— 
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Harry Townshend wounded, If it prodwes a pesce, I 
happy for mankind—if not, shall content myself with the 
pure joy of Mr. Conway's being safe. 

‘Well! my lord, when do you come? You don't like the ques- 


ab 
eles 


will be earls, they must now and then give up castles and new fronts 





735, TO GHORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Strawberry Hill, uly, 22, 1761. 
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itions, ictories; they 

come tumbling so over one another from distant parts of the globe, 
that it looks just like the handywork of a lady romance writer, 
costs nothing but a. little false geogray Sein pee 


‘The King had just announced his intention of demanding ta marriage the Pri 
cos Ghats of Mockery Sie _—Wnionr, = 
2 he news of he eaptre of Tondleherrs ‘had only arrived on the preceding day. 
—Watonr. 
exo 


T could beat myself for not having a flag 
my round tower, and guns mounted on all my b 








161) TO SIR HORACE MANN, — aL 


and I was thinking of Madame Sévigné. Good night—I have a 
dozen other letters to write; I must tell my friends how ag 
am—not as an Englishman, but as a cousin, 


7%, TO SIR HORACK MANN. 


Strauberry Hill, July 23, 1761. 
Owe cannot take the trouble of sending every victory by itself; 
I stay till 1 have enough to make a pacquet, and then -write to you. 
‘On Monday Just we learned the conquest of Pondicherry, and away 


cof half the world, Of all our glories, none ever gave me such joy 
‘as this last. Mr. Conway, you know, ‘s with Prince Fordinan, 
and is safe—indeed everybody is; we lost but ono officer of rank, 
a Licutenant-Colonel Keith; and two are wounded, a Lioutenant- 
Colonel Marlay and Captain Harry Townshend.’ No particulars are 
come yet; if T hear any before this goes away, you shall. 

You will see the history of Pondicherry in the Gazette. Pray 
Tike Monsieur Lally’s spirited insolonce in the crisis of his misfor~ 
tune. His i letter shows it was not mere impertinence, 
pee tee Are meee hea earth to save 

We have got another little in the West 
Tetiee Ee lds of Dominggues but one does not stoop to pick up 
such diminutive countries, unless they are absolutely of no usc, 
Tike Belleislo, and then it is heroic obstinacy to insist on haying 
them. 

How all this must sound to the Princess of Mecklenburg! To 
be sure, she thinks henslf coming to marry Alexander the Great. 


+ Third ton of Thomas Townshend, Tellorof the Exchequer, who wax eeond son of 
‘Charles Vircount Townshend, Seerotary of State —Wanror.. 
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Soubisians, whose centre did not attack. Some say it was impos- 
siblo—that is not your business or mine; there are certainly great 
jerrings in their army—but the worst is (I mean to me) there is 
likely to be another battle. I wish they would be baton once for 
all, and have done! 


737, 10 THE HON, H. 8, CONWAY. 


pieces, T don’t mind your pouting; but in good truth, it was a 
little vexatious to have you quarreling with me, when T was 
greater pain about you than I can express. I will say no 
make a ponce, under the walls of Paris if you please, and I will 
forgive you all—but no more battles: consider, as Dr. Hay said, it 
is cowardly to beat the French now. 

Don't lock upon yourselves as the 
Pondicherry is ours, as well as the 
park gunz never have time to cool; wo ruin ourselves in gunpowder 
and sky-rockets. If you have a mind to do the gullantest thing 
in the world after the groatest, you must escort the Princess of 
Mocklenburg through France. You see 
moment the French run away, I am sending you on expeditions, 
I forgot to tell you that the King has ET 
the chicken-pox, two trifles that don’t count 
these festivities. No more does 
received yesterday: it is the one 
that I shall receive graciously. 


Not satisfled with the rays of glory that reached Twickenham, I 
ame to town to bask in your success; but am most disagrecably 
disappointed to find you must beat the French onco more, who socm 
to loye to treat the English mob with subjects for bonfires. T had 
got over such an alarm, that T foolishly ran into the other extreme, 
and concluded there was not a French battalion left entire upon the 
face of Germany. Do write to me; don’t be oub of humour, but tell 
me éyery motion youmake: I assure you C have deserved you should, 
Would you woro out of the question, if it were only that might fool 
a little humanity! There ix not a blacksmith or link-boy in London 
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1 Mhe piece wae coldly rocelved by the town. 
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the while sat with tho utmost indifferonce ; I supposo Lord Meleombe 
had fallen asleep before he came to this seen, and had never read it. 
‘The epilogue was about the King and new Queen, and ended with a 
personal satire on Garrick : “not very kind on his own stage. ‘To add 
to the judgment of his conduct, Cumberland two days ago published 
a pamphlet to abuse him- ie ie ree cs ose with more 

pirabaretr ash nba octets 8 ‘it to 


739. TO THE HON. HW. & CONWAY. 


Streneborry itt, 

‘Tms is the 5th of August, and I just receive your letter of the 

‘17th of last month by Fitzroy.’ 1 hoard he had lost his pocket-book 

with all his dispatches, but had found it again. He was a long time 
finding the letter for me. 

Ee an onion T declare T will bear it no 


do not, it is not that am in fault for not 
Soa he ob aucitasaineee weston tie 
would forward them when they have done with them. They seem 
to think, like you, that I know more news than anybody. What is 


at Woburn ? what: officers upon gnard in Betty's fruit- 


“ase os se aeons Wishes were irrovooably damnod,’ 
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set it up within ton foot of where it stands at prosent. His lordship 
concluded with congratulating me on publishing learned authors at 
my press. I don’t wonder that a man who thinks Lucan a fanned 
author, should mistake a tomb in his own cathodral. If I had « 
mind to be angry, I could complain with reason; as, 

at the Chapter of 


that 

Westminster sell their church over and over again; the ancient 
smonuments tumble upon one’s head through their neglect, az one of 
them did, and killed a man at Lady Elizabeth Percy’s fumeral ; and 
they erect new waxen dolls of Queen Elizabeth, &e. to draw visits 
and money from the mob. hope all this history is applicable to 
some part or other of my Ietter; but letters you will have, and so T 
send you one, very like your own stories that you tell your daughter: 
‘Thoro was a King, and he had three danghters, and they all went to 
seo the tombs; and the youngest, who was in love with Aylmer de 
Valence, de. 

‘Thank you for your account of the battle ; thank Prince Ferdinand 
for giving you a very honourable post, which, in spite of his tecth 
and yours, proved a very safe one; and aboyo all, thank Princo 
Soubise, whom T love better than all the in tho 
universe. Peace, T think, we must have at last, if you beat the 

may 
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haughtiness, and said it would drive the French to some desperate 
effort; “Thirty thousand men,” continued he, “would embarrass 
you # little, I believe!” Yes, truly,” replied Pitt, “for I am eo 
embarrassed with those we have already, I don’t know what to do 
with them,” 


: you 
give me shall put an end to our correspondence. Sir Horace Mann’s 
father used to say, “talk, Horace, you have been abroad :”—You 
pate rai Movant hee No, Sir, you can beat an 


ofme. I will not write such foolish letters as this every day, when 
Lhaye nothing to say. Yours as you behave, 
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married fo such an immense fortune! He certainly behaves with 
rest enlerssicng eae near bat had reason to complain of him. 
Hew 


F; 741. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, B8Q. 
Strawberry Hilt, Aug, 20, 1701, 
A rew lines before you go; your revolutions are good, and give 
‘me great pleasure ; bring them back unbroken ; I have no mind to 
lose you; we haye been acquainted these thirty yeurs, and to give the 


dirty thing, flattering you to preface a commission. D) 

man’ has picked up a whole cloister full of old chairs in Hertford- 
shire. He bought them one by one, here and there in farm-houses, 
for three-und-sixpence, and a crown a-piece. They aro of wood, the 
seats triangular, the backs, arms, and legs loaded with turnery. A. 
thousand to one but there are plenty up and down Cheshins too, 
If Mr. and Mrs. Weteuhall, as they ride or drive out, would now 
and then pick up such a chair, it would oblige me greatly, ‘Take 
notice, no two need be of the same pattern. 

Keep it as the secret of your life: but if your brother John 
addresses himself to me a day or two before the Coronation, T can 
place him well to see the procession: when it is over, I will give 
you a particular reason why this must be such a mystery. I was 
extremely diverted t’other day with my mother’s and my old 
milliner; she said she had a petition to me—“What is it, Mrs. 
Burton?” “Tt is in behalf of two poor orphans.” T began to foel 
for my purse. “ What can I do for them, Mrs. Burton 2” “Only 
if your honour would be eo compassionate as to get them tickets for 
the Coronation.” I could not keep my countenance, and these 
distressed orphans are two and three-and-twenty! Did you ever 
hear a more melancholy case? 


+ Honourable Richard Bateman, brother of Viscount Bateman, At hie sale in 177 
‘Walpole made considerable purchanes 
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oii be eases sd the King eels te ee 
the Princess, I should think he meaned Lord Anson. 


walk in the procession.” body concludes those personages will 
understand this order, as it ix drawn up in their own language; other= 


‘Madame Charlotte is this instant arrived. The noise of couches, 
chaises, horsemen, mob, that have been to see her pass through the 
parks, is so prodigious that I cannot distinguish the guns. I am 
going to bo dressed, and boforo soven shall launch into tho crowd. 
Pray for me! 


743. TO THE HON. H. & CONWAY. 





1761.) TO SIR HORACK MANN, 435 
Lady Elizabeth Keppel, wore beautiful figures, With ae 


Sutherland, and a most et , an Trish Miss Smith,’ T 
don’t think tho Queen saw much else to discourage her: my niece 
Gady Waldograve], Lady Kildarc, Mrxs, Fitzroy, were none of 


them there. Thero is a ball to-night, and two moro i 
rooms; but T have done with them. ‘The Duchess of Queensbury 
god Lady Wostmorelanil wore in: the pirocession, andidid \ersiié to 
tho ancient nobility, Tigo 

You don’t presume to suppose, 
you, und wars, and misfortunes, and distresses, in Scan 
times. Mr, Pitt himself would be mobbed if he talked waving 
but clothes, and diamonds, and bridemaids. Oh! yes, we have 
wars, civil wars; there is a campaign opencd in the Bod-chamber. 
Everybody is excluded but tho ministors; even tho Lords of the 
Bed-chamber, cabinet counsellors, and foreign ministers: but it has 
given such offence that I don’t know whether Lord i 
must not be the seape-gont. Adieu! I am going to transeribe most 
of this letter to your Countess [Lady Ailesbury]. 


TH. TO Sit HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Sept, 10, 1761, 


we 
at 
rEg 


“ My dear Duchess,” said the Princess, “you may laugh; you 
Sars teat ariel twice; but it is no joke to me.” Ts this a bad 


| Afterwants married to Mr. Mathew, now Lond Llandaf’—Wasnroun. 
you mt ue 
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the whole company eane | f 
Caroline, Queen of 
of Mariboroagh.—| 


Afterwards Duke of 
* Afterwards Marchioness of Tavistock.—Wanrous 
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features a ever looked so charming Sarah 
Tens: atonWia allies) plots be} Lasey paastion 3 0 ey. 
SAE eA, the Queen sat down, sung, eter 


the harpsichord to the Royal Family, who all pee ith hor 
private. They talked of the different German dialects; the 
asked if the Hanoverian was not pure—‘Oh, no, sir,” said the 
Queen 5 “it is the worst of all.''—She will not be unpopular. 


nobody ehould be admitted afterwards but the King—they did not 
retire till between two and three. 

The next morning the King had a levee. He said to Lord 
Hardwicke, “It is a very fine day ;”” that old gossip replied, “Yes, 
Sir, and it was a very fine night.” Lord Bute had told the King 
that Lord Orford had betted his having a child before Sir 
Lowther, who had been married the night before to Lord 
eldest daughter ; the King told Lord Orford he should be glad to go 
his halves. The bet was made with Mr. Righy. Somebody asked 
the latter how he could be so bad a courtier as to bet against the 
King? He replied, “Not at all a bad courtior; I betted Lord 
Bute’s daughter aguinst him.” 

After the King’s Levee there was a Drawing-Room; the Queen 
stood under the throne: the women were presented to her by the 
Duchess of Hamilton, and then the men by the Duke of Man- 
chester; but as she knew nobody, she was not to speak. At night 
there was a ball, drawing-rooms yesterday and to-day, and then a 


cireumstance happened yesterday; Lord Westmoreland, not very 

young nor clear-sighted, mistook Lady Sarah Lenox for the Queen, 
Se eeRaGatine sed reuldi Kays Keessd Kan mel sf gn ay 
prevented him. People think that a Chancallor of Oxford was 
naturally attracted by the blood of Stuart. Tt is as comical to see 
Kitty Dashwood,’ the famous old beauty of the Oxfordshire 
ueeoees ting 2. Sis pages ot Dasses iBe es She and 

Mrs, Boughton, Lord Lyttelton’s ancient Delia, are revived again in 


* Mra Catherine Dashwood, on whom Mr, Hammond wrote sate 
, 
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a young court that never heard of them. There, I think, you could 
not have had a more circumstantial account of a royal wedding 
from the Heralds’ Office. Adieu! 
‘Yours to serve you, 
Horace Sanprorp. 
Mecklenburgh Kingat-Arms, 


745. TO GROSVENOR BEDFORD, ESQ! 
Mr Daun Sia: Sept, 28, 1761, 


Ten thousand thanks to you for all your goodness and all your 
trouble ; I can never say cnough to you for the obliging kindness 
you have shown me, I fear you will suffer by it; tell me how you 
do to-day and if you have got a good night’s rest. Compose your- 
self till you are perfectly recovered. Pray make my thanks too to 
Miss Bedford and your sons, who have had nothing but plague with 
me. Adieu! 

Your much obliged 
And sincere friend, 
Ho. Watroiz. 

Don’t wonder I was so impatient to get away; I was fatigued to 

death ; but got home perfectly well and am quite so.” 


748, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 
Arlington Street, Sept. 24, 1761. 


I aw glad you arrived safe in Dublin, and hitherto like it so 
well; but your trial is not begun yet. When our King comes, the 
ploughshares will be put into the fire. Bless your stars that your 
King [Halifax] is not to be married or crowned. All the vines of 
Bourdeaux, and all the fumes of Irish brains cannot make a town so 
drunk as a regal wedding and coronation. I am going to let London 
cool, and will not venture into it again this fortnight. Oh! the buzz, 


Waxrour, See Mr. Croker’s Preface to Lord Hervey's Memoirs, p. xxx.— 
Connixouam. 
1 Now first published. —Conmixonaw. 
2 Note by Mr. Bedford.—-Mr. Walpole's'friends invited by Mr. Grosvr. Bedford to 
his house in Palace Yard to ace the coronation i 1701 
Lady Hervey, e, 
Lady Hertford, Ne ‘Raftor, 
I Lady Townshend and Master, 
‘Miss Hotham and her maid, 
—Cexmxonan. 
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the prattle, the crowds, the noise, the hurry! Nay, people are so 
little come to their senses, that though the Coronation was but the 
day before yesterday, the Duke of Devonshire had forty messages 
yesterday, desiring tickets for o ball that they fancied was to be at 
Court last night. Pooplo had sat up a night and a day, and 

wanted to soe. adance, If I was to entitle ages, I would eal this 
the century of cromds. For the Coronation, if a puppet-show could 
be worth a million, that is. The multitudes, baleomes, guards, and 


and variety of habits, the ceremonial, the benches of peers and 

Reesor cestnesy ed Sill Wee Ss aE and 
vt for t the King’s sake and my own, I never wish to see another; 
nor am impatient to have my Lord Effingham’s promise fulfilled. 
The King eens Mee Lev Ree 
proceedings. Lord owned, the Earl Marshal’s office had 
been strangely neglected ; but he had taken such care for the future, 
that the next coronation would be regulated in the most exact 


was the picture of majestic modesty ; the Duchess of Richmond as 
Leelee and dress, with no pains of her own, could make 
hor; Lady Spencer, Lady Sutherland, and Lady Northampton, 
pretty figures. Lady Kildare, still beauty itself, if not a 
too large. The ancient peeresses were by no means the 
: Indy Westmoreland, still handsome, and with more 
all; the Duchess of Queensbury looked well, though 
locks milk-white; Lady Albemarle very genteel; nay, the 
iddle age had some good representatives in Lady Holderness, 
Rochford, and Lady Strafford, the perfeotest little figure of all. 
Tady Suffolk ordered her robes, and I dressed part of her head, 
T made some of my Lord Hertford’s dress; for you know, no 


neEET GEES 
ha 
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were a minister, thus I would talk to France, to Spain, to the 
Dutch—none of your half measures.” This has brought me to 
a melancholy topic. Bussy goes to-morrow, = Spanish war is 
hanging in the air, destruction is taking a new lease of mankind 
—of tho remnant of mankind. I have no prospect of seeing 
Mr. Conway. Adiew! I will not disturb you with my forebodings, 
‘You I shall see again in spite of war, and I trust in spite of Ireland. 
Twas much disappointed at not seeing your brother John: T kept 
ceone foci: sb a eirrts ES nto eas een 
Adieu! 


TH. TO THE HON. HW. 3. CONWAY. 


Arlington Street, Sept, 26, 1701. 
‘Tus is tho most unhappy day I have known of yours: Bussy 


id sent 
me to Burlington-house to meet the Duchess of Bodford, and soe 
the old pictures from Hardwicke. If my letter roaches you three 
days later, at least you are saved from a Tamentation. Busy hus 


Rome, and can stop Mr. Pitt on his career to Mexico, He was 
going post to conquer it—and Beckford, L suppose, would have had 


. Seerctary 
fneisted) yootorday ec’nnight on rocalling Lard 'Bristél:* ‘The rest 
of the council, who aro contont with the world thoy have to govem, 


| Mr, Pitt, then secretary of state.—Warroun. 
* ‘The Kngtis ambassador wt the court of Madrid,—W arroue 
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hend, Lady Iertford, Lady Anne Connolly, my Lady Hervey, and 
Mrs. Clive, to my deputy’s house at the gute of Westminster-hall. 
My Lady Townshend said “she should be very glad to see a Coro- 
nation, aa she never had seen one.“ Why,” said T, “ Madam, you 
walked at the last?” “Yes, child,” said she, “but T saw nothing 
of it: I only looked to sce who looked at me.” The Duchess 
Qhegnetingy al fad heel ae eee ea 
8 


Queen go, are a little ‘The 
Royalties went to the Haymarket, when it waa the fashion to 
frequent the other opera in Lincoln’s-inn-fields. Lord Chesterfield 
one night came into the latter, and wus asked, if he had been at 
the other house? “ Yes,” said he, “but there was nobody but the 
King and Queen ; and az I thought they might be talking business, 
T came away.” 

Thank you for your journals: the best route you ean send me 
would be of your journey homewards. Adieu! 


i 


748. TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY, 


Strauberry Hill, Sept. 7, VIO. 

You are @ mean, mercenary woman, If you did not want his- 
tories of woddings and coronations, and had not jobs to be executed 
about muslins, and a bit of china, and eountorband goods, one should 
never hear of you. When you don't want a body, you ean frisk 


your heart.” Well! I am a sweet-tempered creature, T tegen 


‘Northain 
* The wax effigy of Geacral Monk. —Cossiavitax, 
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' The Duchess of Grafton, who was abroad —Wauroun, 
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land. Some of the peeresses were so fond of their robes, that they 
graciously oxhibited themselves for a whole day before to all the 
company their servants could inyite to seo them. A maid from 
Richmond begged lenve to stay in town beeauso the Duchess of 
Montrose was only to be seen from two to four. Tho Heralds were 


tised in the newspaper for the Christian names and places of abode 
of the peeresses. The King complained of such omissions and of the 


be conducted with the greatest order imaginablo. ‘Tho King wns so 
diverted with this flattering speech that he made the carl repeat it 


gave forty guineas for a dining-room, scaffold, and bod-chamber. 


this time for two thousand four hundred pounds. Still more was 
given for the inside of the Abbey. The prebends would like a 
Coronation every year. The King paid nine thousand pounds for the 
hire of jewels; indeed, last time, it cost my father fourteen hundred 
to bejewel my Lady Orford. A single shop now sold six hundred 
pounds’ sterling worth of naile—but nails are risen—so is every- 
thing, and everything adulterated. If we conquer Spain, as wo 
have done France, I expect to be poisoned. Alas! we are going to 
conquer Spain, They have taken France by the hand, and bully 
for her. Mr. Pitt, who desires nothing better'than to bid upon any- 
body's haughtinoss, has reealled Mr, Stanley, and would willi 
have recalled my Lord Bristol too. If the Turks don’t know what 
to do with their armament, Mr. Pitt will be obliged to them if they 
will be a little impertinent too, If all this did but starve us T 
should not much mind it: I should look as well as other people in 
haughty rags, and while one’s dunghill is the first danghill in 
, one is content. But the lives! the lives it will cost! to 
wade through blood ' to dignity! T had rather be a worm than a 


Mo is thinking of Gray —Cormnsatax. 


au 
A 


Ye 





1761) ‘TO MR, MONTAGU, 


5 


751, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, Oct. 8, 1761. 


‘Tho Duchess of Marlborough’ diod the night before last. ‘Thank 
you for your descriptions; pray continue them. Mrs. Delany‘ T 
know a little, Lord Oharlemont’s villa is in Chambers's book.’ 

Thaye nothing new to tell you; but the grain of mustard-soed 
sown on Monday will soon produce ns large a tree'as you can find in 
any prophecy. Adien! 


PS. Lady Mary Wortley is arrived. 


“ Mr. Pitt's own account of thie in a letter to Alderman 
vol. fi. p. 158 —Commra 

3 Mr. war Gentleman Usher to the Black Red in 

+ Helromto Lont Trevor. Langloys and 20001, 0 year desoonded to the Duke by hor 


Croxea MS, hf 
* Sir William Chamber's © Treatise on Civil Arehitecture.”"—Wrians. 
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74, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Strawberry Hill, Oct, 10, 1761. 
Am not Tan old fool? at my years to be a to virtue and 
patriotism; I, who have seen all the virtue of sold six 
times over! Here havo Fen lope mee es 
and because they served my country, believed they wore tho most 


an estate as well as my Lord Bath! The Conqueror of Canada, of 
Afric, of India, would, if he had been in the latter, have brought my 
Lady Esther! as many diamonds as General Clive took. Spain assures 
us she is still very pacific, and what if France would have been so 
too, if Mr. Pitt would have suffered hor! one day or othor wo shall 
know. In the mean time, as the mob have not pulled the King out 
of St. Jamos's, nor Mr. Pitt into it again, the latter has contented 


Secretary of State; and Lord Hardwicke, T suppose, Privy Seal. 
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765. TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY. 


Strawberry Hill, Oct. 10, 1761. 
_ 1 vox'r know what business T had, Madam, to be an economist : 


There is no way of recovering any of your goods, but purchasing 
them again at the sale. 

What am I doing, to be talking to you of drawings and chintzes, 
when the world is all turned topsy turvy? Peace, as the poets 
would say, is not only returned to heaven, but has carried her sister 


Worse! worse! She will set men to cutting throats, and pick their 
pockets at the same time, I am in such a passion, I cannot tell 
you what I am angry about—why, about Virtue and Mr, Pitt; two 
errant cheats, gipsies! I believe he was a comrade of Elizabeth 
Canning, when ho lived at Enfield-wash.' Inshort, the council wero 


+ Mr. Pitt lived: Selon Been eee 
Plizabeth Canning—Cuxmisonax. 
soa 
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766. T0 THE HON. H. 8 CONWAY. 
Arlington Street, Oct, 12, 1781, 
Tr is very lucky that you did not succeed in the expedition to 
Rochfort. Perhaps you might have been made a peer; and as 
Chatham is a naval title, it might have fallen to your share. But it 
was reserved to crown greater glory: and lest it should not be sub- 


who told me. But ask the Gazette that swears it—ask the King, 
ee any een aa ie Sy eae eae 
to tear Mr. Pitt to pieces—ask I can name, who are 


goa you 
days he would have tumbled from the conquest of Spain to receiv. 
ing a quarter's pension from Mr. West ?' ‘To-day he has advertised 
his seven eoach-horses to be sold—Three thousand a-year for three 


* Secretary to the Treasury.—Wartous, 
# Your Grice will percelve in today's Poblic Advertivor that his file Bt) nah. 
horses are to be wold; bis house in St, James's Square is also to be let; he will have 








‘Tuave got two letters from you, 
sitisfaction. T love your cousin 
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will return in health, and with the serenity J wish you long to 


enjoy. 
You have heard our politics; they do not mend, sick of 
without being tired of war, and surfeited with unanimity 
tat Began delTEE Te Gr egal austen ee 
‘Tho City have bethought themselves, and have voted that they will 
still admire Mr. Pitt; consequently, he, without the check of seem- 
ing virtue, may do whut he pleases. An address of thanks to him 
has been carzied by onc hundred wnd nine agninst fifteen, and the 
City' ore to instruct their members; that is, because we are dis- 
appointed of a Spanish war, we must have one at home. Merciful ! 
how old Tam grown! Here am I, not liking a civil war! Do you 
know me? Iam no longer that Gracchus, who, when Mr, Bentley 
told him something or other, I don’t know what, would make a sect, 
answered quickly, “Will it make a party?” In short, I think I 
am always to be in contradiction ; now IT am loving my country. 
Worksop" is burnt down; I don’t know the circumstances; the 
Duke and Duchess [of Norfolk] are at Bath : ithas not been finished 
a month ; the last furniture was brought in for the Duke of York : I 
have some comfort that I had seen it ;—except the bare chambers, 
in which the Queen of Scots lodged, nothing remained of ancient 
time. 

Tam much obliged to Mr. Hamilton’e civilitiea;* but I don’t take 
too much to myself; yet it is no drawback to think that he sees and 

your friendship for me. I shall use his permission of 

Secahigistet cap iing as shcnk el baa wines ad havea 
T send it? by what conveyance to the soa, and whore delivor it? 


a unwarrantable letter 
Sak Nesunrpcia si ood a roaght bask bear Ea oe ‘noisy, 
esa hs were for 5 ts with bim.—Duke of Ne Vee er 
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borough, Mr. Pitt is re-chosen for it, on vacating his seat. Well, 


all this is ey menidak Abad ee ae ee 
very glad if Tam not a true soothsayer. City 


raised without them, Mr. bateret ae Uren se that you 


Freer tein former rept? nay, ‘or inte Cromwell's, nor 
Hugh Capet’s, nor Julius Cwsar’s, nor any reformer’s of ancient 
time. He has happened to say, he will guide. Now, though the 
Cabinet Council are mighty willing to be guided, when they cannot 
Sei Use hayreus Gree ass appearances saved: they eannot be 
fond of being told they are to be guided ; still less, that other people 
should be told so, Here, then, is Mr. Pitt and the common-council 
on one hand, the great lords on the other. T protest, I do not seo 
but it will come to this. Will it allay the confusion, if Mr. Fox is 
retained on the side of the court? Here are no Whigs and Tories, 
harmless people, that are content with worrying one another for a 
hundred and fifty years together. The new are, Z will, and 
You shalt not ; and their principles do not admit delay. However, 
this age is of suppler mould than some of its predecessors ; and this 
may come round again, by a coup de baguette, when one least 
it, If it should not, the honestest part one can take is to look on, 
and try if one can do sny good if matters go too far. 

I am charmed with the Castle of Hercules ;* it is the boldest 
pile T have soon since I travelled in Fairyland. You ought to have 


* Thad also wome Uoestrreg hey Berry asst a Mo 
snd mide very Jurtobserations ofthe tondency of these proceediags of the Common 
Sounefl,4and how Uke thay were to. those which preceded the yasr 164)--Dulbe of 
Nencenstle to Duke of Redford, Oct, 22, 1701.-—Cevniauuayt 
="adig fo cin ain a Home Cae ie by Mr; Coy 
_ one 








1761] TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


& 


‘760. TO Sik HORACE MANN. 


moves little more than my contempt! 

The Common Council (calling themselves the City of London) 
have given Mr. Pitt a dispensation for taking a pension, on his 
writing them a letter, in which he acquainted them, that as he could 
not be monarch for their sakes, he would content himself, like them, 
gis [eteaie cation, wid with ioe all chee 
You have seen his letters in is not 


in France—a melancholy volume to any feeling 
‘soo what a beneficial, what a splendid peace we might have had; 
oe 4 


HH 


‘on ours; yet the eyes that the pension and peerage could not open 
are not purged by this memorial. There are men more 
than the world wo havo conquered ! 

Well! the Parliament opened; and the first production of the 


thoy intondod to bo in their place ; this is the first ti 
demanded such a post for the good of their country. This was on 


meana the principal objects of attention. A chariot and pair, con- 
taining Mr. Pitt and Tord Temple, formed the chief part of the 
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insinuates, from political reasons; the court calls it usking to come 
for his health ; he certainly hus wished to come before these broils. 
You may expect new events every day in politics. I don’t see how 
we can make peace, or another war; oven in Germany it is not over 
for this campaign. Tord Granby and Mr. Conway have been suc- 
cessful in some fresh skirmishes, when I thought the latter gone to 
Pyrmont, for his amusement, and the rest of our generals coming 
home. As he went abroad last, he does not return this winter. 
When the officers do come I expect a new scene ; beers! 
but hardships and abuses; the German War was already become 
unpopular, and had Mr. Pitt eunk entirely, would not have eupported 
itself. It will require all the compromising spirit of the age to bring 
things back into a settled channel. Iam not shining in 
so I shall foretell nothing ; hile we have a allo la tal 
quiet somebody or other. Good night. 


PS. Thave forgot to answer one of your questions, that I can 
answer: you ask if the City had not rather part with Mr. Pitt than 
have a Spanish war? Tow tramontane you are! I believe the 
Sete Cease Cai, Singles pe eee ae ee 


Spanish plunder 
Jacobites, they have not relinquished the principles of privateering, 
brokerage, insurance, contracts, and twenty other tenets, not to be 
found in the Crusea.' Perhaps, you do not know that merchants 
thrive by taxes, which ruin everybody else. Your own country is 
delightful, but you are not acquainted with half its virtues. 


761, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ES@ 
Arlington Street, Nov, 28, 1701, 
Tam much obliged for the notice of Sir Compton's illness; if you 
could send me word of peace too, I should be completely satisfied on 
‘Mr. Conway's account. He has been in the late action, and escaped, 
at a time that, I flattered myself, the campaign was at an end. 
However, I trust it is now. You will have been concerned for 
young Courtney. The war, wo hear, is to bo transferred to these 
islands ; most probably to yours. ‘The Black-Rod T hope, like a 
herald, is a sacred personage. 


* AUuding to the celebrated Dictionary of the Aeademiet detia Oren, — 





‘You are 80 bad and so good, that 
You germ er ae th 
‘You send me charming drawings the mo 
commission, and you give Lady Cecilia [Jol 
“Mn Dovauer, 


disposed to print 
lund done 
‘ibhas been 
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trifles of my writing, in the moet obliging manner. I have taken 
the later off hor hands. ‘Tho Fugitive Piooor, and the Catalogua 


comfort for your sake and our own, in believing that the eampaign is 
6a cod, ef Sou fy i You phy fl un tL flo sac 
mence here or in Ireland. You have nothing to do with that. Our 
politics, 1 think, will soon be as warm as our war. Charles ‘Town- 
ehend is to be lieutenant-general to Mr. Pitt. The Duke of Bedford 
is privy seal; Lord Thomond, cofferer; Lord George Cavendish, 


i 
eek 


BFE 
ce 
7 
iH 
eis 
raf 
A 
fs 
uf 
ies 


fet 
LH 
i 
ae 
ie 
ail 
Fe 
fs 
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Mandeville, 
jo sitters-by, but the Princess, the Duchess of Bedford, 
and Lady Bato. 

ts eat been Sor Ea ball, I don’t know how I should have 








61) TO MR. MONTAGU. 468 


mention in testimony of his kindness, and as evidence for the 
authenticity of the letter, which he copied from the original in the 
hands of Bishop Tanner, in the year 1793. It is from Anne of 
Denmark, to the Marquis of Buckingham. 


“ANNA RB. 

“My kind dogge, if 1 have any power or credit with you, lot mo have a trial of it 
at this time, in dealing slncerely and carnestly with the King, that Sir Walter 
Raleigh's life may not be ealled in question, If you do it, eo that the mucous anawor 
my expectation, assure yourself that I will take it extraordinarily kindly at your 
hands, and rest one that wishoth you well, and desires you to continue still us you 
have been, a true servant to your master.” 


Thave begun Mr. Hume's History, and got almost through the 
first volume. Tt is amusing to one who knows « little of his own 
country, but I fear would not teach much to a beginner; details are 
20 much ayvided by him, and the whole rather skimmed than 
elucidated. I cannot say I think it yory carefully performed. Dr. 
Robertson's work I should expect would be more accurate. 


P.S. There has lately appeared, Se Peanuts wera 
‘Tale, called Hou Kiou Choaan, not 
HAMA IDET Gel cote ty has es Senay is oe 
and the genuine ropresentution of their customs." 


70s, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, Dec. 8. 1761. 
I nerons you tho list of prints, and shall be glad you will bring 
me all to which T havo affixed this mark x. The rest T have; yet 
the expense of the whole list would not ruin me. Farnham, 


pictures, 

Thave been told that Me, Bourk’s history was of |, not of 
Treland; T am glad it is the latter, for Tam now in Mr. Hume’s 
England, and would fain read no more. T not only know what has 
beon written, but what would be written. Our story is so 
that to make it now, they really make it new. Mx. Hume hos 


Thin litle in which the manners of tho Chinose are paintod to the 
Pr mabe ra eth ‘Chinese by Mr, Wilkinson, and revised for publication 
by De. Verey —Watour, 


‘You, 1, we 
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acquaint 

T talk to you of Sevarambians,' i era br T 
into more ex than could be ina 

prises yrar et Nagle ced Poordpapenty Pon 
‘St. Alban’s tavern,* and in a council of war determined that the 
chief effort of the campaign should be exerted in behalf of a perpelwal 
anilitia : wh separ haphargel too gly erste 


* There was & political Freach romance, called L'/ixtvire des Scvarambea— 
Wasrour. « 


* In Pall Mall—Coxxromaae, 
# Eldest eon of Charles, Viscount Townshend, whom ho succesded in the title — 


Vitae PE rar mr a ene Bet gata Aaereas, 


war 





eihe eaten zs 
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709, 10 BIR DAVID DALRYMPLE. 
December 21, 1701. 

Your specimen pleases me, and I give you many thanks for 
promising me the continuation, You will, I hope, find less trouble 
with printers than T have done. Just when my book was, I thought, 
ready to appear, my printer ran away, and has left it very imper- 
foct. ‘This is the fourth I have tried, and 1 own it discourages me. 
Our low poople are so corrupt and such knaves, that being cheated 
and disappointed are all the fruits of attempting to amuse oneself 
or others. Literature must straggle with many difficulties. They 
mah peat oe peal peat cnly fe bao Kms aA a aN 
or instruct others, aro the bubbles of our designs. Defrauded, 
= Gaagacns emma eevee one need haye resolution P 
Mino is very nearly exhausted. 


‘ToT. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, Dec. 8, 1701. Past midnight, 
Tax this minute come home, and find such a delightful lotter 
from you, that I cannot help answering it, and telling you so before 
Toleep. You need not affirm, that your ancient wit and 
are revived; your letter is but five and twenty, and I will forgive 
any vanity, that is so honest, and so well founded. Ireland I soe 
Bee ae aaa tines ace Cae taal nye eae 
go lord-lieutenant, I suppose he would return a ravisher. How 
diferent am I from this tote of revivfeation Eyen such talents 
as I bad aro far from blooming again ; and while my friends, or 
‘or predecessors, are rising to preside over the fine 
ob isie age Uneath ¢ mera, calediieranls must live upon what little 
stock of reputation I had acquired, and indeed grow so indifferent 
that I can only wonder how those, whom I thought as old as myself, 
can interest themselves 60 much about a world, whose faces I hardly 
know. ge Oe Ys Halse eal i S 
Mr. Bentley a poct, while I am nursing one or two gouty friends, 
and sometimes lamenting that I om likely to survive the few I havo 
left. Nothing tempts me to launch out again ; every day toaches 
me how much I was mistaken in my own parts, and T am in no 


i 
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Sizsper nor but ot fidshng 1 sex grown Meira 
of life has its mistake. 


‘Mr. Bentley's sation to Land Rochester by th St Johns i met 
of their affinity by 


to it. I shall be glad to goo tho epistle: are not 
and I 


‘the best pictures ; eS eee 
for nothing; for nobody has a shilling. ‘We shal be begreeaties 
don’t conquer Peru within this half year. 
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charactor have been at lenst as 
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we are undone aud he becomes necessary. - 


ly interested. in 


apply it right; but I feel as 
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several aldermen who had money in the P 
do you know what a Rul, and a Bear, 
T 2 
5 
extremely 


Nay, nor I either; 
don’t believe I 


nor fowl, but are 


* Mr. ‘Thomas Pitt—Watrone 
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771, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Stree, Jan, 26, 1762, 

We have had as many mails due from Treland as you had from us. 
I have at last received a line from you; it tells me you are well, 
which Iam always glad to hear; I cannot say you tell me much 
more, My health is so little subject to alteration, and so prosorved 
ly temperance, that it is not worth repetition ; thank God you may 
Beals ise Sed oC Ae ek ES eter 

Here is nothing now but preparations for conquest, and approaches 
to bankruptey ; and the worst is, the former will advance the latter 
at least a8 much as impede it. You say the Trish will live and die 
with your cousin: I am glad they are so well disposed. I have 
lived long enough to doubt whether all, who like to live with orfe 
would be 20 ready to die with one. I know it isnot pleasant to have 
behest gala apebernee the dere a 
not; but you are ina country of more sanguine complexion, 
whore L believe the clergy do not deny the laity the cup. 

‘The Queen’s brother arrived yesterday : your brothor, Prinee John, 
has been here about a week ; T am to dine with him to-day at Lord 
Dacre’s with the Chute. Our bwlettas are gone out of fashion : do 
the Amicis come hither next year, or go to Gaudaloupe, as is said ? 

T hayo boon told that a Lady Kingsland' gt Dublin has a picture 


land is, whether rich or poor, but I know there is nothing I would 
not give for such a picture. I wish you would hunt it: and if the 
dame is aboye temptation, do try if you could obtain a copy in water 
colours, if there is anybody at Dublin could execute it, 

The Duchess of Portland has lntely enriched me exceedingly ; 
nine portraits of the court of Louis quatorze! Lord Portland 
Teeeed Gaara? ty dey ce 
children amused themselves with shooting at them. Ihaye got 
them, but T will tell you no more, you don’t deserve it; you write to 


| 1 Nicholas Bamowall, third Viscount Kinguland, married Mary, daughter of 
Frances Jennings sistor to the eelobrated Sarat, Duchous of Goorge 
Connt Hamilton; “by which ays Walpole, tho pletaren | aw al array, 
Tent Kogan howe, 


his brother 
Satie ik Rarsesty ths oder ts attaceed spe "Warton. 
? The Bulstrode pictures are now (1557) at Welbeck—Cuwsrxaan. 
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deputy, and officiates for the fourth; and slippers act the part of 
the last. When I was at Florence [1740], and she was expected 
there, we were drawing Sortes Virgili-anas for her; we literally 
drew 


Tnsanam vatem aspicies. 


It would have been a stronger prophecy now, even than it was 
then. 

You told mo not a word of Mr. Macnaughton,’ and I have a great 
mind to be as coolly indolent about our famous Ghost in Cock-lane. 
‘Why should one steal half an hour from one’s amusements to tell a 
story toa friend in another island? I could send you volumes on 
the ghost, and I believe if I were to stay a little, I might send its 
life, dedicated to my Lord Dartmouth, by the Ordinary of Newgate, 
its two great patrons. A drunken parish clerk set it on foot out of 
revenge, the Methodists have adopted it, and the whole town of 
London think of nothing else. Elizabeth Canning and the Rabbit- 
woman were modest impostors in comparison of this, which goes on 
without saving the least appearances. The Archbishop, who would 
not suffer the ‘Minor’ to be acted in ridicule of the Methodists, 
permits this farce to be played every night, and I shall not be 
surprised if they perform in the great hall at Lambeth. I went to 
hear it, for it is not an apparition, but an audition. We set out 
from the Opera, changed our clothes at Northumberland-house, the 
Duke of York, Lady Northumberland, Lady Mary Coke, Lord 
Hertford, and I, all in one hackney coach, and drove to the spot : 
it rained torrents; yet the lane was full of mob, and the house su 
full we could not get in; at last they discovered it was the Duke of 
York, and the company squeezed themselves into one another’s 
pockets to make room for us. Tho house which is borrowed, and to 
which the ghost has adjourned, is wretchedly small and miserable ; 
when we opened the chamber, in which were fifty people, with no 
light but one tallow candle at the end, we tumbled over the bed 
of the child to whom the ghost comes, and whom they are murder- 


1 Jobn Macnaughton, Esq, executed in December 1761 for the murder of Misn 
Knox, daughter of Andrew Knox, Eaq., of Prehen, member of Parliament for Donegal. 
Macnaughton, who had ruined bimeelf by gambling, sought to replenish his fortune 

marriage with this young lady, who had considerable expectations ; but as her 
friends would not consent to their union, and he failed both in inveigling her into a 
secret. marriage, and in compelling her by the suits which he commenced in the 
ecclesiastical courts to ratify an alleged promise of marriage, he revenged himself by 
shooting her while riding in a carriage with her father.—Warant, 

You. m1 tr 
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ing by inches in such insufferable heat and stench. At the top of 
the room are ropes to dry clothes. I asked, if we were to have 
rope-dancing between the acts? We had nothing ; they told us, as 
they would at a puppet-show, that it would not come that night till 
seven in the morning, that is, when there are only ’prentices and old 
women. We stayed, however, till half an hour after one. The 
Methodists have promised them contributions; provisions are sent 
in like forage, and all the taverns and ale-houses in the neighbour- 
hood make fortunes. The most diverting part is to hear people 
wondering when it will be found out—as if there was anything to 
find out—as if the actors would make their noises when they can 
be disoovered. However, as this pantomime cannot last much 
longer, I hope Lady Fanny Shirley will set up a ghost of her own 
at Twickenham, and then you shall hear one. The Methodists, as 
Lord Aylesford assured Mr. Chute two nights ago at Lord Dacre’s, 
have attempted ghosts three times in Warwickshire. There, how 


good Iam! 


774, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 
Arlington Street, Feb. 6, 1762. 


You must have thought me very negligent of your commissions ; 
not only in buying your ruffles, but in never mentioning them ; but 
my justification is most ample and verifiable. Your letters of Jan. 
2nd arrived but yesterday with the papers of Dec. 29. These are 
the mails that have so long been missing, and were shipwrecked or 
something on the Isle of Man. Now you see it'was impossible for 
me to buy you a pair of ruffles for the 18th of January, when I did 
not receive the orders till the 5th of February. 

You don’t tell me a word (but that is not new to you) of Mr. 
Hamilton’s wonderful eloquence, which converted a whole House of 
Commons on the five regiments. We have no such miracles here ; 
five regiments might work such prodigies, but I never knew 
mere rhetoric gain above one or two proselytes at a time in all my 
practice. 

‘We have a Prince Charles here, the Queen’s brother; he is like 
her, but more like the Howes; low, but well made, good eyes and 
teeth. Princess Emily is very ill, has been blistered, and boen 
blooded four times. 

My books appear on Monday se’nnight: if I can find any quick 
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conveyance for them, you shall have them ; if not, as you are return- 
ing soon, I may as well keep them for you. Adieu! I grudge every 
word I write to you. 


775. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 


Duar Sin: Tueeday, Feb. 7, 1762. 


Tue little leisure I have to-day will, I trust, excuse my saying 
very few words in answer to your obliging letter, of which no part 
touches me more than what concerns your health, which, however, 
I rejoice to hear is re-establishing itself. 

I am sorry I did not save your trouble of catalogueing Ames’s 
heads, by telling you, that another person has actually done it, and 
designs to publish a new edition ranged in a different method. I 
don’t know the gentleman’s name, but he is a friend of Sir 
William Musgrave," from whom I had this information some months 


ago. 

‘You will oblige me much by the sight of the volume you mention. 
Don’t mind the epigrams you transcribe on my father. I have been 
inured to abuse on him from my birth. It is not a quarter of an 
hour ago since, cutting the leaves of a new dab called ‘ Ancedotes of 
Polite Literaturo,’ I found myself abused for having defended my 
father. I don't know the author, and suppose I never shall, for I 
find Glover's ‘Leonidas’ is one of the things he admires—and so I 
leave them to be forgotten together, Fortunati Ambo ! 

I sent your letter to Ducarel, who has promised me those poems— 
I accepted the promise to get rid of him t’other day, when he would 
have talked me to death. 


776. TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH. 
Sia: Arlington Street, Feb, 18, 1762. 


I suouxp long ago have given myself the pleasure of writing to 
you, if I had not been constantly in hope of accompanying my letter 


1 Thia is the first of the series of Letters, written between 1762 and 1782, by 
Walpole to Cole, the Cambridge antiquary. Cole's MS. Collections, bequeathed by 
him to the British Museum, have been of great use to the students of English 
literature and antiquities ; he died in 1782.—Cosmixouax. 

* A Commissioner for Auditing the Public Accoonts, and a very curious enquirer 
after English portraite, whose MS. notes I have found of value, and thus gratefully 


acknowledge the assistance I have received from them.—Cuvainaua, 
11 
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with the ‘Anecdotes of Painting,’ &.; but the tediousness of 
engravers, and the roguery of a fourth printer, have delayed the pub- 
ication week after week for months : truly I do not believe that there 
is such a being as an honest printer in the world. 

T sent the books to Mr. Whiston, who, I think you told me, was 
employed by you: he answered, he knew nothing of the matter. 
Mr. Dodsley has undertaken now to convey them to you, and I beg 
your acceptance of them: it will be a very kind acceptance if you 
Will tell me of any faults, blunders, omissions, &., as you observe 
them. Ina first sketch of this nature, I cannot hope the work is 
anything like complete. Excuse, Sir, the brevity of this. Iam much 
hurried at this instant of publication, and have barely time to aseure 
you how truly Iam your humble servant. 


777. TO THE EARL OF BUTE. 


‘My Lonp: Strawberry Hill, Feb. 15, 1762. 


I am sensible how little time your lordship can have to throw 
away on reading idle letters of compliment; yet as it would be too 
great want of respect to your lordship, not to make some sort of reply 
to the note' you have done me the honour to send me, I thought I 
could couch what I have to say in fewer words by writing, than in 
troubling you with a visit, which might come unseasonably, and a 
letter you may read at any moment when you are most idle. I 
have already, my lord, detained you too long by sending you a book, 
which I could not flatter myself you would turn over in such a season 
of business: by the manncr in which you have considered it, you 
have shown me that your very minutes of amusement you try to 
turn to the advantage of your country. It was this pleasing prospect 
of patronage to the arts that tempted me to offer you my pebble 
towards the new structure. I am flattered that you have taken 
notice of the only ambition I have: I should be more flattered if I 
could contribute to tho smallest of your lordship’s designs for illus- 
trating Britain. 


1 « Lord Bute presents his compliments to Mr. Walpole, and returns him a thov- 
sand thanks for the very agreeable present he has made him. In looking over it, 
Lord Bute observes Mr. Walpole has mixed several curious remarks on the customs, 
&c,, of the times he treats of; a thing much wanted, and that haa never yet been 
executed, except in parts, by Peck, &. Such » general work wonld be not only very 
agreeable, but instructive: the French have attempted it; the Russians are about it; 
and Lord Bute has been informed Mr. Walpole is well farnished with materials for 
such a noble work.”"—Farl of Bute to Walpole.—Wniaar. 
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The hint your lordship is so good as to give me for a work like 
Montfaucon’s ‘Monumens de la Monarchie Frangaise,’ has long been 
a subject that I have wished to see executed, nor, in point of mate- 
rials, do I think it would be a very difficult one. The chief impedi- 
ment was the expense, too great fora private fortune. The extrava- 
gant prices extorted by English artists is a discouragement to all 
public undertakings. Drawings from paintings, tombs, &c. would be 
very dear. To have them engraved as they ought to be, would exceed 
the compass of a much ampler fortune than mine; which, though 
equal to my largest wish, cannot measure itself with the rapacity of 
our performers. 

But, my lord, if his Majesty was pleased to command such a work, 
on so laudable an idea as your lordship’s, nobody would be more 
ready than myself to give his assistance. I own I think I could be 
of use in it, in collecting or pointing out materials, and I would 
readily take any trouble in aiding, supervising, or directing such a 
plan. Pardon me, my lord, if I offer no more; I mean, that I do 
not undertake the part of composition. I have already trespassed 
too much upon the indulgence of the public; I wish net to disgust 
them with hearing of me, and reading me. It is time for me to 
have done; and when I shall have completed, as I almost have, the 
‘ History of the Arts’ on which I am now engaged, I did not purpose 
to tempt again the patience of mankind. But the case is very dif- 
ferent with regard to my trouble. My whole fortune is from the 
bounty of the Crown, and from the public: it would ill become me 
to spare any pains for the King’s glory, or for the honour and satis- 
faction of my country; and give me leave to add, my lord, it would 
be an ungrateful return for the distinction with which your lordship 
has condescended to honour me, if I withheld such trifling aid as 
mine, when it might in the least tend to adorn your lordship’s admi- 
nistration. From me, my lord, permit mo to say, these are not 
words of course or of compliment, this is not the language of flattery; 
your lordship knows I have no views, perhaps knows that, insigni- 
ficant as it is, my praise is nover detached from my esteem: and 
when you have raised, as I trust you will, real monuments of glory, 
the most contemptible characters in the inscription dedicated by your 
country, may not be the testimony of my lord, &c.' 


1 The following passage, in s letter from Gray to Walpole, of the 28th of February 
has reference to the work projected by Lord Bute : “I rejoice in the good disposition 
of our Court, and in the propriety of their application to you; the work is a thing no 
much to be wished ; has so near connection with the turn of your studies and of 
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718. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ 
Arlington Street, Feb, 22, 1762, 


My scolding does you so much good, that I will for the future 
lecture you for the most trifling peccadillo. You have written me a 
very entertaining letter, and wiped out several debts; not that I 
will forget one of them if you relapse. 

As we have never had a rainbow to assure us that the world shall 
not be snowed to death, I thought last night was the general connéza- 
tion. Wehad a tempest of wind and snow for two hours beyond any- 
thing I remember : chairs were blown to pieces, the streets covered 
with tassels and glasses and tiles, and coaches and chariots were filled 
like reservoirs. Lady Raymond’s house in Berkeley-square is 
totally unroofed ; and Lord Robert Bertie,’ who is going to marry 
her, may descend into it like a Jupiter Pluvius. It is a week of 
wonders, and worthy the note of an almanac maker. Miss Draycott, 
within two days of matrimony, has dismissed Mr. Beauclere ; but 
this is totally forgotten already in the amazement of a new elope- 
ment. In all your reading, true or false, have you ever heard of a 
young Earl, married to the most beautiful woman in the world, a 
Lord of the Bedchamber, a general officer, and with a great estate, 
quitting everything, resigning wife and world, and embarking for 
life in a pacquet-boat with a Miss? I fear your connexions will but 
too readily lead you to the name of the peer; it is Henry Earl of 
Pembroke, the nymph Kitty Hunter? The town and Lady Pem- 
broke were but too much witnesses to this intrigue, last Wednesday, 


your curiosity, and might find such ample materials among your hoards and in your 
head, that it will bea sin if you let it drop and come to nothing, or worse than 
nothing, for want of your assistance. The historical part should be in the manner of 
Henault, a mere abridgment ; a series of facta selected with judgment, that may serve 
as a clue to lead the mind along in the midst of those ruins and scattered monuments 
of art that time has spared. This would be sufficient, and better than Montfancon’s 
more diffuse narrative.” Works, vol. iti, p. 298—Waionr. This method Mr. 
Walpole had already adopted before he received his friend’s letter, for a large memo- 
randum-book of his is extant, with this title-page, ‘Collections for a History of the 
Manners, Customs, Habits, Fashions, Ceremonies, &e. of England; begun February 
21, 1762, by Mr. Horace Walpole,’'—Branr. The ‘ Notes or heads of Chapters’ are 
printed in Walpole's Works, vol. v. p. 400.—Cunmincuax. 

1 Brother to the Duke of Ancaster; he married Lady Raymond, April 8, 1762— 
Conxrnanax. 

* Miss Catherine Hunter, daughter of Thomas Orby Hunter, Eaq., at this time 
(1762) one of the Lords of the Admiralty. She afterwards married Captain Alured 
Clarke, who died 16th September, 1832, aged eighty-seven, Field-Marshal Sir Alored 
Clarke, G.C.B.—Coxnrwonax. 
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at a great ball at Lord Middleton’s. On Thursday they decamped. 
However, that the writer of their romance, or I, as he is a Noble 
Author, might not want materials,’ the Earl has left a bushel of 
letters behind him ; to his mother, to Lord Bute, to Lord Ligonier, 
(the two last to resign his employments,) and to Mr. Stopford, whom 
he acquits of all privity to his design. In none he justifies himself, 
unless this is a justification, that having long tried in vain to make 
his wife hate and dislike him, ho had no way left but this, and it is 
to be hoped he will succeed ; and then it may not be the worst event 
that could have happened to her. You may easily conceive the 
hubbub such an exploit must occasion. With ghosts, elopements, 
abortive motions, &., we can amuse ourselves tolerably well, till 
the season arrives for taking the field and conquering the Spanish 
‘West Indies. 

I have sent you my books by a messenger ; Lord Barrington was 
so good as to charge himself with them. They barely saved their 
distance ; a week later, and no soul could have read a line in them, 
unless I had changed tho title-page, and called them ‘The Loves 
of the Earl of Pembroke and Miss Hunter.’ 

Iam sorry Lady Kingsland is so rich. However, if the Papists 
should be likely to rise, pray disarm her of the enamel, and commit 
it to safe custody in the round tower at Strawberry. Good night ! 

.mine is a life of letter writing ; I pray for a peace that I may sheath 
my pen. 


779. TO DR. DUCAREL. 
Sm: Feb, 24, 1762. 


T an glad my books have at all amused you, and am much obliged 
to you for your notes and communications. Your thought of an 
English Montfaucon accords perfectly with a design I have long had 
of attempting something of that kind, in which too I have been 
‘lately encouraged; and therefore I will beg you at your leisure, 
‘as they shell occur, to make little notes of customs, fashions, and 
portraits, relating to our history and manners. Your work on 
vicarages, I am persuaded, will be very useful, as everything you 
undertake is, and curious—After the medals I lent Mr. Perry, I 


1 For further materials consult Gentleman's Magazine for 1762, p. 184.— 
Cunsimonam. 
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have a little reason tu take it ill, that he has entirely neglected me ; 
he has published a number, and sent it to several persons, and never 
to me.’ I wanted to see him too, because I know of two very curious 
medals, which I could borrow for him. He does not deserve it at 
my hands, but I will not defraud the public of any thing valuable; 

and therefore, if he will call on me any morning, but a Sunday 
or Monday, between eleven and twelve, I will speak to him of them. 
—With regard to ono or two of your remarks, I have not said that 
real lions were originally leopards. I have said that lions in arms, 
that is, painted lions, were leopards; and it is fact, and no inac- 
curacy. Paint a leopard yellow, and it becomes a lion—You say, 
colours rightly prepared do not grow black. The art would be much 
obliged for such a preparation. I have not said that oil-colours 
would not endure with a glass; on the contrary, I believe they 
would last the longer. 

I am much amazed at Vertue’s blunder about my Marriage of 
Henry, VII. ; and afterwards, he said, “Sykes, knowing how to 
give names to pictures to make them sell,” called this the Marriage of 
Henry VII.; and afterwards, he said, Sykes had the figures inserted 
in an old picture of a church. He must have known little indeed, 
Sir, if he had not known how to name a picture that he had painted 
on purpose that he might call itso! That Vertue, on the strictest 
examination, could not be convinced that the man was Henry VIL.,, 
not being like any of his pictures. Unluckily, he is extremely like 
the shilling, which is much more authentic than any picture of 
Henry VII. But here Sykes seems to have been extremely defi- 
cient in his tricks. Did he order the figure to be painted like 
Henry VIL, and yet could not get it painted like him, which was 
the casiest part of the task? Yet how came he to get the Queen 
painted like, whose representations are much scarcer than those of 
her husband P and how came Sykes to have pomegranates painted 
on her robe, only to puzzle the cause? It is not worth adding, 
that I should much sooner believe the church was painted to the 
figures, than the figures to the church. They are hard and antique: 
the church in a better style, and at least more fresh. If Vertue had 
made no better criticisms than these, I would never have taken so 
much trouble with his MS. Adieu! 


"A series of English Medals, by Francis Perry, 4to. with thirteen plates— 
Waonz, 
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780. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Feb, 25, 1762. 

We have not written to one another a great while: nothing has 
happened here very particular of a public nature. Our great expe- 
dition under Lord Albemarle is not yet sailed, but waits, I believe, 
for a card from Martinico, to know how it will be received there. 
‘We have another preparing for Lisbon; Lord Tyrawley is to com- 
mand it. Dunn, a Jacobite Irishman, who married the daughter 
of Humphrey Parsons,’ the brewer, and much in favour at Versailles, 
is named to counterwork Lord Tyrawley at Lisbon. Just at present 
we have a distant vision of peace ; every account speaks the new 
Czar disposed to Prussia,—I hope no farther than to help him to a 
treaty, not to more glory and blood. 

‘We have had an odd kind of Parliamentary opposition, composed 
only of the King’s own servants. In short, in the House of Lords 
the Duke of Bedford made a motion against the German war; but 
the previous question was put and carried by 105 to 16. Seven 
of the minority protested. Yet this stifled motion attempted to 
take root in our House. Young Bunbury, whom I sent to you 
and whom you have lately sent us back, and who is enrolled in 
a club of chicken orators, notified a day on which he intended to 
move such a question as had appeared in the Lords. When the 
day came, no Mr. Bunbury came—till it was too late. However, 
he pretended to have designed it, and on the 15th appointed himself 
to make it on the 17th, but was again persuaded off, or repented, 
and told us he would reserve himself and his objections for the day 
of the subsidy to Prussia. Nothing was ever more childish than 
these scenes. To show himself more a man, he is going to marry 
Lady Sarah Lenox, who is very pretty, from excceding bloom of 
youth: but, as she has no features, and her beauty is not likely to 
last so long as her betrothed’s, he will probably repent this step, 
like his motions. 

We have one of the Queen’s brothers here, Prince Charles ; and 
she herself, I believe, is breeding—a secret that, during the life 


1 A well-known Jacobite Lord Mayor of London. Mr. Dunn, who married his 
eldest daughter, took the title of Count O'Dunn.—Watrore, 

* He was afterwards Sir Thomas Charles Buobury.—Watrous. He died in 1821, 
in his 81st year.—Conmtxonax. 
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of old Cosimo Riccardi,’ would have given you great weight with 
him. 


Our foolish Ghost, though at last detected, lasted longer than 
it was in fashion: the girl made the noises herself; and the Metho- 
dists were glad tu have such a key to the credulity of the mob. Our 
bishops, who do not discountenance an imposture, even in the sub- 
divisions of their religion, looked mighty wise, and only took care 
not to say anything silly about it, which, I assure you, considering 
the capacities of most of them, was a good deal. 

You have not sent word to your brother or mo what the Altar 
cost. I should much oftener plague you with commissions, if you 
would draw for them. If you will not, I must totally stop, con- 
cluding you had rather bestow your money than your trouble. I 
have at this moment a job, with which I will make the trial. 
I have been informed that at Leghorn, the palace (I suppose 
the Great Duke’s) and the front of a church (I don’t know which) 
were designed by Inigo Jones. If you can discover them and 
ascertain the fact, or great probability of it, I should be glad 
to have drawings of them; but subject to the conclusion I have 
stated above. You know I never was at Leghorn, so know nothing 
of this myself. . 

I almost wish to stop here, and not relate the cruel story I am 
going to tell you; for though you are no ways interested for any 
of the persons concerned, your tender nature will feel for some of 
them, and be shocked for all. Lord Pembroke—Farl, Lord of the 
Bedchamber, Major-General, possessed of ten thousand pounds 
a-year, Master of Wilton, husband of one of the most beautiful 
ereatures* in England, father of an only son, and himself but 
eight-and-twenty to enjoy this assemblage of good fortune,—is gone 
off with Miss Hunter, daughter to one of the Lords of the 
Admiralty, a handsome girl with a fine person, but silly and 
in no degree lovely as his own wife, who has the face of a 
Madonna, and, with all the modesty of that idea, is doatingly fond 
of him. He left letters resigning all his employments, and one to 
witness to the virtue of Lady Pembroke, whom he says he has long 
tried in vain to make hate and dislike him. It is not yet known 


1 An old Marquis Riccardi, at Florence, who was very inquisitive about pregnancies, 
chriatenings, &e.—Watrour. 

* Lady Elizabeth Spencer, younger sister of George Duke of Marlborough.— 
Watpore. This great beauty did not die till the 30th of April, 1831 ; she was then 
ninety-three.—Cunnimanax, 


1762] TO MR. MONTAGU. 491 


whither this foolish guilty couple have bent their course; but you 
may imagine the distress of the Earl’s family, and the resentment of 
the house of Marlborough, who doat on their sister: Miss Helen’s 
family too takes it for no honour. Her story is not so uncom- 
mon; but did ever one hear of an Earl running away from 
himself? 

I have just published a new book, a sort of History of the Arts in 
England ;' I will send it you on the first opportunity. Adieu! 


781. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, Feb. 25, 1762. 
I sent you my gazette but two days ago; I now write to answer a 
- kind long letter I have received from you since. 

T have heard of my brother’s play several years ago; but I never 
understood that it was completed, or more than a few detached scenes. 
‘What is become of Mr. Bentley’s play [‘Tho Wishes”] and Mr. 
Bentley’s epistle ? 

‘When I go to Strawberry, I will look for where Lord Cutts was 
buried; I think I can find it. I am disposed to prefer the younger 
picture of Madame Grammont by Lely ; but I stumbled at the price; 
twelve guineas for a copy in enamel is very dear. Mrs. Vesey tells 
me, his originals cost sixteen, and are not so good as his copies. I 
will certainly have none of his originals. His, what is his name? 
I would fain resist his copy; I would more fain excuse myself for 
having it. I say to myself, it would be rude not to have it, now 
Lady Kingsland and Mr. Montagu have had so much trouble—well 
—T think I must have it,” as my Lady Wishfort says, “ Why does 
not the fellow take me?” Do try if he will not take ten; remem- 
ber it is the younger picture; and, oh! now you are remembering, 
don’t forget all my prints and a book bound in vellum. There is a 
thin folio too I want, called ‘ Hibernica ;* it is a collection of curious 
papers, one a translation by Carew Earl of Totnes: I had forgot 
that you have no books in Ireland ; however, I must have this, and 
your pardon for all the trouble I give you. 

‘Nonews yet of the ranaways[Earl of Pembrokeand Kitty Hunter]: 


1 Anecdotes of Painting in England.—Watrots. 
2 ‘Hibernica; or some Ancient Pieces relating to Ireland,’ published at Dublin 
in 1757, by Walter Harria—Warcur. 
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but all that comes out antecedent to the escape, is more and more 
extraordinary and absurd. The day of the elopement he had invited 
his wife’s family and other folk to dinner with her, but said he must 
himself dine at a tavern; but he dined privately in his own dressing- 
room, put on a sailor’s habit, and black wig, that he had brought 
home with him in a bundle, and threatened the servants he would 
murder them if they mentioned it to his wife. He left a letter for 
her, which the Duke of Marlborough was afraid to deliver to her, 
and opened. It desired she would not write to him, as it would 
make him completely mad. He desires the King would preserve 
his rank of Major-General, as some time or other he may serve 
again. Here is an indifferent epigram made on the occasion: I 
send it you, though I wonder anybody could think it a subject to 
joke upon. 

‘As Peinbroke a horseman by most is accounted, 

"Tis not atrange that his lordship a Tlunter bas mounted. 


Adieu! yours ever. 


782, TO THE COUNTESS OF AILESBURY. 
Mavam: Strawberry Hill, March 5, 1762. 


One of your slaves, a fine young officer, brought me two days 
go a very pretty medal from your ladyship. Amidst all your 
triumphs you do not, I see, forget your English friends, and it 
makes me extremely happy. He pleased me still more, by assuring 
me that you return to England when the campaign opens. I can 
pay this news by none so good as by telling you that we talk of 
nothing but peace. We are equally ready to give law to the world, 
or peace. Martinico has not made us intractable. We and the 
new Czar are the best sort of people upon earth: I am sure, Madam, 
you must adore him ; he is willing to resign all his conquests, that 
you and Mr. Conway may be settled again at Park-place. My 
Lord Chesterfield, with the despondence of an old man and the wit 
of a young one, thinks the French and Spaniards must make some 
attempt upon these islands, and is frightened lest we should not be 
so well prepared to repel invasions as to make them: he says, 
«What will it avail us if we gain the whole world, and lose our 
own soul !”” 
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I am here alone, Madam, and know nothing to tell you. I came 
from town on Saturday for the worst cold I ever had in my life, 
and, what I care less to own even to myself, a cough. I hope Lord 
Chesterfield will not speak more truth in what I have quoted, than 
in his assertion, that one need not cough if one did not please. It 
has pulled me extremely, and you may believe I do not look very 
plump, when Iam more emaciated than usual. However, I have 
taken James’s powder for four nights, and have found great benefit 
from it; and if Miss Conway does not come back with soizante et 
douse quartiers, and the hauteur of a landgravine, I think I shall 
still be able to run down the precipices at Park-place with her— 
This is to be understood, supposing that we have any summer. 
Yesterday was the first moment that did not feel like Thule: not a 
glimpse of spring or green, except a miserable almond-tree, half 
opening one bud, like my Lord Powerscourt’s eye. 

It will be warmer, I hope, by the King’s birthday, or the old 
ladies will catch their deaths. There is a court dress to be insti- 
tuted—(to thin the drawing-rooms)—stiff-bodied gowns and bare 
shoulders. What dreadful discoveries will be made both on fat 
and lean! I recommend to you the idea of Mrs. Cavendish, when 
half-stark; and I might fill the rest of my paper with such images, 
but your imagination will supply them; and you shall excuse me, 
though I leave this a short letter : but I wrote merely to thank your 
ladyship for the medal, and, as you perceive, have very little to say, 
besides that known and lasting truth, how much I am Mr. Conway’s 
and your ladyship’s faithful humble servant. 


788. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, March 9, 1762. 


I am glad you have received my books safe, and are content with 
them. I have little idea of Mr. Bentley’s ; though his imagination 
is sufficiently Pindaric, nay obscure, his numbers are not apt to be 
0 tuneful as to excuse his flights. He should always give his wit, 
oth in verse and prose, to somebody else to make up. If any of 
his things are printed at Dublin, let me have them; I have no 
quarrel with his talents. Your cousin’s [Earl of Halifax's] behaviour 
has been handsome, and so was his speech, which is printed in our 
papers. Advice is arrived to-day, that our troops have made good 
their landing at Martinico ; I don’t know any of the incidents yet. 
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You ask me for an epitaph for Lord Cutts;' I scratched out the 
following lines last night as I was going to bed; if they are not 
good enough, pray don’t take them : they were written in a minute, 
and you are under no obligation to like them. 


Late does the Muse approach to Cutts’s grave, 
But ne'er the grateful Muse forgets the brave; 
He gave her ‘subjects for the immortal lyre, 
‘And sought in idle hours th’ tuneful choir; 
Skilfal to mount by either path to fame, 
And dear to memory by a double name. 

Yet if ill known amid the Aonian groves, 
His shade a stranger and unnoticed roves, 
‘The dauntless chief a nobler band may join: 
They never die who conquer'd at the Boyne. 





The last line intends to be popular in Ireland; but you must take 
care to be certain that he was at the battle of the Boyne ;* I con- 
clude s0; and it should be specified the year, when you erect the 
monument. The latter lines mean to own his having been but a 
moderate poet, and to cover that mediocrity under his valour; all 
which is true. Make the sculptor observe the stops. 

Ihave not been at Strawberry above a month, nor ever was 80 
long absent ; but the weather has been cruelly cold and disagreeable. 
‘We have not had a single dry week since the beginning of Septem- 
ber ; a great variety of weather, all bad. Adieu! 


784. TO THE REV. HENRY ZOUCH. 
Arlington Street, March 20, 1762. 


I am glad you are pleased, Sir, with my ‘ Aneedotes of Painting 
but I doubt you praise me too much: it was an easy task when I 
had the materials collected, and I would not have the labours of 
forty years, which was Vertue’s case, depreciated in compliment to 
the work of four months, which is almost my whole merit. Style 
is become, in a manner, a mechanical affair, and if to much ancient 


1 John Lord Cutts, a soldier of most hardy bravery in King William's ware, He 
died at Dublin in January 1706, and is buried there in the cathedral of Christ Church. 
Swift's Description of a Salamander alludes to this lord ; who was called by the Dake of 
‘Marlborough the Salamander, on account of his always being in the thickest of the 
fire. He published, in 1687, “Political Exercises, written upon several occasions.'— 
Waionr, “Swift wrote a lampoon on Cutts, s0 dull and so nauseously scurrilous, 
that Ward or Gildon would have been ashamed of it, entitled the ‘ Description of a 
Salamander.” Macaulay's Hist. iv. 689.—Cunsixanax. 

® Lord Cutts was prosent (see Macaulay's Hist. vol. iii. p. 625).—Commmonax. 
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lore our antiquaries would add a little modern reading, to polish 
their language and correct their prejudices, I do not sec why books 
of antiquities should not be made as amusing as writings on any 
other subject. If Tom Hearne had lived in the world, he might 
have writ an agreeable history of dancing ; at least, I am sure that 
many modern volumes are read for no reason but for their being 
penned in the dialect of the age. 

Iam much beholden to you, dear Sir, for your remarks; they 
shall have their due place whenever the work proceeds to a second 
edition, for that the nature of it as a record will ensure to it. A 
fow of your notes demand a present answer: the Bishop of Imola 
pronounced the nuptial benediction at the marriage of Henry VII, 
which made me suppose him the person represented.' 

Burnet, who was more a judge of characters than statues, men- 
tions the resemblance between Tiberius and Charles II. ; but, as far 
as countenances went, there could not be a more ridiculous pre- 
possession ; Charles had a long face, with very strong lines, and a 
narrowish brow ; Tiberius a very square face, and flat forehead, 
with features rather delicate in proportion. I have examined this 
imaginary likeness, and see no kind of foundation for it. It is like 
Mr. Addison’s Travels, of which it was so truly said, he might have 
composed them without stirring out of England. There are a kind 
of naturalists who have sorted out the qualities of the mind, and 
allotted particular turns of features and complexions to them. It 
would be much easier to prove that every form has been endowed 
with every vice. One has heard much of the vigour of Burnet 
himself ; yet I dare to say, he did not think himself like Charles II. 

Tam grieved, Sir, to hear that your eyes suffer; take care of 
them; nothing can replace the satisfaction they afford: one should 
hoard them, as the only friend that will not be tired of one when 
one grows old, and when one should least choose to depend on 
others for entertainment. I most sincerely wish you happiness and 
health in that and every other instance. 


1 Whatever was Mr. Zouch’ correction (in which Mr. Walpole seems to acquiesce), 
no alteration seems to have been made in the passage about the bishop of Imola. 
‘This carious picture is [1822] at Strawberry Hill, and should be in the Royal Col- 
lection. —Croxan. 

7 Fielding says and jastly, that Addison in his Travels is to be looked upon rather 
asacommentator on the classica than as a writer of travels, (Voyage fo Lisbon.) — 
Connanan, 
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785. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, March 22, 1762. 


You have nothing to do but to send for a conquest, and I send it 
you: Martinico is yours. Victory, it seoms, did not expire with 
George II., nor resign with Mr. Pitt. The whole island was not 
subdued when the express came away, but little remained to be 
mastered. In short, General Monckton,' by the first despatch, pro- 
mised it all, and when he has so well kept the greatest part of his 
word, it would be abominable to doubt the residue. He is a hero in 
all the forms, eager to engage, and bold to perform. This conquest 
is entirely owing to his bravery, to his grenadiers, and his sailors, and 
I don’t question but he will achieve the whole, though George 
Townshend is not there to take the capitulation and the glory out of 
his mouth.’ The great fear was the climate: of that I own I shall 
be as much afraid when we have got the island, for it cannot be an 
article of the surrender that the climate should only kill its enemies, 
not its masters. This is a vast event, and must be signally so to 
Lord Albemarle, who will find a victorious army ready to sail with 
him on new exploits; and the Spaniards, I should think, are not 
more trained than the French, not to be surprised at our hardiness. 

Well! I wish we had conquered the world, and had done! I 
think we were full as happy when we were a peaceable quiet set of 
tradesfolks, as now that we are heirs-apparent to the Romans, and 
overrunning East and West Indies. The new Czar [Peter IIT.] 
seems to admire heroes more than I do; he is quite an enthusiast to 
the King of Prussia; it may save the latter, but woe to the world 
when such a portion of the globe is in the hands of a man who 
admires a great general! I can tell you no more of Martinico than 
you will see in the Gazette, nor little else that is new. Lord Pem- 
broke is quite forgotten. He and his nymph [Miss Hunter] were 
brought back by a privateer, who had obligations to her father, but 
the father desired no such recovery, and they are again gone in 
quest of adventures. The Earl was so kind as to invite his wife to 
accompany them ; and she, who is all gentleness and tenderness, 


1 Robert Monckton (died 1782], brother of the Viscount Galway.—Watrote. See 
Walpole’s George III. vol. i p. 143.—Cunnmanax, 

? George Lord Townshend, on the death of General Wolfe, received the capitula- 
tion of Quebee.—Watpour. 
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wos with difficulty withheld from acting as mad a part from good- 
ness, as he had done from guilt and folly. 

Your master, Lord Egremont, is dying of an apoplectic lethargy ; 
and your friend, Lord Melcombe, will, I believe, succeed him. 
Your old acquaintance, Mrs. Goldsworthy,’ was tother night at 
Bedford-house ; I never saw her, and wanted to see her, but missed 
her. Lady Mary Wortley too was there, dressed in yellow velvet 
and sables, with a decent laced head and a black hood, almost like a 
veil, over her face. She is much more discreet than I expected, 
and meddles with nothing—but she is wofully tedious in her 
narrations. 

By this time you have seen my charming Duchess [of Grafton]. 
Ishall build an alter to Pam, for having engaged her, when the 
house fell at Rome, where she was invited to a concert. 

You scold me for going to see the Ghost, and I don’t excuse 
myself; but in euch a town as this, if a ghost is in fashion, one must 
as much visit it, as leave one’s name with a new Secretary of State. 
expect soon thet I shall keep Saints’ days, for enthusiasm is growing 
into fashion too; and while they aro cancelling holidays at Rome, 
the Methodists are reviving them here. We have never recovered 
Masquerades since the earthquake at Lisbon. Your country is 
very victorious, but by no means a jot wiser than it was. 

T hope, and I think I did not forget to tell you how much I like 
the Altar; yon are not apt to neglect a commission, or to execute it 
ill. My Gallery and Tribune will be finished this summer, and then 
Isshall trouble you about the brocadella. Mr. T[homas] Pitt has 
taken a sweet little house just by me at Twickenham, which will 
be a comfortable addition to my villeggiatura. Adieu! 


P.S. I am sorry for my Florentine friends, that they are losing 
their good governor, Marshal Botta—there are not many of the 
species in an Austrian Court. 


786. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Arlington Street, March 22, 1762. 
You may fancy what you will, but the eyes of all the world are 
not fixed upon Ireland. Because you have a little virtue, and a 


1 Her husband had been consul at Leghoran.—Watpous. See vol. i, p. 79.— 
Coxmanax. 
Vou. It. KK 
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Lord Lieutenant [Halifax]' that refuses four thousand pounds a- 
year, and a Chaplain [Crane]' of a Lord Lieutenant that declines 
a huge bishopric, and a Secretary [Single-Speech Hamilton], 
whose eloquence can convinee a vation of blunderers, you imagine 
that nothing is talked of but the castle of Dublin. In the first 
place, virtue may sound its own praises, but it never is praised ; and 
in the next place there are other feats besides self-denials; and for 
eloquence, we overflow with it. Why, the single eloquence of Mr. 
Pitt, like an annihilated star, can shine many months after it 
has set. I tell you it has conquered Martinico. If you will not 
believe me, read the Gazette; read Monckton’s letter; there is 
more martial spirit in it than in half Thucydides, and in all the 
grand Cyrus. Do you think Demosthenes or Themistocles ever 
raised the Grecian stocks two per cent. in four-and-twenty hours P 
I shall burn all my Greek and Latin books, they are histories of 
little people. The Romans never conquered the world, till they 
had conquered three parts of it, and were three hundred years about 
it; we subdue the globe in three campaigns; and a globe, let me 
tell you, as big again as it was in their days. Perhaps you may 
think me proud; but you don’t know that I had some share in the 
reduction of Martinieo ; the express was brought by my godson, Mr. 
Horatio Gates; and I have a very good precedent for attributing 
some of the glory to myself: I have by me a love-letter, written 
during my father’s administration, by a journeyman tailor to my 
brother’s second chambermaid; his offers were honourable; he 
proposed matrimony, and to better his terms, informed her of his 
pretensions to a place; they were founded on what he called, “some 
services to the government.” As the nymph could not read, she 
carried the epistle to the housekeeper to be deciphered, by which 


1 The Irish Houre of Commons having voted an addrets to the King to inereaso 

e salary of the Lord Lieutenant, the Earl of Halifax declined having any avgmen- 
tation. —Waicer. 

2 Dr. Crane, chaplain to the Earl of Halifax, had refused the bishopric of Elpbin 
—Wnonr. 

* Sir Richard Lyttelton, in a letter to Dr. Pitt, written from Rome on the 14th of 
‘April, says, “I cannot forbear congratulating you on the glorious conquest of 
Martinico, which, whatever effect it may have on England, astonishes all Europe, and 
fills every mouth with praise and commendation of the noble perseverance and 
superior ability of the planner of this great and decisive undertaking. His Holiness 
told Mr. Weld, that, were not the information such as left no possibility of its being 
doubted, the news of our success could not have been credited ; and that so great was 
the national glory and reputation all over the world, that he esteemed it the highest 
honour to be born an Englishman, If this, sir, be the end of your administration, I 
shall only say finis coronat cpus.” Chatham Correspondence, vol. ii. p. 178.—Wasout. 
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means it came into my hands. I inquired whet were the merits of 
Mr. vice Crispin, was informed that he had made the suit of clothes 
for a figure of Lord Marr, that was burned after the Rebellion. I 
hope now you don’t hold me too presumptuous for pluming myself 
on the reduction of Martinico. However, I shall not aspire to a 
post, nor to marry my Lady Bute’s Abigail. I only trust my 
services to you as a friend, and do not mean under your temperate 
administration to get the list of Irish pensions loaded with my name, 
though I am godfather to Mr. Horatio Gates. 

The Duchess of Grafton and the English have been miraculously 
preserved at Rome by being at Loo, instead of going to a great 
concert, where the palace fell in, and killed ten persons and wounded 
eeveral others. I shall send orders to have an altar dedicated in 
the Capitol. 

Pammio 0. M. 
Capitolino 
Ob Annam Ducissam de Grafton 
Merito Incolumem. 


I tell you of it now, because I don’t know whether it will be 
worth while to write another letter on purpose. Lord Albemarle 
takes up the victorious grenadiers at Martinico, and in six weeks 
will conquer the Havannah. Adieu! 


787. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Aprit 18, 1762. 


I am two letters in your debt, without much capital to pay them. 
This twilight between Parliament and the Campaign is not favour- 
able for news. The Houses are not prorogued indeed, but the end 
of a Session always languishes, and we actually are adjourned for 
the holidays; and what is more, for Newmarket. All that was 
reported of the Czar proves true, but is of consequence only to the 
King of Prussia ; even the conquest of Martinico has not advanced 
the Peace. The other Empress must die too, I believe, before her 
rage will subside. Portugal cries out for help, and our troops are 
going thither ; but I don’t think that every Spanish soldier in the 
world will march to Lisbon. There are some grumblings in 
Ireland, which look as if that kingdom would not be quite inactive 
this summer. A set of levellers there have been committing great 
disorders for some time, and we think there is a leaven of French 
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officers and Spanish gold among them. Two regiments of dragoons 
have been ordered against them, and are to be followed by some 
foot. In short, our enemies must try something, and cannot sit 
entirely tranquil, while the Havannah is probably following the fate 
of Martinieo. Well! we may make a bad peace at last, and yet 
keep a good deal ! 

I don’t know how to execute the request made to Palombo’ for 
my father’s history, for the nouvelles litteraires. I have very slender 
opinion of the capacity of such panegyrists. Anecdotes, which they 
could not comprehend, and would mangle, are not fit to be dispensed 
to such shops. All I can do, I think, is to transcribe the principal 
dates of his life from Collins’s ‘ Peerage,’ for there is no good life of 
him: this, I suppose, would content both Italian writers and 
readers. If I have time before the post goes out, I will subjoin the 
extract to this letter, or send it by next mail. 

It was very true that Miss Hunter was brought back by a 
privateer, but her father desired she might be released ; so they 
sailed again. Don’t compassionate Lord Pembroke; he is a 
worthless young fellow. He does nothing but write tender and 
mournful letters to his charming wife, which distress her, and are 
intended to draw money from her. He is forgotten here, which is 
the best thing can happen to him. 

How could I not commend the Altar? It was just the thing 
I wished, and, if anything, prettier than I wished. I would by no 
means come into the tariff you propose to me between us, if I did 
not think it would be convenient to you. I wish so much to 
contribute to your satisfaction in any shape, that if it would 
facilitate it I would even consent to your paying for your com- 
missions ; but then you must take care they are numerous. Your 
brother James is really a good creature, but he is not your brother 
Gal.; there was but one he! James has no notion of the delicacies 
and attentions of friendship,—I hope I have; therefore let me be 
your factotum. Write to me and employ me without reserve, and 
you shall presoribe your own terms,—that is, if they are not too 
much in my favour, To open the intercourse, I desire you will 
send me the new volume of Herculaneum ; it is the third, but only 
the second of prints. Don’t let us balk our wishes, but without 
ceremony draw bills regularly for the commissions we execute ; and 
paying them shall be all your brother James shall do. 


» Secretary to Sir Horace Mann.—Wanroua, 
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Mr. T. Pitt has taken e small house at Twickenham, within 
a stone’s throw of me. This will add to the comfort of my Straw- 
berry-tide. He draws Gothic with taste, and is already engaged 
on the ornaments of my Cabinet and Gallery. Adieu! 


PS. Here are the notes for my father’s eulogium. I fear you 
will be plagued in translating the terms into Italian. Let them 
look to the Latin. 


Rosxxr Warrouz was born at Houghton in Norfolk, August 26th, 1675. He was 
third son of Robert Walpole of the same place, but his two elder brothers dying 
before their father, he succeeded the latter, in 1700, in an estate of above 2000. a-year : 
and was chosen member of parliament for Lynn in every parliament, except in the 
year 1711, from his father's death till his own admission into the peerage in 1742. 

He was extremely in the confidence of the Lord Treasurer Godolphin, and par- 
ticularly employed by him in drawing Queen Anne's speeches. On the change of the 
‘Ministry great offers were made to him by Lord Treasurer Oxford, but he adhered 
steadily to the Whig party, and was 60 formidable to the Tory administration that 
they sent him to the Tower ; after he had been one of the council to Prince George in 
the Admiralty in 1705, Secretary at War in 1707, and Treasurer of the Navy in 1709. 
In that year he was one of the managers of the House of Commons against Dr. 
Sacheverel, 

On the accession of George I.,he was made Paymaster of the Forces; and in 
October 1715 was appointed First Lord of the Treasury and Chancellor of the 
Exchequer ; and the same year was elected Chairman of the Secret Committee ap- 
pointed to inquire into the conduct of Queen Anne's last Administration. 

On the differences between the King and Prince of Wales, he followed the latter, 
and resigned his employments; but, in June 1720, he was again made Paymaster of 
the Forces, and in April 1721 became once more First Lord of the Treasury, 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and Prime Minister, as he continued during the whole 
remainder of that reign, and under the successor ; and was several times one of the 
Lords Justices during the absences of those kings. 

‘May 27th, 1725, he was made Knight of the Bath, on the revival of that Order ; 
and in the same month of the ensuing year was created Knight of the Garter—the 
only commoner who had received such an honour since the restoration of Charles I. 

He enjoyed his post of Prime Minister till February 9th, 1742, when the Opposi- 
tion prevailing in Parliament, he resigned his employments, and was created Earl of 
Orford. His enemies obtained a secret committee to inquire into the last ten years 
of his administration ; but being able to prove no more crimes against him, though 
hhe had lost his power, than they could while he held it, he enjoyed to his death that 
tranquillity and honour that were due to his virtues, services, and age. 

He died of the stone, in Arlington-treet, March 25th, 1745, aged near seventy. 
His first wife was Catherine Shorter, by whom he had Robert, his successor, created 
a baron by George I., and Knight of the Bath ; Sir Edward, Knight of the Bath ; and 
Horatio; Catherine, who died unmarried; and Mary, married to George Earl of 
Cholmondeley, Lord Privy Seal in the reign of George II. Sir Robert married, 
secondly, Maria Skerret, by whom he had one daughter, Lady Maris, married to 
Charles Churchill, Esq. 
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788. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Street, April 29, 1762. 


I am most absurdly glad to hear you are returned well and safe, 
of which I have at this moment received your account from 
Hankelow, where you talk of staying a week. However, not 
knowing the exact day of your departure, I direct this to Great- 
worth, that it may rather wait for you, than you for it, if it should 
go into Cheshire and not find you there. As I should ever be sorry 
to give you any pain, I hope I shall not be the first to tell you of 
the loss of poor Lady Charlotte Johnston,’ who, after @ violent fever 
of less than a week, was brought to bed yesterday morning of a dead 
child, and died herself at four in the afternoon. I heartily condole 
with you, as I know your tenderness for all your family, and the 
regard you have for Colonel Johnston. The time is wonderfully 
sickly ; nothing but sore throats, colds, and fevers. I got rid of one 
of the worst of these disorders, attended with a violent cough, by 
only taking seven grains of James’s powder for six nights. It was 
the first cough I ever had, and when coughs meet with so spare a 
body as mine, they are not apt to be so easily conquered. Take 
care of yourself, and bring the fruits of your expedition in perfection 
to Strawberry. I shall be happy to see you there whenever you 
please. I have no immediate purpose of settling there yet, as they 
are laying floors, which is very noisy, and as it is uncertain when 
the Parliament will rise, but I would go there at any time to meet 
you. The town will empty instantly after the King’s birthday [June 
4]; and consequently I shall then be less broken in upon, which 
Tknow you do not like. If, therefore, it suits you, any time you will 
name after the 5th of June will be equally agreeable; but sooner, 
if you like it better. 

‘Wo have little news at present, except a profusion of new 
peerages, but are likely I think to have much greater shortly. ‘The 
Ministers disagree, and quarrel with as much alacrity as ever; and 
the world expects a total rupture between Lord Bute and the late 
King’s servants. This comedy has been so often represented, it 
scarce interests one, especially one who takes no part, and who is 


' Lady Charlotte Montagn, sister of the Earl of Halifux, and wife of Colonel James 
Johnston (died 1795); she waa buried at Twickenham, 4th of May, 1762 — 
Comnixonay. 
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determined to have nothing to do with the world, but hearing and 
seeing the scenes it furnishes. 

The new peers, I don’t know their rank, scarce their titles, are 
Lord Wentworth and Sir William Courtenay, Viscounts; Lord 
Egmont, Lord Milton, Vernon of Sudbury, old Fox-lane, Sir Edward 
Montagu, Barons; and Lady Caroline Fox, a Baroness ; the Duke 
of Newcastle is created Lord Pelham, with an entail to Tommy 
Pelham ; and Lord Brudenel is called to the House of Lords, as 
Lord-Montagu. The Duchess of Manchester was to have had the 
peerage alone, and wanted the latter title: her sister, very imper- 
tinently, I think, as being the younger, objected and wished her 
husband Marquis of Monthermer. This difference has been 
adjusted, by making Sir Edward Montagu Lord Beaulieu, and 
giving the title of the family to Lord Brudenel. With pardon 
of your Cu-blood, I hold, that Lord Cardigan makes a very trum- 
pery figure by so meanly relinquishing all Brudenelhood. Adieu! 
Jet me know soon when will keep-your Strawberry tide. 


P.S. Lord Anson is in a very bad way ;' and Mr. Fox, I think, 
in not @ much better. 


789. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, April 80, 1762. 

Some people think we are going to have Peace—whatever we have 
abroad, it does not increase at home. The Ministers are divided ; 
the old for continuing the German war (take care you don’t look 
back to my letters of last October), the new for supporting Portugal; 
neither point is resolved, consequently either will not be over- 
timely. With much affection for Portugal, and seriously with 
much commiseration, I cannot entirely lament that Spain is occupied 
there. If we quarrel on great chapters, you may be sure we do not 
agree more on little ones. A new cargo of peers has set much ill- 
humour afloat, for when large pains are taken to content many, they 
are sure to offend more. AsI neither wished to be a peer, nor 
to hinder anybody else from being one, I can repeat the list without 
any gall. 

Lord Wentworth and Sir William Courtney viscounts, same 
names. < 


} Lord Anson, at this time first lord of the Admiralty, died 6th of June, 1762.— 
Cuxmmonax. 
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Fox Lane, 


Lord Milton, Milton, ne 2: 

Sir Edward Montagu, ieu, or Bewley. 
Barons Bingley. 

‘Vernon of Sudbury, 


‘Vernon. 


Lady Caroline Fox, a baroness Lady Holland. Lord Brudenel 
called up to the House of Lords as Lord Montagu. Duke of New- 
castle, created Lord Pelham, with reversion to your friend Mr. 
Pelham ; and Lord Egmont made Lord Louvain and Holland, and 
Baron of Enmore. 

The Flemish titles of Lord Egmont are very diverting,—I sup- 
pose he is descended from one of the three hundred and sixty-five 
brats of the Countess of Holland. People recollect a pamphlet, pub- 
lished in the reign of James I., called ‘A Help to Weak Memories,’ 
for the use of those who would know aii the new peers; and they 
tell a story of a Neapolitan, who being offered a dukedom by the 
Germans,when they were so profuse of honours at Naples, refused it, 
unless they would make his footman a duke too; but in this country 
ten new peerages will at least produce twenty bon-mots. Our war 
is more serious, and I wish it well finished. It is uncertain whether 
we will give the King of Prussia a subsidy, or whether he will 
accept it. The disturbances in Ireland are at least checked; the 
insurgents are driven into bogs and woods. The French squadron 
narrowly escaped their fate: sailing to Martinico, they met their 
own prisoners conducted to France, and steered away ; but Rodney 
soon followed them, with thirteen ships to their eight, and we hope 
will overtake them; however, it is plain they had not joined the 
Spanish fleet. The chief of our naval affairs, Lord Anson, is dying 
at Bath. Indeed, many of our former actors seem to be leaving the 
stage: Lord Granville is much broken, and Mr. Fox in a very bad 
state of health ; but Lord Egremont is recovered. 

Poor Lady Pembroke has at last acted with spirit. Her Lord 
being ordered to the German army, wrote that he had a mind to come 
over first and ask her pardon. To the surprise of her family and 
without their instigation,she sent him word that she was surprised he" 
could think of showing himself in England; and, for her part, she 
never wished to see him, till he should have retrieved his character. 

I am very happy, as I told you, in my new neighbour Mr. 
[Thomas] Pitt; he calls his small house Palazzo Pitti ;' which does 
not look as if he had forgotten you, and sounds pleasantly in my 
ears. Adieu! 


1 Name of the Great Duke's palace at Florence. —Watroue, 
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790, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Arlington Btreet, Moy 4, 1762,” 


Ir is very hard, when you can plunge over head and ears in Irish 
claret, and not have even your heel vulnerable by the gout, that 
such a Pythagorean as I am should yet be subject to it! It is not 
two years since I hed it last, and here am I with my foot again 
upon cushions. But I will not complain; the pain is trifling, and 
does little more than prevent my frisking about. If I can bear the 
motion of the chariot, I shall drive to’ Strawberry to-morrow, for I 
had rather only look at verdure and hear my nightingales from the 
bow-window, than receive visits and listen to news. I can give you 
no certain satisfaction relative to the Viceroy [Earl of Halifax], 
your cousin. It is universally said that he has no mind to return to 
his dominions, and pretty much believed that he will succeed to 
Lord Egremont’s seals, who will not detain them long from whoever 
is to be his successor. 

I am sorry you have lost another Montagu, the Duke of 
Manchester.’ Your cousin Guildford is among the competitors for 
Chamberlain to the Queen. The Duke of Chandos, Lord Nor- 
thumberland, and even the Duke of Kingston, are named as other 
candidates ; but surely they will not turn the latter loose into another 
chamber of Maids of Honour! Lord Cantelupe has asked to rise 
from Vice-Chamberlain, but met with little encouragement. It is 
odd, that there are now seventeen English and Scotch dukes 
unmarried, and but seven out of twenty-seven have the Garter. 

Tt is comfortable to me to have a prospect of secing Mr. Conway 
soon ; the ruling part of the Administration are disposed to recal our 
troops from Germany. Inthe mean time our officers and their wives 
are embarked for Portugal—what must Europe think of us when 
we make wars and assemblies all over the world P 

I have been for a few days this week at Lord Thomond’s; by 
making a river-like piece of water, he has converted a very ugly spot 
into a tolerable one. As I was so near, I went to see Audley Inn* 


1 Robert Montagu, third Duke of Manchester, Lord Chamberlain to the Queen, 
died on the 10th of May.—Waronr, 

 Andley Inn was an immense pile of building; the rooms large, but some of them 
not lofty in proportion, and a gallery of ninety-five yards, which, with the Chapel and 
great Council Chamber, each projecting backwards from the end of the gallery, have 
been demolished. ‘The present chapel [1762] was lately fitted up. The screen 
accompanying the ascent of steps from the hall was designed by Sir John Vanbragh, 
and has no relation to the rest of the building, That injudicious' architect, too, 
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‘once more ; but it is only the monument now of its former grandeur. 
.The gallery is pulled down, and nothing remains but the great hall, 
and an apartment like a tower at each end. In the church [at 
Saffron Walden] I found, still existing and quite fresh, the 
escutcheon of the famous Countess of Essex and Somerset." 

Adieu! I shall expect you with great pleasure the beginning of 
next month. 


791. TO THE REV. WILLIAM COLE. 


Dean Sr: Strawberry Hill, May 20, 1762. 

You have sent me the most kind and obliging letter in the world, 
and I cannot sufficiently thank you for it; but I shall be very glad 
to have an opportunity of acknowledging it in person, by accepting 
the agreeable visit you are so good as to offer fhe, and for which I 
have long been impatient. Ishould name the earliest day possible ; 
but, besides having some visits to make, I think it will be more 
pleasant to you a few weeks hence (I mean, any time in July,) when 
the works, with which I am finishing my house, will be more 
advanced, and the noisy part, as laying floors and fixing wainscoats, 
at an end, and which now make me in a deplorable litter. As you 
give me leave, I will send you notice. 

Tam glad my books [‘ Ancedotes of Painting’] amused you; yet 
you, who are so much deeper an antiquarian, must have found more 
faults and omissions, I fear, than your politeness suffers you to 
reprehend; yet you will, I trust, be a little more severe. We both 
labour, I will not say for the public (for the public troubles its head 
very little about our labours), but for the few of posterity that shall 
be curious; and therefore, for their sake, you must assist me in 
making my works as complete as possible. This sounds ungrateful, 
after all the trouble you have given yourself; but I say it to prove 
my gratitude, and to show you how fond I am of being corrected. 


advised the destruction of the first court, which consisted of noble corridors supported 
by columns of alabaster, in the room of which he built two ugly brick walls, which 
cost 1,600/, The marble pillars of the chapel were purchased by Lord Onslow. King 
William brought thence some suits of tapestry, now at Windsor, for which he paid 
4,500l, The Drawing-room, called The Fish Room, is a noble chamber ; the ceiling 
and a deep frieze adorned in stucco, with sea-monsters and great fishes swimming. 
All the costly chimney-pieves have been suld: over that in the gallery were the 





Labours of Hercules, and inthe ceiling the Loves of the Gods, Many of the friezes 
still extant are in very good taste.— Walpole (Art. Bernard Jansen,)—Coxxinonas. 

1 The church at Walden, one of the lightest and most beautiful parish churches 
T have seen.-- Walpole's Anecdotes, by Dallaway, ii. 71.—Cummixonax. 
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For the faults of impression, they were owing to the knavery of a 
printer, who, when I had corrected the sheets, amused me with 
revised proofs, and never printed off the whole number, and then 
ran away. This accounts, too, for the difference of the ink in 
various sheets, and for some other blemishes ; though there are still 
enough of my own, which I must not charge on others. 

Ubaldini’s book I have not, and shall, be pleased to see it; but I 
cannot think of robbing your collection, and am amply obliged by 
the offer. The ‘ Anecdotes of Horatio Palavacini’ are extremely 
entertaining. 

In an Itinerary of the late Mr. Smart Lethiullier, I met the very 
tomb of Gainsborough this winter that you mention ; and, to be 
secure, sent to Lincoln for an exact draught of it. But what vexed 
me then, and does still, is, that by the defect at the end of the 
inscription, one cannot be certain whether he lived in CCC. or CCCO, 
as another C might have been there. Have you any corroborating 
circumstance, Sir, to affix his existence to 1300 more than to 1400 P 
Besides, I don’t know any proof of his having been architect of the 
church : his epitaph only calls him Cementarius, which, I suppose, 
means Mason. 

I have observed, since my book was published, what you mention 
of the [Armada] tapestry’ in Laud’s ‘Trial; yet as the Journals 
were my authority, and certainly cannot be mistaken, I have con- 
cluded that Hollar engraved his print after the Restoration. Mr. 
Wight, clerk of the House of Lords, says, that Oliver placed them 
in the House of Commons. I don’t know on what grounds he says 
co. Iam, Sir, with great gratitude, &o. 


792. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Strawberry Hill, May 25, 1762. 

I aw diverted with your anger at old Richard. Can you really 
suppose that I think it any trouble to frank a few covers for you? 
Had I been with you, I should have cured you and your whole family 
in two nights with James’s powder. If you have any remains of the 
disorder, let me beg you to take seven or cight grains when you go 
to bed: if you have none, shall I send you some? For my own 


) This fine tapestry, made eloquent by the eloquence of Chatham, and preserved to 
‘us by the engraver of Pine, was destroyed in 1834, when the Houses of Parliament 
were destroyed.—Comminonax. 
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part, Iam released again, though I have been tolerably bad, and 
one day had the gout for several hours in my head. I do not like 
such speedy returns. I have been so much confined that I could not 
wait on Mrs. Osborn, and I do not take it unkindly that she will not 
let me have the prints without fetching them. I met her, that is, 
passed her, t’other day as she was going to Bushy, and was sorry to 
see her look much older. 

Well! to-morrow is fixed for that phenomenon, the Duke of New- 
castle’s resignation.’ He has had a parting Jevée ; and as I suppose 
all bishops are prophets, they foresee that he will never come into 

again, for there was but one that had the decency to take leave 
of him after crowding his rooms for forty years together ; it was 
Cornwallis. I hear not even Lord Lincoln resigns. Lord Bute 
succeeds to the Treasury, and is to have the Garter too on Thursday 
with Prince William. Of your cousin [Halifax] I hear no more 
mention, but that he returns to his island. I cannot tell you exactly 
even the few changes that are to be made, but I can divert you with 
a bon-mot, which they give to my Lord Chesterfield. The new 
peerages being mentioned, somebody said, ‘I suppose there will be 
no duke made ;” he replied, “Oh yes, there is to be one.” —“ IsP 
who? ”— Lord Talbot [the Lord Steward]: he is to be created 
Duke Humphrey, and there is to be no table kept at Court but his.” 
If you don’t like this, what do you think of George Selwyn, who 
asked Charles Boone if it is true that he is going to be married to 
the fat rich Crawley? Boone denied it? “Lord!” said Selwyn, 
“T thought you were to be Patrick Fleming on the mountain, and 
that gold and silver you were counting!” * * * 


P.S. Tcannot help telling you how comfortable the new disposition 
of the Court is to me; the King and Queen are settled for good and 
all at Buckingham House, and are stripping the other palaces to 
furnish it. In short, they have already fetched pictures from 
Hampton Court, which indicates their never living there ; conse- 
quently Strawberry Hill will remain in possession of its own 
tranquillity, and not become a cheese-cake house to the palace. All 
I ask of Princes is, not to live within five miles of me. 


1 The Duke of Newcastle, finding himself, on the subject of a pecuniary aid to the 
King of Prussia, only supported in the council by the Duke of Devonshire and Lord 
Hardwicke, resigned on the 26th of May, and Lord Bute became prime minister.— 
Waigar. 

1 Boone married Mias Crawley, 10th October, 1762.—Cumxanax. 
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nieces. I shall have curiosity enough to go and see Infantas, though 
T have little else left: I have none of that vigour of ambition that 
has carried on the Duke of Newcastle for five-and-forty years. 
Three slight fits of the gout have taught me what I believe all the 
ingratitude of the clergy of Cambridge has not been able to instil 
into him. I am just recovered of an attack, far from painful, except 
one day that it was in my head; but even the harbinger of age is 
sufficient to convince me that retirement is a blessing. 

It would look like vanity in me to thank you for attentions, where 
so much attention is due; and yet I am apt to think you did pay a 
little homage extraordinary on my account to the Duchess of Grafton. 
I am pleased you admire her so much, and she tells me how charmed 
she is with your reception of her. I warned you to expect no great 
beauty, and yet the more you saw her, did not you like her the more? 
Her air, and manner, and majesty are quite her own. I must not 
forget my thanks too for Mr. Morrice—you must have had some 
satisfaction in talking over the Chute and me with him. 

‘You may imagine that I am anxious to have the Peace, and to 
see Mr. Conway safe in England. I wish it privately and publicly 
—I pray for an end to the woes of mankind ; in one word, I have 
no public spirit, and don’t care a farthing for the interests of the 
merchants. Soldiers and sailors who are knocked on the head, and 
peasants plundered or butchered, are to my eyes as valuable as a 
lazy luxurious set of men, who hire others to acquire riches for them; 
who would embroil all the earth, that they may heap or squander; 
and I dare to say this, for I am no minister. Beckford is a patriot, 
because he will clamour if Guadaloupe or Martinico is given up, and 
the price of sugars falls. I ama bad Englishman, because I think 
the advantages of commerce are dearly bought for some by the lives 
of many more. This wise age counts its merchants, and reckons its 
armies ciphers. But why do I talk of this age?—every age has 
some ostentatious system to excuse the havoc it commits. Conquest, 
honour, chivalry, religion, balance of power, commerce, no matter 
what, mankind must bleed, and take a term for a reason. Tis 
shocking! Good night. 


1762.) TO MR MONTAGU. bu 


794. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Strawberry Hill, Wednesday night, June 1, (1762). 

Suxce you left Strawberry, the town (not the King of Prussia) has 
beaten Count Daun, and made the peace, but the benefits of either 
have not been felt beyond Change Alley. Lord Melcombe is dying 
of a dropsy in his stomach,' and Lady Mary Wortley of a cancer in 
her breast.” 

Mr. Hamilton [Single-Speech] was here last night, and complained 
of your not visiting him. He pumped me to know if Lord Hertford 
has not thoughts of the crown of Ireland, and was more than per- 
suaded that I should go with him: I told him what was true, that I 
mew nothing of the former ; and for the latter, that I would as soon 
return with the King of the Cherokees* When England has 
nothing that can tempt me, it would be strange if Ireland had. The 
Cherokee Majesty dined here yesterday at Lord Macclesfield’s, where 
the Clive sang to them and the mob; don’t imagine I was there, but 
T heard so at my Lady Suffolk’s. 

We have tapped a little butt of rain to-night, but my lawn is far 
from being drunk yet. Did not you find the Vine in great beauty P 
My compliments to it, and to your society. I only write to 
enclose the enclosed. I have consigned your button to old Richard. 
Adieu! 


795. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Strawberry Hill, June 8, 1762. 

Weit, you have had Mr. Chute. I did not dare to announce him 
to you, for he insisted on enjoying all your ejaculations. He gives 
me a good account of your health and spirits, but does not say when 
youcome hither. I hope the General, as well as your brother John, 
know how welcome they would be, if they would accompany you. 
I trust it will be before the end of this month, for the very begin- 
ning of July I am to make a little visit to Lord Ichester, in Somer- 
setshire,* and I should not like not to see you before the middle or 
end of next month. 


1 Lord Meleombe (Bubb Dodington) died 28th July, 1762.—Cuswrsonax. 
2 Lady Mary Wortley Montagu died in London, 21st August, 1762.— Coxxrmomax, 
2 Three Cherokee Indian chiefs arrived this month in London, from South Carolina, 
+ ‘became the lions of the day.—Waranz, 

and At Redlynch.—Cowamonax. 
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Mrs. Osborn has sent me the prints; they are woeful ; but that is 
my fault and the engraver’s, not yours, to whom I am equally 
obliged; you don’t tell me whether Mr. Bentley’s play [‘The 
Wishes ”] was acted or not, printed or not. 

There is another of the Queen’s brothers come over. Lady 
Northumberland made a pompous festino for him t’other night; not 
only the whole house, but the garden, was illuminated, and was quite 
afairy scene. Arches and pyramids of lights alternately surrounded 
the enclosure; a diamond necklace of lamps edged the rails and 
descent, with a spiral obelisk of candles on each hand ; and dispersed 
over the lawn were little bands of kettle-drums, clarinets, fifes, &., 
and the lovely moon, who came without a card. The birthday [4th 
June] was far from being such a show; empty and unfine as possible. 
In truth, popularity does not make great promises to the new Admi- 
nistration, and for fear it should hereafter be taxed with changing 
sides, it lets Lord Bute be abused every day, though he has not had 
time to do the least wrong. His first levee was crowded. Bothmar, 
the Danish minister, said, “La chaleur est excessive!” George 
Selwyn replied, “ Pour se mettre au froid, il faut aller chez Monsieur 
le Duc de Newcastle!” There was another George not quite so 
tender. George Brudenel was passing by; somebody in the mob 
said, “What is the matter here?” Brudenel answered, “ Why, 
there is a Scotchman got into the Treasury, and they can’t get him 
out.” The Archbishop, conscious of not having been at Newcastle’s 
last levee, and ashamed of appearing at Lord Bute's, first pretended 
he had been going by in his way from Lambeth, and, upon inquiry, 
found it was Lord Bute’s levee, and so had thought he might as well 
go in—I am glad he thought he might as well tell it. 

The mob call Buckingham-house, ‘ Holyrood-house;’ in short, 
everything promises to be like times J can remember. Lord Anson 
is dead ; poor Mrs. Osborn will not break her heart ; I should think 
Lord Melcombe will succeed to the Admiralty. Adieu ! 
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